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PREFACE. 



It IB almoBt uoneceaaarf to mention, that the aeriea of 
articles, of 'which the present Tolume is compoeed, -vgera 
originally published, with the agnatore of " Caleb" attaclied 
to them, in the ctdnmns of the Glasgow Citizen newspaper, 
where they appeared at intervals during the couiae of 
three encccstdTe years. The Kambles were written with 
the intention of coUTeying to the readere of that journal 
some knowledge of the prindpal landscape features of the 
cotmtry, within a circle of from eight to ten milea round 
Glasgow, witii a resame of the Historical, Biograpttical, 
and Traditional Asaociatdons of the TariouB localities in- 
cluded within the scope we have indicated. The district 
of wMch Glasgow is the centre, while it poaaesea many 
Bcenea of richest Lowland beauty, and presents many 
glini|8eE of the Btem and wild in Highland landscape, is 
peculiarly fertile in reminiscences of a hiatorical nat^ire. 
In the latter leepect, indeed, it is excelled by few localities 
in Scotland, a circumstance of which many of our Citizens 
seem to have been hitherto almost unconscious. There is 
a story told of a gentieman who, having boasted that he 
had travelled far to see a celebrated landscape on the 
Continent, was put to the blush, by being compelled to 
own that he had never Tiut«d a scene <ff superior loveli- 
nees which was situated npcm his own estate, and near 
which he had spent the greater portion of his life. The 
error <^ this individual, however, is one of which too many 
ace guilty. We have thousands amon^ ourselves, who 
can boast of their familiarity with tbe wondeie of other 
lands, jet who have never traced the windings of the 



Clyde, the Cart, or the Kelvin, and who have never 
dreamed of vitdting the stately mins of Bothwull, ac of 
penetisting that Eanctum of Gothic iiiBgiu£x»nce, tlie 
CTTpt of OUT own venerable Cathedral ! To such parties 
we wonld say, that admiration, like charity, Bhould begin 
at home; and that there are many things of beauty and 
of interest to be met with in the course of a brief ramble 
among the environs of our own City. 

To tiume who may dwdre to fainiliariaa themselves with 
the topographical featoree, the historical aseocjations, and 
the antiquarian remains of the country round Glasgow, 
the present volume will, it is hoped, prove in some re- 
spects a useful companion and guide. The infuffmation 
which it embodies is the harvest cf many a pleasant 
excursion through woods and fields, of many a delightful 
research among curious old tomes and chronicles of the 
past. Its compoation was, in trutli, a labour of love. 
During the peregrinations to which it led, many valued 
friendships, many genial acquaintanceships were formed; 
and the best wish which we can frame for the readers 
who may honour us by following in our footsteps is, that 
they may everywhere e^ierience as much civility, as 
much kindness, and as much hospitality as fell to our own 
share. Should such be the case, reader and author will 
alike have pleasure in the remembrance of " Rambles 
round Glasgow." 

H. M'D. 
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PEEEACE TO THE SECOND EDITION. 



Th£ first edidon of the present Work, althongli of oonai- 

derable extent, was exhausted within a few months of its 
pablicaljon. Since then there hare been nmneroiiBinqairiea 
for it; and it has consequently been deemed advietkble to 
iseae Ote present new, and, it is hoped, in many respects 
improved edition.. The various "Rambles" have been 
carefully gone over; mistakes where they had crept in 
have been corrected; notes have been freely introdnced 
wherever they were tiiooght necessary; while a conader- 
able amount of new matter has been introduced into the 
text. Airontispieceof "Crookston Caetie," and a vignette 
of "Sutherglen Church," both Irom ori^al drawings, 
and engraved by a first-class artist, will, it is hoped, con- 
tribute, along with its other features of novelty, to reuder 
the present edition even more acceptable to the public than 
its predecesHor. 

H. M'D. 

S2 John Stsiet, Budoctok, 1 
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RAMBLES EOTIND GLASGOW. 



No. I.-THE PUBIIC GREEN. 



Few towns can boast auch a spadons tuid beanldfld public 
park as the Green of Glasgow, with its wide-spreadiiig 
lawns, its picturesque groups of trees, its fiir-winding 
walks, its □umerouB delicious springs, and, above all, its 
rich command of scenery. The " lungs of London " maj 
exceed it in extent of suriace and in artificial adornment, 
but in beauty of situation and variety of prospect, our own 
Green certainly surpMsee any of the gtreet-girt metro- 
politan Itfeathing-places. The Green of Glasgow hee to 
the south-east of the City, on the north bank of the Clyde, 
which, in a fine bold sweep, forms its aonthem boundary. 
It embraces in all about 140 imperial acres, and is anr- 
rounded by a carriage-drive two and a-half miles in 
length, beades being intersected in every direction by 
gravelled walks, overhung, in some instances, by the 
foliage of stately trees, which forms a pleasant screen &om 
the noon-day sun or the peltdng shower; while every here 
and there seats have been erected fw the convenience of 
the weary lounger. 

At what period the nucleus of this handsome park first 
became the property of the community cannot now be 
ascertluned ; but it is snpposed to have formed part of a 
grant which was made by James the Second of Scotland, 



to a certiWn William Turnbull, Lord of Provan and 
Bishop of Glasgow, on the 20tti of April, 1450. In the 
docnment conferring the gift, the pious monarch deckree 
that, " for the praise of Almightj Gkid, and of the glorious 
Virgin Mary, and the blessed Kentigem, patron and 
confessor of the Church of Glasgow, and for the lore 
which we bear to the Keverend Father in Christ, WiUiam, 
present Bishop in said Church, wc have giyen to the said 
Bishop and his eucoesaore for ever the City of Glasgow, 
Barony of Glasgow, and lands commonly called the 
Bishop's Foreet, with their pertinents in woods, plains, 
meadows, marshes, pasturages," etc et«. This, it will be 
admitted, was a right rojal gift. To build a bridge or a 
church was, in the " good old times," reckoned a pretty ' 
safe pasqiort with St Peter; and it is to be hoped that 
such a handsome donation as the above would win for the 
regal donor (a mere boy, by-the-by!) the especial fovour 
of Mother Church, and secure for tiim after death a rapid 
parage through the dreary labyrinths of purgatory. If 
the Green, however, was included in the pious grant of 
the unfortunate James, who was subsequently killed at 
the siege of Koxburgh by the bursting of a cannon, it was 
at all events originally of much smaller dimensions than it 
is in our day. From time to time, with praiseworthy spirit, 
the authorities, as the City increased in extent, secured 
adjacent portdona of territory, until in 1792, by the pur- 
chase of the Fleshere' Haugh from Patrick Bell, Esq. of 
Cowcaddens, the Green ultimately attained its present size. 
The improvement of these spacious grounds has also been 
effected iu a gradual manner. At no very distant date 
they were traversed by the Redolaith Gott, or Camlachie 
Burn, a£ it is now called, and also by the Molendinar 
rivulet; while, from the lowness of the banks at certain 
places, they were liable to be overflowed by every spate in 
the river; and even at spring-tides, pools and islands were 
Qccasonally formed on their surface. From the period of 
the Revolution until the present time, a si 



provements on the Green have been effectively carried out. 
The landward bonndary ie protected by walla and railings 
— banks have been formed U> restrain the incursions of the 
river — mtdat places have been drained— the MolendJnar 
and Camlachie bursa have been aivhed over, and are non- 
conveyed by invisible channels to the Clyde — hollows 
have been filled up — inequalidea hare been levelled — trees 
have been plant«d — and escloeuree have been formed; 
■while the general aspect has been greatly ameliorated and 
beautified. Among the wore prominent benefactors of the 
Green in tdmes past, were Piovoete Peter and George 
Murdoch; the latter of whom formed the fine serpentine 
walks, bordered with shrubbery, which are still remem- 
bered by the old inhabitants, but whioli were removed in 
conaeqnence of certain abuses to which they were occa- 
sionally liable. In our own day, the late Br Cleland dis- 
tinguished himself by hia attention to the amenities of the 
Green ; under hla auspices the splendid carrit^-drivc was 
formed, and many other improvements effected. More 
recently, Conncillor Moir has deservedly gained golden 
opinions by his exertions in the same field ; and when his 
projected ameliorationfi are completed, the Green will un- 
doubtedly present an appearance vastly superior to what 
has hitherto been witnessed, and which will challenge 
comparison with that of any pubKc park in the empire. 

In defence of their privileges, the cr^flamen of Glasgow 
have ever been honourably distinguished. It was to their 
public-spirited resistance to the iconoclastic fury of the 
Kefonnation that we are mdebted for the preservation of 
our beautiful Cathedral. The same determined spirit has 
been evoked on several occasions in defence of the Green, 
In 1744 the Provost and Magistrates were desirous of 
selling a portion of it, and were only dissuaded from the 
act by the clamorous opposition which the proposal ex- 
cited. On various subsequent occatdons encroachments on 
the Green have been attempted, and in some instances 
even to a certain extent efl'ecled; but such has invariably 
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b««n the indignation excited b; invaaons of this n&tiii*e, 
that the? have generally proved abortive. Many of our 
leaders will remember the outburst of popular feeling 
which occurred, a few jears since, on the erection <^ a 
theatre upon the vacant space opposite the public Jail, &nd 
aleo the vigorous opposition with which the proposal to 
carry a railway over a portion of the Green was received. 
It is but feir, however, to mention, that our ciTic autho- 
rities, notwithstanding the ocoaaonal exceptions alluded 
to, have generaUy proved fititMal guardiaua of the public 
park, and have expended, with an ungrudging liberahty, 
the large euma originally required for Ita extenmon, and 
subsequently for its improvement and embelliBhmeat. In 
the hands of our present enhghteaed and public-spirited 
Magistracy and Council, the Citizens have happily nothing 
to fear with regard to the preservation of such a valuable 
privilege as the Green; but were it otherwise, we have 
the utmost confidence that our modern craftsmen are not 
unworthy of their ancestors, and like them are posaesBed 



and that any violation of the popular territory would as- 
suredly be met with an uncompromising resistance. 

Having thus glanced, in a curscoy manner, at the origin 
and gradual increase and improvement of the Glasgow 
Green, let us now indnlge ourselves with a leisurely stroll 
within its precincts. It is a beautiful day, in this merriest 
month of the year, and issuing from the sweltering and 
bustling streets, the verdure even of the much-trodden 
sward brings a pleasing sense of freshness to the eye of 
him who, long " in populous dtf pent," has yearned to 
see the bright livery of woods and fields. The welcome 
sunshine, penetrating even into wynds and vennels, with 
its golden invitation from on high, has called forth their 
wan and filthy inhabitants in swarms. In the vicinity of 
the Saltmarket, where we have made our entree, the Green 
is all alive with squalid groups, the children of misery and 
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vice. Beguiled I^ tlie radumce t^ the summer noon, thej 
have BDeaked forth, for a brief intOTval, from their reeky 
and noisome hannte, b} breathe for a time the compara- 
tivelj " caller air." Unfortunate females, with faces of 
triple brass hiding hearts of imutt«table woe — sleeping 
girls, who might be mistaken for lifeless bundles of rags — 
down-looking scoundreU, with felony stamped on every 
feature — owliah-looking knsTea, minions of the moon, 
skulking, half-aahamed at their own appearance in the eye 
of day; and, alas I poor little tattered and hnngry-looking 
children, with precooious lines of care upon their old- 
maniah features, tumbling about on the brown and sapless 
herbage- The veriest dregs of Glasgow society, indeed, 
seem congregated here. At one place a band of jwenile 
jHckpockets are absorbed in a game at pitch-and-t^KS ; at 
a short distance, a motley crew are engaged putting the 
atone, or endeaTouring to outstrip each ot^er in a leaping 
bout, wbUe oaths and idiot laughter mark the progress of 
their play. 

You must not confound these parties with what are 
called the lower orders of our City. There is a deep within 
a deep in the social scale ; to compare even the homblest 
working-man with snoh wretches, would be in truth a 
wicked libel. The industrious poor aie now at their vari- 
ous useful, and therefbre honourable occupations, and the 
heterogeneous crowd before you are the idle, the vicious, 
and the miserable — the very vermin, in short, of our 
civilisation. Poor wretches ! let as not grodge them the 
limited portion of the Green where they invariably herd 
— let us not take &om misery its few hours of sunshine. 
If a Bums could be " wae to think upon yon den," when 
mu»ng on the author of evil and hia fearful doom, surely 
we may spare a little of our sympathy for the poor erring 
ontcasts of our own race. Their dens, in the bowels of 
the town, are the veriest hells upon earth. Sin and 
misery are truly synonymous terms, and bitter, indeed, is 
the wierd which the idle, the dissolute, and the dishonest 
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even in thia life must dree. We know not where a leflBon 
of honesty and industry conld be more efectually learned, 
than amidst the haunts of indolence and crime. 

Leaving Uiia somewhat unsightly portion of the Green 
behind (and fbrtunately it is of limited extent), a. walk of 
a. few hundred yards, by the margin of the Clyde, brings 
iia to the obelisk erected hy the Citizens to the memory of 
England's great naval hero. This plain and withal rather 
inelegant structure, was raised by public sabecriptioii in 
1806, while the popular enthumaam excited by the victory 
of Trafalgar and the ^'lorious death of Nelson was still at 
its height. It is constructed of freestone, and is in ele- 
vation about 144 feet. On the 6tb of August, 1810, the 
upper' poriioii of this massive monmnent was shattered by 
lightning, during a, violent thunder-storm. The damage 
■was soon repaired, hut the track of the electric fluid is 
still visible on the scarred eidee of the structure. 

The green sloping banks in the vicinity of Kelson's 
Monument, during the summer months, are generally 
covered with the snowy produce of the washing-tub, and 
present an appearance of great chocrfulness and anima- 
tion. Countless groups of wives, lasses, and bairns are 
scattered about, in every variety of attitude, among the 
acres of bleaching linen. If sermons are occaaionally found 
in stones, good practical homilies might certainly be drawn 
from the varied contents of the crowded bleaching-green, 
The character and condition of countlees families may be 
read with unerring certainty in their display of textile 
hieroglyphics. The tidy housewife and the dirty drab are 
here dislanguishable at a glance. Every little cluster tellii 
its own tale. Here we have plenty, cleanliness, and com- 
fort; there poverty, filth, and mkery. ITiie neatly 
patched but spotless shirt tells of thrift combined with 
indigence; that dingy and tattered sheet, of untidiness 
allied to waste. Here we have honeat poveri^y striving 
to keep up appearances; there wretchedness and want 
careless of character or name. That smart-handed and 
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Strapping muden maj well glance with pride at the 
dazzUng result of her morning's toil; while thJB languid 
slattern, in " the garish eye of day," exhiluta, perhaps 
unconsdously, her diortcomingB and her shune. Bache- 
lors, of the operatiTe olaae, in their henedictive reaearchee, 
shoald really pay occasional vmti to the hleaching-green. 
The character cf a sweetheart, we can assure them, may 
be learned more effectually there than either at kirk w 
iDarket. • 

Paaaiiig Am'a Well, which is femed for the quality of 
ite water, and which received its name from a group of alder 
(^Scottice " am ") trees, which formerly graced the spot, we 
arrive at the Humane Society House. A Qumerous fleet 
of gigs and joUy-hoate are either moored or moving about 
on the breast of the-Clyde at this spot. Of laifl years 
nnmeroos public works have sprung up on the south side 
of the stream here ; and as many hundreds of the opera- 
tives engaged in them reside in Calton and Bridgeton, it 
has been found advisable to erect an elegant suspension 
bridge at the spot, for the convenience of foot-paeeengers. 
Previously to the erection of this structure, the only means 
of transit was by ferry-boats, which in times of spate, and 
indeed at all seasons, wereanythiugbutconTenientorsafe. 
It is principally to the exertions of ei-bailie Harvey that 
the pubhc are indebted for the superior accommodation 
aiforded by the handsome bridge which now spans the 
Clyde at this place, and which also lends such a fine addi- 
tional feature to the neighbouring landscape. He it was 
who first broached the idea at the Counoil Board, and who 
sabeequently got the Bill authorising its erection carried 
through Parliament. The structure was completed and 
thrown open to the public in the autumn of 1865. A 
moderate pontage is charged from passengeiB; and it is 
satisfactory to add, that even as a mercantile speculatdon 
it is likely to jtt^jve a decided benefit to the Corporation. 
All honour then, say we, to Mr Harvey; and may his 
name, as has been ^anposed, be asociated with the grace- 
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fill and moet useful structare, which we unquestionably 
owe to his public-spirited exertfone. The bank imme- 
diately aboTe and below the Hmnane Society Honae, 
which is pecoliarly rich in apringB, haa been greatly im- 
proved of late onder the superintendence of ibe Green 
Committee. An artificial embankment haa been formed 
and covered with turf; while walks bare been tasteClilly 
laid off; and, as is the caae at several other pbcee, a clump 
of trees and shrubbery baa been planted, and an enclosure 
formed for its protection. These gentlemen certainly 
deserve the gratitude of their feUow-citizens for their 
ceaseless e&rts to improve and b&ratily tbe Green. We 
are doubtfiil, however, as to the degree of success which 
may attend their sylvan experiments. While the fine 
rugged old ehna and stately beeches are yearly perishing 
in scores under the baneful infiuences of smoke, how can 
we expect that tender young plants in such a situation 
will thrive? Never, we verily believe, were trees so 
shockingly maltreated — so stifled with carbonic exhala- 
tions — 80 begrimmed with soot — as those in that unfor- 
tunate middle compartment. Our ever-ertending manu- 
jactures threaten indeed theic speedy eztjnction. The 
westling winds bring suffocation to them frwi the Nnieeiy 
mills; the orient blasts come laden with death from the 
Bridgeton factories ; while the stormy north Bweega down 
on their devot«d heads with the congregated vapours of 
the City's ten thousand chimneys. " Of a' the airto the 
wind can blaw," th«Be really ill-fatedtreeshave only reason 
to love the south. It alone has the slightest compassion 
upon them, while its visitations in our climate are unfor- 
tunately as rare almost as those of Tom Campbell's angels. 
ISo wonder they have a doleful, black, and melancholy 
look; no wonder they are dying off year by year, and 
threatening soon to leave oui once well-wooded park a 
dreary untdmbered waste. It was a part of Wordsworth's 
poetical creed that plants have a sort of sentient existence, 
and that they really e^^oy the sunshine and the shower. We 
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confess, in a certain degree, ta a eimilar belief, and con 
sider it ahnoat a species of cmelt^ to plant these poor 
juvenile foreetlinge where thdr stem old HeniorB are uu- 
able to keep tiieir position. Let ua first do our epiriting 
with, the vomitories of smoke. Let Jokes, or Bome other 
enemy of tie atmosphere-defiling demon, wrest their 
duHkj plnmes, their leaf-destroying vapourB, from the tall 
chinmejB, and then let ub dibble in our saplings at every 
spare nook. Until the "nuisance" is at least in some 
meaaure abated, we are persuaded that tree culture in the 
Green will ■prove to be labour in vain. 

It is a fiict not generally known, that it was in Glasgow 
Green, near the site of the Humane Society House, that 
the idea of hie great improvement on the steam-engine 
first flashed npoil the mind of the inunortal James Watt. 
The great engineer was at that period philosophical in- 
stmment maker to the Univeisity. In this capacity, a 
small working model of Newcomen's atmospheric engine 
was sent to him for repair by Professor Anderson. While 
the machine was stJU iu his poeseeeion for this purpose, 
he went out alone, on a Sunday aftenioon, to take hie 
customary walk in the Green, His mind waa naturally 
enough directed to the contemplation of the principles 
upon which the engine which he had been repairing was 
conBtruct«d, and just as he was passing Am's Well, the 
happy thought stfuck him, that by condensing tlie steam 
in a separate vessel, instead of in the cylinder, aa it had 
hitherto been done, an immense saving of fbel might be 
effected. Had Watt been an ancient Greek, he wonTd 
probably, on soch on occasion, hare roahed across the 
Green, shouting "Eureka! Eurekal" but canny Scot as 
he was, and probably in wholesome dread of the Kirk- 
SesKon, he pursued his Idsurely thoughtfiil walk, and 
(according to his own account of the matter, as related to 
a highly F«^)ectable gentleman of t£is City, who is still 
amongst ns) had fully mastered the detiuls of his grand 
discovery before returning home. Immediately thereafter. 
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in concert vith his apprentice, Mr John Gardner, who 
was sul«eqiientl7 for many yeara a matheniatical instru- 
ment maker in thie City, he coDstructed a model of the 
steam-engine according to his new and improTod method. 
Tb)B wrought admirably. The first experiment on a large 
Rcale took place at a coal-mine, near the Carron Iron- 
workB, when hia expectations were fiillj justified, and he 
was induced to take out a patent for " saving at«am and 
fuel in fire-engines." Such was the origin of that mighty 
power which has aiuoe done so much tar the advancement 
of modem civilisation. Of the authenticity of Uie preced- 
ing statement there can be no doubt, as we have it directly 
from the gentleman to whom Watt himself oommunicated 
the oircumstance. May we not be proud of such an 
afflodation in connection with our beautiful Green? 

We have hinted that Watt may have had the fear of 
the Kirk-Sesaon before tie eyes during his memorable 
Sunday ramble. Nor in those days would the fear have 
been altogether groundlece. A remnant of ihe old Puritan 
spirit still actuated our local authorities, and Sunday- 
walking, especially during the honn of Divine service. 
Was reckoned a punishable offence. A band of function- 
ariefi,_^termed " Compui^tors," were employed to peram- 
bulate the stieeta and pubUc walks during "kirk hours" 
on Sundays, in order to compel " stravaigers" either to 
go to chiuYsb, or to betake themselves to their homes. 
Thoee who refused compliance were at once taken into 
custody. This system continued in force to a period 
subsequent to the middle of the last century, when Mr 
Peter Blackburn (grandfather of Mr Blackburn of Kil- 
leam) was placed in durance vile for walking in the 
Green on Sunday ! This public-spirited gentleman im- 
mediately raised an action against the autlioritiee for such 
on unwarraJitable interference with the liberty of the 
subject. The case waa finally decided in his &vonr in 
the Court of Sesdon, and the system of course speedily 
fell into desuetude. 
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The " Round Seat" is a &Tourite rcBting-place with the 
loungers of tie Green. The Clyde here takes an abrupt 
hend at Peat- Bog point, and Bwe«pe in a fine Bemi-circular 
curve round the low-lying Fleshers' Haugh. It tcsb on 
this epaciouB tree-dotted haugh or holm that Prince Charles 
lEdward, the "youngChevalier"ofScottd8li song, reviewed 
his troops on the occadon of hig unwelcome visit to Glas- 
gow, in the winter of 1745-6. Among the Whigs of Glas- 
gow the Chevaher bad few friends. Accordingly, when 
returning from England he arrived at our City on his way 
to the Highlands, he determined to make the most of the 
wealthy enemy. The Highlanders, after their lengthened 
and bootless campaign, were in a most neceesitouB condi- 
tion. Their tartans were nearly worn out, while many of 
them were without brogues, bonnets, or shirts. On their 
way to the City, every individual they met was speedily 
divested of shoes and other articles of dress. Notwithstand- 
ing, such wind-tiJls, they presented a most miserable ap- 
pearance. But Glasgow " saw another sight" (and paid 
for it too) before their departure. Charles, without cere- 
mony, at once took np his residence at the best house in 
the City, and adopted tJie necesaary measures for refitting 
bis army. The Magistrates were compelled to ofiiciate as 
clothiers, to the tune of 12,000 shirts, 6,000 clotb coats, 
6,000 pairs of shoos, 6,000 pairB of stockings, 6,000 waist- 
coats, and an equal number of bonnets. "My conscience!" 
what wonld Bailie Nicol Jarvie say to such an act of 
extortion? Whatever tlie honest Bailie may have said, 
the described articles had to be produced, and it was in 
the pride of these borrowed plumes that the review we 
have mentioned was held. " We marched out (says one 
of Charlie's English fblloweis, in a manuscript journal,) 
with drums beating, cdoure flying, bagpipes playing, and 
all the marks of a triumphant army, to the appointed 
ground, attended by multitudes of people who had come 
from all. parts to see ue»and especially the ladies, who, 
though formerly much against us, were now changed by 
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the sight of the Prince into the most enthoiiMtdc loyalty." 
During the review, Ch&rlea stood under a tbom-tree, on 
the declivity which forms the north-western boundary of 
the Fleshers' Haugh, about 100 yards east of the " round 
seat." One of the Citizens, then a boy, many jeara after- 
wards said, " I managed to get eo near him that I could 
have touched him with my hand, and the imprefidon which 
he made upon my mind shall never fade as long as I live. 
He had a princely aspect, and lie interest was much 
heightened by the dejection which af^ieared in his pale fair 
countenance and downcast eye. He evidently wanted 
confidence in his cause, and seemed to have a melancholy 
foreboding of that disaster which soon after ruined the 
hopes of his family for ever." 

The Chevalier and bis devoted Highlanders passed 
away. Their after fate, as every one knows, forms one 
of the darkest themes in Scottish st<a7. In the contem- 
plation of their Bubeequent misfortunes, their fonlts and 
filings are forgotten ; and now that the unfortunate 
ChevalieT's name and memory have become " such stuff 
as dreams aie made of," eve^ heart thrills in sympathy 
with the pathetic lyrical expression, of our townsman 
Glen,— 

-Ota VMI me for Prince GbuUel" 

The old thorn, " Prince Charlie's Tree," as it was called, 
continued to be pointed ont until recently, when somehow 
or other it disappeared. Latterly' it had a blasted and 
decaying appearance, and was protected by a wooden 
railing. We have beard it rumoured, whether truly or 
not we cannot say, that this venerable and interesting relic 
was destroyed some fotur or five years ago by a band of 
mischievous scoundrels during a Queen's birth-day riot. 
We should not be surprised to learn, however, that some 
sacrilegious antiquary has the oU stump snugly depooted 
among hie " auld nick-nackets." As unlikely things have 
happened ere now among the disciples of Gioee. If oth 
friend Mr Moir will forgive our apparent inconastency, 
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we would entreat him, when next he takes the planter's 
apade in hand, tolet uahareaBuccea8ortothe"CheTa]ier'B 
thorn." Such a spot should certainly not be permitted to 
rem&iik mmiarkedp 

Great alteratioTis have been effected on the Fleihera' 
H&ugh, within the memory of persona still liring. We 
remember, in onr own boyish days, a fine spring, called 
the " Ladle Well," on the northern dechTity, with a con- 
Edderahle ditch or marsh in ite vicinity. The well and 
marsh, howeTer, have long disappeared, the water of both 
being now conveyed away by a covered drain, while the 
grass waves green on terra Jtrma where the lasses of 
Brigtown came to M their cans, and adventuroiia urchins, 
miscalculating their leaping powers— ae we from sad ex- 
perience can testify — were often plunged to the waist in 
mud. Few of onr readers will be prepared to learn that 
within tiie past sixty years there was a printfield on the 
Flefdiers' Hangh. Such, however, was the case ; and we 
have conversed with a respectable old man who served his 
apprenticeship in the establishment, which was somewhere 
about the locality of Dominie's Hole. At that period there 
was a cart-road across what is now called King's Park. 

Proceeding towards the east, along the brow of the 
Fleshers' Haagh, the most picturesque portion of the 
Green comes gradually into view. Fine belte and clumps 
of trees, among which are nomeroos handsome spedmens 
of the ehn, the beech, the sau^, and the ash, diversify 
and adorn the scene. The foliage here aaamnea a freshness 
and beauty not unworthy of a more rural locality. The 
various shades of green which characterise the woodlands 
of early summer are now seen in perfection, and produce 
an extremely pleacdng effect; while the wide-spreading 
lawns and gently sloping banks are spangled with the daisy, 
iha dandelion, and tlie buttercup. Some of our readers 
may smile when we mention the botany of Glasgow Green; 
but we can assure them that, in spite of the ceaseless 
trampling to which it is sul^jected, a considerable variety 
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of wild pliuits maj be found by the attentiTe observer 
within its precincts. Am acquaintance of ours in one 
seaaon collected not less than siity apeciea within its 
bonndariea, and we beKeve tliat tbe Teal number is con- 
siderably beyond what he obtained. Among the plants 
indigenous to the Green, we may mention the ShamTock, 
which the Irish Catholics of oar City gather on Saint 
Patrick's Bay; and the mystic Yarrow, which the girls of 
Bridgeton and Calton in hundreds come forth to pluck as 
a lore-chann, between the gloamin' and the mirk of May 
eve. On the evening of the SOth April the Gieen is geu - 
erally crowded with groups of Yarrow seekers. For the 
benefit of our fair readers, some of whom may wish to teat 
the virtues of the Yarrow on Aitnre May eves, we may 
mention the Toodut operandi, as we had it &om a bouncing 
Dubhn girl who was out on a recent occasion. On coming 
t[> a spot where the desired plant is growing, the maiden 
kneels, and while gathering a sprig of tJie dewy foliage, 
repeats the following rhyme: 

" Vmrow. Yurow, liere 1 Kek thee, 

I plock Ihea ftom the Broiinil. 
Ai JoKpb drevned of >fery, 



The Yarrow thus taken is placed under the pillow of the 
maiden as she retires to sleep, when, according to the /reiV, 
the shadowy form of the future husband is sure to make 
ite appearance during the slumbers of the night. This 
rather poetical superetition is difiused over the rural 
districts of the Three Kingdoms; but it is certainly 
curious to find it Ibgering in such a matter-of-fact 
community as ours. 

The student of mankind will find much to engage his 
attention and excite his interest in a stroll round the 
Green. In the hurry and bustle of the town men lose 
their individuality. Face suoceeds iace with such rapidity, 



th&t one has not time tospeculateou the "Strang matters" 
'with which tliey are one and all legiblj marked. It ie 
different here, where you have leisure to decipher, as it 
were, the lines which time Bud care have traced on the 
hmnSiD face divine. Here you have the octegenarian, g&r- 
rulons of otherd&js, willing to unfold for your gratification, 
as you reet on the bench by his side, the experiences of n 
lengthened pilgrimage ; tliere the ancient soldier, who will 
" never, never march again," yet who ia eager for a good 
listener ta whom he may fight his battles o'er again. That 
pale-faced youth, muffled to the chin, and diivering in the 
very smile of summer, needs not tJ} give audible utterance 
to his sad story. Long, lingering, and painful disease is 
plainly written on his wofolly shrunken face and drooping 
form, while the shadow of an early death even now hangs 
darkly over him. Poor fellow ! what a depth of meaning 
is in his bright blue eyes, as he hngers to gaze npon the 
flower-gatliering children! Yet is his fiite almost enviable 
when compared with that of yonder wan-faced and scantily 
clad weaver, who, with downcast eyes, and hands hung 
listlessly behind him, moves slowly, ae if he were counting 
his steps athwart the award. " 'Tis want that makes hii 
cheeks so pale;" and it requires no wizard to tell that a 
wife and numerous littie ones are dependent upon his 
exertions for bread, while there is no web in the loom. 
Alas ! for the unwilling idler. This lackadaisical spark, 
with shirt-collar a la Byron, and arms akimbo, now mov- 
ing with rapid stride and anon in rapt pause, pulling forth 
his richly-gilt memorandum-book, and hurriedly pencil- 
ling its pages, can belong but to one tribe. Air, gesture, 
gait, at once proclaim the spirant to poetic honoure. We 
could not be more sure of the fact, indeed, although wc 
met him in the poet's comer of a newspaper. Perverse 
fbrtnne may have doomed him to the counter, but it is 
quite evident that in his own esUmation he has a destiny 
infinitely above yard-sticks. 
But we must move on. From the bank which overlooks 
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tte Clyde, at the Bouth-easteni extremity of the Green, a 
prospect of great eitent and beauty ia obtained. To the 
left, over Rutherglen Bridge, in the diatance, is aeen the 
elegant spire of CamlniBlang, with the towering heighte <^ 
DychmoDt. In front, half hidden amidst trees and gentle 
undnlationB, Shawfield and Rutherglen are seen, while the 
finely-wooded braes of Cathkin swell pleasantly to ihe 
horizon, and the manaioas of Blurbeth and Castlemilk 
enliven the middle-dietance, which is also studded with 
TillaB and cottages innumerable. To the right are Little 
Goran, CamphiU, and Langaide — the latter the acene of 
the unfortunate Mary's final overthrow. Indeed, the 
movements preliminary to that decisive engagement may 
be better comprehended when they are described with 
relation to our present position, than if we were even 
standing on the field where the battle occurred. Here 
we see at a glance the ground traversed by the hoetile 
armies, and the system on which the movements were 
conducted, which terminated in the conflict at Langdde. 
Marching from Hamilton with the intention of proceeding 
to Dumbarton, by the north-east side of Glasgow, the 
Queen's troops were confronted at Dalmamock ford by 
the army of the Regent Murray, which was drawn up in 
order of battle in the vicinity of fiarrowfield. Desirous 
of avoiding the impending engagement, Mary's adherenls 
altered their route, and, passing by Rulberglen and 
Hangingshaw, endeavoured to accomplish their purpose 
of reaching Dumbari/ia by a forced march to the Bouth- 
weet of the City. Their course, however, was necessarily 
a circuitous one, and Murray having become awai« of the 
alteration in their plans, at once pushed acrom the Green, 
forded the Clyde, and as we can here see, from the rela- 
tive portion of the places we have mentioned, was, with- 
out difficulty, able to intercept them in their progress. 
Thus out-man(Buvred, Mary's generals saw there was 
nothing for it but either to risk an engagement or make 
an ingbrioQB retreat to Hamilton. The former alternative 
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was adopted, aod the remit, as everj one knows, -was 
tikfox iattl defeat and dispor^on. 

But to return to the Green itaelf. At the foot of the 
bank on which we are standing, and within a few jarda 
of each other, are tnro fine cool cryntalline epringa, which, 
although so near each other, pouees Tery opposite quali- 
tkfl. The one, locally denominated " Sobin'e Well," is 
famous for bleaching purpoees, and for the dilution of 
"gnde Scote' drink;" while the other, beiug moderately 
impregnated with a solution of ferruginoua matter, is 
atrictly sToided alike b; the washerwoman and the con- 
noiaseur of punch. A few yards farther down the stream, 
beneath a groap of stately trees, are the Springboarda, 
and Dominie's Hole (so called fcma a dominie or teacher 
having been drowned there), the usual bathing-places of 
the amphibious east-end Citizens, when, to use the words 
ot WilBon, the quamt old author of " The Clyde," 

" The niDinteT'i heat drives frequent to the pool 
The jkctive yDiith> Ihelt tflDwlD^Umbe tooHJl; 
They lUvB, and dlalant or emer^ aabIo, 
Or easy f OMt aIobk the llquH plain. 
While ciullng wivee uound Iheir hodla twhu, 
Through which their Lmbe like poUjhed mirble ehlnei 

Now oaring Bwiftly, wlth^e current gnde." 
Many hundreds of people, indeed, bathe here daily during 
the sultry months, and, in spite of every [recaution, few 
eeasons, unfortunately, paas in which several hvee are not 
lost at this part of the river. Life-buoys are Huspended 
on the bank, that assistance in emergencies may be at 
once rendered. Boards have also been erected by the 
authoritdee at cons^ucuoua points, on which, for the benefit 
of intending bathers, the depth of the river at various 
{laces is legibly inscribed. 

Pursuing our walk, which now tends City-ward, by 
"Allan's Pen" and the fine belt of plantatioD whidi 
borders the aonth-east side of the Green, we are atmck 
at every atep by the improvements which have recently 
been effected. New walks, to the extent of several mika, 
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have been formed withm the past year or two, wher^Ter, 
bf the " old brown Uaee " of footpath, the pubUc had 
manifested a desire to paas. The sward, at the same time, 
haa been protected, at the more ezpo«ed points, by en- 
closures of wooden railing, and the result is, that never, 
within the memory of the ■' oldest inhabitant," has there 
been sach an unbroken espanse of verdure on the Green 
as during the preset season. At the same time there has 
been " ample scope and Terge enough " left for all hinds 
of recreative amusements. Cricket, rounders, and foot- 
ball, the sports most popular here, are now practised as 
extei|8ively as at any former period. On Saturday after- 
noons, when the miUs and pubhc works are stopped. 
King's Park presents a most cheerful and animating 
spectacle, with its nttmerous groups of youthiiil opera- 
tives, after the toils of the week, all earnestly engaged 
in these healthful and exciting games. In former times, 
the Celtic " shinty " was a favourite pastime during the 
winter months with the juvenility of our City. Of late 
years it seems to have fallen almost into desuetude. The 
same may be said of golf, which we remember in our 
boyhood seeing frequently practised by elderly gentlemen 
on the Green. There seems, indeed, to be a fiishion in 
recreation as in things of greater moment. Shinty and 
golf, however, are both exceedingly injurious to the 
turf, and, considering the amenities of the Green, it 
is probable that the fastidious may rejoice in their dis- 
continuance. 

Previonaly to the general flitting of the merchant 
princes of Gla^^w " towards the setting pm," the Green 
was the favourite haunt of the wealth and fashion of the 
City. It was here the pride and beauty of the aristocratic 
Charlotte Street and St Andrew's Square loved most to 
congregate, " when summer days were £ne." These time- 
honoured elms, eo gaunt and woe-begone, could they 
speak, might tell of days when the proud Yirginian mer- 
chant, with hie long scarlet cloak and bushy wig, passed 
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haughtily lieneath their shade, and the gaucy bfdlie with 
his long queue, 

■' That down hla back did flow," 

went " Bhi^; Bhuggin " past in all the pompoaty of dvic 
importance. Thereadere of "Rob Roy" will remember 
Frank OsbaldiBt'me'B Sundaj eTeniog walk in the Green, 
previoue to his midnigM meeting with the bold outlaw. 
This Tery elm, for aught we know, may have been the 
identical one behind which the lover of Diana Vemon 
enscoiiced himself when he heard, throngh the darkness, 
the voice of Andrew FairBervice, Be that as it may, the 
more fiwhionable classes of Gla^ow have long ceaeed 
habitually to frequent the purlieus of the Green, and it is 
only when the attraction of a review, a regatta, or some 
extraordinary spectacle occurs, that it is reviated by 
glimpses of its former glory. 

During the ware of Napoleon, when our shores were 
threatened with foreign invadon, numerous bands of 
volunteers, in daily exercise uj'^n the Green, manifeetoil 
the loyalty and patriotism of Glasgow. It was on thu 
same field that the sympathies of our Citiiens in the oauec 
of political reform were, from time to time, expressed in 
multitudinous assemblage. No one who witnessed the 
monster meetings of the Refonn epoch, when the popula- 
tion of our City, in tho strength of a united purpose, cami' 
forth in their thousands to demand their poUtical rights, 
can ever forget the grandeur and impreesiveness of the 
spectacle. To the achievement of the great moral victory 
of 1832 (for in its fruits, which are not yet all reaped, it 
has indeed been great), the magnificent meetings of Glas- 
gow Green must have contributed in no limited degree. 
Feace has her victories as well as war, and the battle-field 
where corruption has been overcome, although all undewed 
with the red rain, should ever be regarded as hallowed 
gnmnd. All honour then to our noble Green; and 
should 
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ever again caQ for ainiilar exertions, may our Citizens, as 
in days of yore, be prepared to ansVer tlie call of duty, 
and may they long pceeerre intact theee Hpadons grounds 
as a Mr field for the manifestation of their li^alty and 
patriotigm. 

Passing the Wa^ng-honae, and in front of Monteith 
Row — a handsome range of edifices, but erected on a clip- 
ping from the Green and within tlte "stately wall"men- 
tioned by old M'Ure — we make our exit at the London 
Street " winnlee," and soon find onrselTes in " tie heart o' 
the town." 
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The denizen of the populooa and dmaome dtj ia apt to 
look vith envy <m the cooditioii of thoee who "lire, move, 
and hare thdi being " among tbe woods ftud fields, who 
have fiuniliar intercouise with the free winds, and are at 
all times, and seasoDS- surrounded with tlie eTer-varjing 
BhowB amd forma of Nature. Yet to us it appears ex- 
tremelj donbtfiil whether we of the oity are not, after all, 
more keenly aliye to tiie beantiea of the countiy than our 
liH^thren of the rural diatricte. Familiarity, if it does not 
in ah ca«ei beget contempt, is almost certain to engender 
more or les of indifFerence. The man who has green 
leaves and bright petala ever unfolded before his eyes, 
and the muaic of bird and stream ever ringing in his eara, 
most of necessity become less sensible of their cheerful 
influences t^ian he who only occamonally, and after contd- 
derahb intervala, has the privilege of participating in auch 
enjoyments. The clerk doomed to the irksome desk, And 
the operative confined to the workshop, ei^jc^, we doubt 
not, on their holidays, a more intense feeling of the beauti- 
ful in nature than the farmer who ia daily among the 
waving grain, or the lord of the scnl who can roam at 
will, wherever whim or caprice may lead. Under such 
circumstances, the excarmoniBt from the crowded city feels 
that to him, indeed, 

"The mewen flower Ihit d«ki Ihe tBlt, 
The tlmpleic nute Ituu nrsUi tlia nie. 
The mnunon eMOh, the ^, the tidm, 
Appear or opening? pundlK." 

Some Huch thoughts as these suggest themselves to our 
mind as, leaving the bustling streets, we take our way up 
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the Clyde to Cannjle and Eeuinuir. Leaving the pre- 
dncla of the &reen at Allan's Fen, we gpeedily find our- 
selves at Rutherglcn Bridge. This Btructiu«, which was 
erected in 1776, coimecta the City by its Boath-eaetem 
boundary with Kutherglen and the aiJj*2eB* towns and 
villagea. It ia a narrow and rather high-bactod affair, 
barely affording ecopa for a couple of soui-milk carta to 
pass each other in aafety ; and muat be rather trying to the 
nerves of ontaide paasengeTS on the omnibuBes which now 
croee it at fi:«qtieiit intervals, as the slightest collision with 
any passing body woold infaliibly send tbem " right slick " 
into tiie water. The Municipality, with praiseworthy 
spirit, is now setting its other bridges in order, and we 
really think that eotnething might be done to render this 
one mote safe and conunodiona. Pafnng the extonsive 
Dye-works of Messrs Henry Mont«ith & Go. at Barrow- 
field, and those of Messrs Bartholomew at Dalmamock, 
we next come, about a quarter of a mile farther up, to the 
fine mandon of tlte late Br Cleghorn, embowered in trees, 
and ffltuaf«d on a gentle acclivity on tie south bank of the 
river. ITearly opposite this are the works of the Cranston- 
hill Water Company, surrounded by a strong earthen em- 
bankment, which effectually conceals and preeervee from 
encroachment the various reservoirs and filters of the 
establishment. 

The Clyde, it is said, was formerly navigable to tins 
point, and Rutherglen, which here forms a fine feature in 
the landscape, with its beautlM new spire, still boasts a 
quay for the accommodation of that commerce which has 
long deserted her. Not a single cock-boat has she now 
to countenance the efBgy of a ship in her burghal coat 
of arms. We have the authority of Dr Ure, the hist<nian 
of the biugh, however, ibr saying that tip till a compara- 
tively recent period coal gabberts of considerable burthen 
plied ahnost every day, &om the quay of Rutherglen to 
Greenock, with cargoes of the " diamond." 

Paadng Dalmamock Bridge, an elegant structure of 
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Umber, and following the windings of the river, we shortly 
arriTB at the Glafgow Wataf-works, the mighty engines 
of which are employed night and day, like a great heart, 
in propelling the crystal flaid throughout the miles and 
miles of pipes that extend through the labyrinths of the 
Gty.* The Clyde in the vicinity of the works has 
recently made aed havoc on the bank. A consideralile 
portion of the soil has been carried away, trees have been 
undermined and leveUed, and tJie path has, indeed, been 
rendered all bnt impafeable. To make matters worse, a 
neigbboaring proprietor, who would seem to be somewhat 
of a chi:rl, has driven a pallisade of stobs along the front 
of bis property, close almost to the water edge, so that 
passengers have oonaderable difBculty in getting along. 
Fortunately the lord^p irf this- gentleman is not of very 
great extent, and his forbidden territory is soon left behind. 
The famous "Harvie's Dyke " next attracts our atten- 
tion. This wall, as is well known, was erected about tjiirty 
years a^ by Thomas Harvie, then proprietor of West- 
thorn, for the purpose at blocfciDg np the footpath, along 
the margin of the Clyde, from Glasgow to Carmyle, which 
bad previonsly been in posseamon of the public from time 
immemorial. Great indignation was of course excited at 
the time by this encroachment upon popular rights. In- 
dignant articles, letters, and pasquinades appeared in the 
local jonmals, until at length, in the summer of 1623, the 
ire of the Citizens was roused to such a degree, that a nu- 
merous party, principally composed of weavers and other 
operatives from firidgeton and Parkhead, armed with pick- 
axes and crow-baiH, laid siege to the obnoxious barrier, and 
levelled it with the dust. Passing afterwards in triumph 
to the oppoate extremity of the Weetthom estate, which 
was likewise defended by a strong wooden paUisade, they 
continued the work of destruction by Betting it on Hre. 
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WMe engaged in this patriotic though certtunly ill^ial 
operadoD, intelligence was brought to the excited crowd 
that a partj of dragoons who had been sent for were ap- 
proaching, when an immediate diqiersiou entmed. Seve- 
ral of the ringleaders were aft«rwards apprehended, and 
seatenced to variouB periods of imprisonment for their 
share in the trajtsaction. The wall was upeedilj rebuilt, 
and for several jeam thereafter the thoroughfare was c«h- 
pletely suepended. Thanks, however, to the public spirit 
of certain gentlemen connected with the City, among whom 
were the late Mr George Kodger of Barrowfiold Printworks, 
'■' Sandie Bodger" the poet, and Mr Adam Fenie, now in 
Canada, the war&ire was resumed in the courts of law. 
Subscriptions in support of the popular caoae were libe- 
rally furnished byallclanea of Citizens; and, after a length- 
ened litigation, the case was finally terminated by a deci- 
sion of the Houseof Lords in iavour of the right of passage. 
The estate has now passed into other hands, and the pre- 
sent proprietor, with paieeworthy Uberality, pennite the 
people to enjoy without let or hinderance the beautiful 
bank by which the arable portion of his land is encompassed. 

The scenery around Weetthom is of the most delightful 
descripidon. The bank, sloping gently to the river, is 
clothed with fine plantarions, the haunte of birds innu- 
merable, which as we pass are ji^oosly piping their moat 
mellifluous str^ns. The swallow and the more raio sand- 
piper are flitting over the stream (which in ita windings 
h^^ rivals the linkyForth), haply disturbed by the wading 
angler, who, as usual on the Clyde, is threshing the water 
in vain. Sor is the background less fair, as {tom almoBt 
every point fine views are obtained of the richly-wooded 
braee of Cathkin or the green sk^pes of Dychmont, with 
the spu«a of Kutherglen and Cambuslang lending beauty 
to the middle distance. 

Immediately above the lands of Weetthorn, ia Dalbeth, 
the finely-situated mansion of which is now occupied as a 
conventual eetablishment in connection with the Bomish 



Chuich. Mormng, noon, and evening, the rambler by tlie 
river-side tears the t^inV^ing of bells at this ^)ot, wanung 
the aisterhixxi to their frequently-recurring eiercisea of 
devotion. The ouriona mnj aha, on a sunnj forenoon, 
eBpy the veiled forms of the nuns, walking with measured 
pace on tlie green sward in front of the edifice, or lingering 
in penave attitudes in the ahadov of the surrounding 
trees. In this quiet and secluded locality there is nothing 
to disturb the contemplations of the &ir devotees, more 
harsh than the murmurings of the Clyde or the songs of 
the aununer birds among the rustling foliage. They seem 
indeed la iive a peaceful and a harmless liie in their 
beautiful solitude, yet to our Presbyterian p^judices a 
nunnery seems anything but a pleasant ieatura in a Scot- 
tdsh landscape. A small chapel has recently been erected 
in connection with the establishment ; and a cemetery for 
the reception of deceased. Catholics has been fonned in 
the neighbourhood. 

In the bed of the stream at this place, there was fin- 
many years a numerous colony of the large frefdi-water 
mussel. In seasons of drought we have seen these bi- 
valves exposed in myriads. Some of the shells ctmtained 
pearls of considerable value; and we have known a Cam- 
buslang weaver, to realise a couple of pounds by the sale 
of a forenoon's gathering. A tiriend of oars, on one occa- 
sion, picked up a shell here which was thickly studded 
with small pearls. None of them, however, were very 
pure, and we suspect this is the case with the greater 
portion of those found in the Clyde. Be this as it may, 
their pearl-hearing character has proved latal to the poor 
mussels, which are now nearly extirpated. Small particles 
of native gold have also been found in the sands opposite 
Ddbeth. 

About half a mile farther up, we arrive at the Clyde 
Iron-works, associated with the respected name of the 
late IVIr Colin Dunlop, formerly one of the representatives 
of Glasgow in Parliament. They- are merrily blaring as 
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we pass. The nightly glare of theae smelling furnaces is 
familiar to every denoen of Sanct Mungo's ; many it lights 
home when " owre late out at o'en," and to many it serves 
all the pui^KMes of a, barometer, as, immediately before 
rain, from a very obvious cause, its brilliancy is materially 
increased. A^ an ingenious and witty poet of the west ' 
oliserved, in certain homoroua verses addressed to the late 
proprietor o£ this extenmve establishment, — 



ButyoDTBis tbe stEidy Uchl, Colin Dplspl 
" Nh, malr—llko true MeDdahlp, the mnrker the nIchC, 

"m theo TOU'n m&lat kind to ub, Colin DdlApl" 

An elegant iron, bridge erected by the proprietor of the 
works spans tie Clyde at this point, and is principally 
used for the transmission of coal and minerals for. smelting 
purposes from Eaatfield, which lies about half a mile south- 
ward, and is filmed for the abundance and quality of its 
carboniferous productions. The ordinary traffic across the 
river, however, is at the " Bogle-hole" ford, & short dis- 
tance farther np, where not odIj horses and carts, but 
men, and occasionally bonnie lassies even, with their dra- 
pery high-kilted, may be seen in langsyne fashion wading 
from bank to bank through the amber waters. On passing 
the bridge, we would advise our botanical friends to follow 
our example, and keep a sharp look out for the wild flowers 
which here spring forth on bank and brae in the most 
charming profwon. For a couple of miles or bo above 
this, the Clyde is fringed with beautiful trees of every 
variety, and at this season (May) of every shajJe of green ; 
while at every step the landscape assumes new features of 
loveliness, and every sunny nook has its own floral 
decorations. Among the saughs at the water edge Inrks 
the graceful meadow rue (Ihalictram fiavvm); the broad- 
leaved waferburs (petcaites vulgaru) wave on the allu- 
vial flats; while the dog violet, tie primrose, cowslip. 
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white eaxi&age (iaxifraga grarmlata), starworta of se- 
veral Bpecies, and countless other things of btoom and of 
fragrance peep from tlie verdant banks, or cluster in 
aweet groupe round the moBsy stoma of the overahadowing 

After a delightful aylvaji walk or Niimt«r of about an 
hour's duration from the "Bogle-hole," we arrive at the 
village or clachan — for we ai« puzzled ia say which is its 
proper designation— -of Carmyle, with its old-fashioned 
meal-mills and din some dams, over which the foamy Clyde 
incessantly pours, as if murmnriiig with its voice of many 
waters at the reetriction attempted to be placed on its 
liberty. Imagine some score or so of houses — pleasant 
though httmble dwelling-places every one — straggling 
upward from the river-side, intermingled with garden- 
plots and trees, and a picture of the little community is 
before you — the inhabitants, as we learn, being prin- 
cipally millers, cartwrtghts, sawyers, and such like. There 
is at present only a couple of places where refreshment 
for the weary rambler may be obtained ; and in one of 
these, with the reader's leave, we shall " take our ease " 
for a short tune, and discuss a thimbleful of the landlord's 
Glenliret and a "crumple farl" of the goodwife's cake, 
with a slice of prime cheese from Mr Drew's dairy, which 
ia hard by, and the produce of wliich has deservedly at- 
tained a more than local feme. 

On vi^ting Carmyb for the first time, a goodly number 
of years since, we were conducted to a waste spot in the 
vicinity, which in bygone days was the scene of a melan- 
choly tragedy. The story, as told to ua, was briefly as 
follows; — In the.olden time their lived — the one at Car- 
myle, the other at Kenmuir— two young men who had 
been from boyhood bosom frienda. Similar in tastes and 
dispodtiona, nothing ever happened to mar the harmony 
of their intercourse ; and, in weal at in woe, they seemed 
destined to continue all in all to each other throughout life. 
At length, however, a stranger maiden came to reside in 
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t^ Tillage, and, its &te would hsre it, the yonthB &U 
amoltaiieously in love with her. The frienda were rivalB. 
One was preferred ; the other, of courae, rqectal. The 
unfortunate Bujtor, from an. afCbctioiiate friend, became all 
at once — -"auch power has alighted love "— trauafoimed 
into the meet bitter of enemies. Meeting by accident one 
day at the spot alluded to, angry words passed between 
tlte two who lately would hare died for each oth^. Swtnds 
were iiltimatelj drawn, and one fell m<«tallj wounded. 
HUed with remoTBe at what, in his blind pasaion, ha had 
done, the other, in a fit of anguish, laid violent hands upon 
himself, and both were found lying dead, among the sum- 
mer flowers, which were stained with their mingled life- 
blood. What afterwaids befel the foir and innocent canse 
of all their woe, tradition sayeth not ; but the friends, who 
had been so unibrtunatelj and fatally eetianged, were 
laid by their moumii^ relatives at peace in one grave, dog 
at the place where they fell, which has ever since been 
known as the " Bluidy Nenk." A fermginona qaing in 
the ndghbonrhood was long looked npon with horror by 
the good folks of the village, who aaw in the red oxidised 
earth aiound it a mysterious conned40n with the blood 
which had there been shed. An old lady who was bcnu in 
Carmyle informed us that the spot was reckcmed "no 
canny," and that, in her youth, he would have been con- 
sidered a bold individual who would have ventmiied there 
atone after nif^tfall. So regardlees of such matters, bow- 
ever, have modem agricnltnnsts become, that within the 
laat few years the pbugh has heen driven over tiie spot, 
and at the time of our visit there is a fine beeli braird 
waving green over the " Bluidy Neuk." 

The walk fiom Carmyle to Kenmnir bonk, which is 
about tbree-qoarteis of a mile higher up the stream, is 
of the most pleasing description. Both buika of the river 
are clothed with dense masses of foliage, which are now 
tinted with tlie rich variety of shades which Tenders the 
woods of early smnmer almost equal in picturesque effect 
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to those of the tall. The intensel; freeh green of the 
beech — the leaves with " slver lining " of the eangh — the 
ahnoBt olive-hued elm — the leafy luxuriance of the lady- 
birch — the golden -budded oak — the bird-cheTry or geen, 
one mass of anowy bloom, with the mourning robee of the 
pine, insenaibly intenniugling and Boftly blending one with 
another, produce altogether an effect which the painter 
may admire, hut must in vain attempt to imitate. The 
attentiTe ornithologist may here see occasionally that 
curiona and amusing bird the creeper (eerthia /amiUark), 
climldiig the trees perpendicularly ; the sandpiper, dab- 
bling on the brown sand, or flying with its pecnliar cry 
across the stream; or the lone water-ooael sitting on a. 
projecting stone among the gurgling waves, and quietly 
watching for the minnows and sticklebacks, which form 
ita ordinary prey. 

Kenmuir bank is a steep acclivity which rises directly 
from the margin of the Clyde to the height of some sixty 
or seventy feet. It ia a wild and boeky scene, covered 
with a picturesque profusion of timber, and is the habilat 
of flowers innumer^te. The weaver herbalists of Cam- 
lachie and Parkhead find it a perfect storehouse of medi- 
cinal rarities; and on Sundays they may be seen in sickly 
groups prying into every green recess in eearch of plants 
which old Culpepper would have loved for their rare quali- 
ties, OT carrying them home in ordorous bundles, confident 
of having obtained a mastery over " all the lUs that flceh is 
h^ to." The botanist may also occasionaUy he seen lurk- 
ing here, vasculmn in hand, or on bended knee examining 
the structure of some strange flower. But even the mere 
general lover of flowers will here find much to reward his 
attention. At present the May-flower (caltha paluslrW), 
the wild hyacinth, the craw-flower of Tannahill, the red 
campion (lychnia dioica), the odorons woodmfT (asperula 
oderata), the globe-flower or 1u(^en gowan (troUiiu euro- 
pooit), and many others are in fiiU. blocan, and bo tlu<Uy 
efrewit that even as the poet says, 
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At die toot of the hank, near its upper extremity, there 
is e, fine spring, which ia known hy the name of the 
"Marriage Well," from a couple of curiously imiied tre«a 
which rise at ita side and fling their ahadowa over ite 
breast. To this spot, in other days, came wedding par- 
tieE, on the day after marriage, to drink of the crystal 
water, and, in a cup of the mountain-dew, to pledge long 
life and happiness to the loving pair whom, on the {de- 
vious day, old Hymen bad made one in the banda which 
death alone can sever. After imbibing a draught of the 
sacred fluid from the cup of Biogenes, we rest a brief space 
on the margin of the well, and while we are listening to ite 
feint trjctling voice, let us recall a name or two from the 
many with which it is associated in our memory. Many, 
indeed, have been the fnends with whom we have here 
held communion sweet. Meet gentle and single-minded 
of botanists was our old and venerable companion, poor 
Tom Murphy, who, for many and many a year, made loving 
jnlgrimage to Kenmuir. Well he knew each floral inha- 
bitant that lent its odour to the green gloamin' of this 
tangled nook. Fkxu earlieat spring to latest autumn he 
knew their times and Beasone. It was his pride to busk 
with stranger beauties the haunts of hia love. Many a 
germ and many a root he brought irom distant glens and 
lonely bumsides to enrich this fairy spot with their bloom. 
Flowers of his planting are still here, but the good old man 
will return no more for ever— 

"By Ktnmnir Beep, or sweet Caraiyle, 
Or Blmtyre'i sold mank-hamiUd pili^, 



Here also came poor George Allan, one of the Harvie's 
Dyke heroes, to spend his summer Sundays after the irk- 
some toilfl of the week. Healso was a botanist in a humble 
way. With the long-winded and crabbed names of the 
science be had hut a limited acquaintance. Yet well he 
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knew the majority of our indigenoua planta by their good 
old Saion names, the most miiaical of all, and deep was 
his knowledge of their medicinal virtues, real or imaginary. 
With all that Gerarde or Culpepper taught he was perfectly 
familiar, and he bved to tell of the planets by which the 
various herbs were influenced, and the mystic hours in 
which each kind required to be gathered. Many a time and 
oft we have met him, with a group of delighted auditors, 
expounding, in green and flowery nooka of the Clyde, his 
wondrous lore. On one occaaon (a Sacramental Fast-day), 
we found him criticising the exquisite song of "The Poue," 
by the bard of Coila. " I'U no deny," he said, " that, as a 
thing of fancy and sentiment. Burns' lilt is no sae far 
wrang; but then he has jumUt the flowers of spring, sum- 
mer, and hairst a' into ae bab, a thing that's clean contrar' 
to nature. Ye'll never find ' the primrose the firstling o' 
the year' (as Boms ca's it, although it's no the firsthngj, 
in the same walk ae the budding rose; and yet our favourite 
poet bauldly said he ' wad gather them together and twine 
them wi' ither flowers a' to he a posie to his ain dear May.' 
Tak' my word Ibr't," he continued, " Rab was nae botanist, 
or he wadna ha'e made sic a mistak'; but if yell jist be 
quiet for a wee, I'll rang ye a genuine botanical sang, 
written hy a friend o' mine, and ye'll no think it the less 
sweet, I opine, because the mavis and the laverock, as ye 
hear, are chanting the accompaniments." With theee pre- 
liminary remarks, and after wetting his whistle by a 
draught from a small pocket-flask, he made the echoes of 
Kenmuir ring witli the following, which he sung to the old 
Gaelic air, ' ' I am asleep, do not waken me :" — 

" Wlien ipring (ne Uie blue UR In beauty coioea unlUng, 

While blyUie alngt the mails the bright hoiin' begniUng, 

Coltsfoot and celuidine 
W™ gowd™ etanilsB shine. 
And BweetJy the piiMTOsednd violet blow; 
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" Wlien *wHt ■bmiwi's amlle Mti Uie bnua ■* i-)d«iiiilng. 

And ffWAllawR ntum, tne liieir hAuntfl o'er the ho, 

WbUe roBebad ood b&wthorn theli dau jm pertbmlD^^ 

AiidBp««dwellJBnbr]tffat,4BafolriD^deii'ie'e; 

Kingrnp. and da^ES fWr 

Fortli ovmMI and ftleo, 

Fbt frao the haiuit^ of men. 

JoytmtHy wandering wh Qowet-ltjven gv- 

'^ When Bcre-lcavcd ^eaty o'er the woodlujda la Bteallng, 

While hairat a' her treBsnnabi rich fields reTullng ' 
Btlnga plenty and Joy to the blythe itaper's vlewi 

Clamb'rlng o'er bank and bias 

Behoolboyi are wanderlnij gay, 
FlnnderiDg the nazal. tfaebTNDUe, mdekw; 

Far {» tbe hwnta oT men. 
Joyonily wandering we flowar-lovera go, 
ThonEh nlnter in (torma, o'er the daik exth ii flying. 



" Tbongh w 






JoyooBly wandering we flower-Loren go. 



BIfh tendriUa <irb>ie 
When Ibnh o-n 
FailtMIhebit 



— Poor Allan concluded his eong, amidst the plandits of 
his huinble compeeis. Many apringa and man^ eummerB 
have passed since last we sav him at Kemnuir. He is 
now a tenant of the narrow lionae. The flowers he loved 
BO well return with the returning seasons, but never again 
shall he rqoice in the beauty of their presence. 

Nnmerous, indeed, are the forme and feces which haunt 
OUT fancy as we linger by the Marriage Well — 

But some have died at home among their own people; 
Bome on distant sbores have found a stranger's grave ; and 
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among thoee wha sie atdll in ibe load of die living, time 
and chance hare wrough-b a sad dieperaion. 

ABcending to the brow of the bank, a prospect of great 
beauty meets onr gaze. Far bebw, the Cljde is seen 
between the ivied trunks which bristle the steep, quivering 
in a sunny ripple, or strctcUng in wandering loveUness 
around the green trec-Btodded haughs of Daldowie on the 
one hand, and towards the wood-fringed banks of Carmjle 
on the other. That spacious mansion to the left, couching 
upon ite own verdant lawn, is the residence of Mr M'Call 
of Daldowie, and certainlj a more desirable place of abode 
it would be difficult to imagine. In the middle distance, 
in the same direction, the red tower of Bothwell Church 
meeta the eye — the Castle is lost in foliage; while, for 
beyond and faintly visible on the horizon, looms the dim 
form of Tintoc, the conical giant of the Upper Ward. To 
the right Cambuslang is sleeping in the sun, with the 
Dychmont and Cathkin hills forming a fine background 
to the picture which it presents. Turning to the right 
about, we behold, over a level and feriiile expanse, thickly 
dotted with houses, the mighty cloud of smoke, which ever 
indicates the City of our habitation, with the dark outline 
of the old Cathedral, " St Rollox Lum," and other promi- 
nent features of Sanct Mungo'e town peering duskily 
through the veil. In the distance to the right, the range 
of the Campsio Fells is seen stretching from Eilayth to 
Dungoyne, while the Kilpatrick braes form the horizontal 
line io the left, and through the gap of the Lennox, Ben- 
bmond shows his ample shoulders and snow-enveloped 
brow. Of a truth, sweet Kenmuir 1 thou conimandest a 
magnificent panorama ; and we have often marvelled that, 
lying within the scope of a forenoon's wait fiom yon vast 
maze of industry, thou hast not won at least an hundred 
pilgrims for each one who has hitherto ixane to thy shrine! 

As this is the turning point of our ramble, it now re- 
mains for UB to decide whether we shall retrace our steps 
hy the margin of the Clyde, a distance we should imagine 
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of Bome Bx. or seven milea, or by making an uUand cut to 
the Glasgow and Hamilton road, find our way hiHne by a 
route of alxnit half that lengtli. As the day is somewhat 
advanced, and ourselves aomewhat tired withal, we condnde 
that the latter course is on the whole the uuwit adviaable. 
Strikmg therefore into a. footpath through the green com, 
we ^x«dily find Her M^eety's highway, and paamng 
through TollcTosa and Farkhead (commonplace viUages 
both), arrive once more, in about an hour and a half from 
the time we leave Kenmuir, at the comfcrtable fireeide 
from whence some half-dozen of hours previously we had 
taken eur start. Recalling our ramble, we exclaim with 
Wordsworth, 

" How IUt aapeui t]i« nml acen«. 
For thol^ Clyde, ban erer bsen 

Plei«(d in refteiiiiig dewt to ateep 
The Uttla tremttUiig Bowets that pe«p 
Thy ihdvlDg mcka unongl" 
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No. m.-CAMBTJSLANG AND DTCHMONT. 



Thk Iwj-ljfe of town and coimtry aie often compared, 
when concluaioiis aie general]; drawn veiy mnch to the 
disttdTa&tage of the fonner. On the one hand, we ore 
shown narrow Issea and filthy dossee, noiBome streeta, and 
BTil imflnences without rnunber ; on the other, are enchant- 
ingly depicted green flelda and ennny hraes, clear gashing 
streame, and the sweet fellowship of birds and flowers. In 
tbe coie pictnie there is a sad predominance of shadow; in 
the other thwe is a decided " exc«B8 of bright." " What 
a dreary waste," we have heard remarked, " must be the 
memory of a town-bred man !" He has no langsyne re- 
oollectioiis of paidljn's in the bum, or gowan-gatherings 
on the bloomy braee; he cannot boast an old acquadntance 
in the belted bee, nor tell of joyous asBociatiooB linked 
with tJie wild bird's Bong. Now, nhile admitting that 
there is too much truth in the contrast thiis preaented to 
us, we feel ctmvinced, after looking " on this picture and 
on that," that the condenmiatjon of town ** raising," as 
Jonathan might call it, has been by &t too Bweepng. 
Nor are we prejudiced in the matter either way, baring 
been ourselreB, as we may Bay, ndther a town nor a 
country boy, bat a partaker to a confdderable extent in 
the character of bodi — our early borne having been in a 
suburban situation. 

" stone milt do not > priaan make," 

nor does a r^dence in the city ndceesarily imply confine- 
ment within its boundariee. Town boys are continually 
In;^^i^g raids into the sarroanding country. They know 
well when the first flowere begin to blow, and when the 
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birda eommence to bnild their neste- There are but few 
achoolbojB, for inetance, even in the very heart of our own 
wide-spreading town, who do not know the season when 
the blaeberry aamuee the purple dye of ripenese, or who 
could not ^nide you where the blackboyd hangs In autiunn 
its jetty fruit. Every individual accustomed to walk in 
the outakirtfl of our City must have observed numerouB 
bands of theee tiuy adventurera going or returning from 
' their devious expeditions, loaded with 

" B<arl«t hlpa uid wUmy haws, 
Or blnabliig crabs, or 1»rHu that emboH 
The bramble, black tujel, or iloea auaten : 
Hard brel but soch u boyteh ntpeOle 
Dladalni not." 

So strong indeed and so general is this rambling propeuaty 
in the boyhood of our City, that we know of spots even at 
five or six miles' distance from the Cross, which, in the 
time of nests, and at the period when the wild fruit is 
ripe, are perfectly thronged with the little pale-&ced 
Ti^faonds. To gamekeepers and IkrmerB &r and wide 
these outpourings of urban juvenility are peculiarly veia- 
tious, ft«m their deBtructive effects on woods and fences; 
yet the lover of his kind will look with a charitable eye 
on their occasional depredatious, and the philosopher will 
even see a wise provision of Nature in the yearning which 
prompts the young heart to leave its city home and wan- 
der foriJi to taet« the freshness and beauty of the green 
fields. Grudge not, therefore, we say to our country 
friends, the httle townling his harvest of hips and haws; 
the evil he causes in the collection of it cannot be of 
material consequence to you, while the sweet memories 
which he inseuaihly gleans along with the ruddy fruit, 
and .the healing influences which the mereet contact with 
nature produces on the epirit, are of immense importance 
to him, and may reader him, in his Bft«r-life, amidst the 
irksomeness and the temptations of the crowded haunt of 
men, both a happier and a purer being. Dreary indeed 
must bo the memory of the man whose boyhood has been 
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entirely Hpent in the verdureless mazea of the city ; but we 
woold iJoin hope, and indeed feel persaaded, that there are 
comparatively few who have been bo utterly nnfortnnate. 

It was in our own haw-gathering and bird-nesting days 
that we first visited Cambualang and ite romantic environs, 
in a ramble to which we now eohcit the company of our 
readers. We have a decided antipathy to direct roads, 
and generally, when huainesB is out of the question, instead 
of proceeding in a straight line to our destination, endea- 
vour if possible to reach it by some species of zigzag or 
circumbendibus. In accordance with this penchant for the 
eccentric, we det«rmine to make our way to Cambuslang 
along the south bank of the Clyde, which is perhaps a mile 
or two longer than the ordinary way, but which compen- 
sates for extra length by a considerahly greater degree of 
beauty. Leaving the City by the suburb of Bridgeton, we 
cross the riverby the elegant timber bridge at Dalmamock, 
which leads to the coalpit of Farme. From the vicinity of 
ibe bridge a fine view is obtained of the ancient and cas- 
tellated mansion of Farms, the seat of James Fane, Esq., 
which, lut-if seen within ite girdle of trees, is situated a few 
hundred yards to the south of the road. The period in 
wliich this edifice was erected is unhnown, but from ite 
BTchitectual features it is evidently of great antiquity. In 
recent times considerable additions have been made to it, 
but as these have been studiously kept subordinate to the 
old fabric, and are in strict harmony with its characteris- 
tics, it still ■fieiervee its ori^al air of hoary did, and is 
altogether one of the most complete models of the baronial 
dwelling-place of other days in the West of Scotland. In 
1792 the proprietor of that dayhadoccaaon to make some 
alterations in the interior of the house. In one room a 
ceiling of stucco waa removed, when another of wood was 
discovered, with a number of curious inscriptions upon it, 
generally inculcating the practice of temperance and mo- 
rality. These were written in the old English character, 
and were evidently of very ancient dat«. One of tbem 
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containB a lemm which maj be studied with advantage 
even in our own more civiliBed though perhaps not axae 
sincere age. It is as follows : — 



The estate of Farme is principally composed of an exten- 
^ve and fertile haugh, which stretches ont into a kind of 
peninmila formed by a bold sweep of the Clyde. It k said 
to have been for a considerable period a private property 
of the royal Stuarts. It afterwards passed through various 
hands ; a family named Crawford held possession of it for 
many years; and about 164& it belonged to Sir Walter 
Stewart of Minto. Ultimately, however, it fell into the 
possesdon of the Hamilton family, from whom it was 
pmT3hased by the grandfather of the present proprietor. 
About a handred yards above Dahnamock bridge we 
leave the comne of the Clyde, and by a, road which cuts 
right acrossasort of isthmus, after a wall of a quarter of a 
mile or so, arrive again on the bank, at a point some two 
mUes farther up the stream. At this place there is a fine 
row of trees on either side of the way, the leafy boughs of 
which, meeting and intertwinii^ overhead, form a shady 
arch, through which in a picturesque vista is seen the vil- 
lage of Cambuslang, with its elegant church-spire relieved 
against the green brow of Dychmont. Proceeding abng 
the verdant margin of the Clyde, we soon arrive at the 
estate of Hamilton Farme, which consists of rich alluvial 
meadows at present bearing splendid cereal coverings, and 
protected from the ravages of the river in its occawwal 
"spates" by lengthened lines of embankment, which for 
solidity and strength would do credit even to a Butch 
landscape. Opporate tiie promontory of Westthom, a 
small streamlet called " Hamilton Farme Bum" runs into 
the Clyde. We would recommend our botanical iriends 
to trace its meanderings for a short distance. Buuning 
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through an almost level tnct of land, th^-e ia little to 
engage the attention of the rtunUer in ito appearance ; jet 
to the student of vegetation, its fertile bankg will abun- 
dimtly repay a careful investigation. We find the white 
convolvuluH (convolvulus sepium), the woody nightshade 
(aolanum dulcamara), common valerian (Valeriana offici- 
' nalis), two spedes of willow-herb, and a numerous variety 
of otheis. The channel eeema to be a ftvourite haunt <>f 
the giaceM wagtail tribe, and we well remember gome 
balf-dozen jeaiB ago having discovered the nest of a pair 
of kingfishers in a hole in one of the banka. This beauti- 
M bird is weU known to be exceedingly rare in the country 
round Glasgow, and even in Scotland. We therefore 
[oidod ourselves very much on our discovery, and antici- 
pated great [deasure in watching its motions and habits. 
But, alasl 

Gang aft «gley." 

Some colliers in the neighbourhood had also observed 
the ghttering plnraage of the poor birds, and " on deadly 
thoughts intent" were speedily oat in pursuit of them. 
For several weeks t^re was a constant series of lurking 
sportamen hovering about. We never learned whether 
they had actually managed to kill the poor things or not, 
but we know that the nest was shortly afterwards deserted, 
and that ihe king;fisher has not again appeared at the 
spot. We are sorry to say that a similar course of 
extermination seems to be pursued wherever a rare bird 
makes its appearance amongst us. Every now and again 
we see triumphant paragraphs in provincial newspapers 
narrating the destruction of ornithological curiosities, as 
if it were a matter on which we should congratulate our- 
selves, that these innocent and beautifid creatures are 
thus prevented from brightening with their presence our 
woods and fields. We have no sympathy with these 
ruthless collectors of spedmens, and would much rather 
hear of one living addition to our country's /atina, than 
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of twenty names added to the catalogue of a mugenm. 
Many weU-meaiiing people compladik of our game-laws, 
and it must be admitted that in various respects they are 
productive of evil; but we leel perauaded that, were they 
once abolished, a very brief period indeed would see the 
utter ex-tinction of many species of wild animals which 
at present enliven and adorn our rural landscapes. The 
hare would not much longer he seen " hirplin' doon the 
furr," the gUttering pheasant would speedily he banished 
from the greenwood, and the evening call of the partridge 
among tlie dewy com would, ere a &w years were gone, 
glad no more the ear of the gloamin' wanderer. In 
France, where there are no restrictions on the destruction 
of " vermin," as friend Bright calls the protected animals, 
there is now no vermin to kill; they have all disappeared, 
and you may travel for days in that country and scarcely 
see or hear a solitary bird. The same thing has occurred 
in the more densely-populated States of America. There 
every man has a gun, and unbounded liberty to use it. 
The result of this system, however, has been that the^ 
/eriE nalura hare been almost totally extirpated. A friend 
of OUTS, who travelled lately throi^h a considerable portion 
of the New England States, assures us that he has wan- 
dered about for weeks without seeing a angle bird, unless 
perhaps an occasional crow, the shyness of which abun- 
dantly manifested its acute perception of the danger which 
continnally impended over it, in the deadly Yankee rifle. 
Surely this is a consummation which no individual of 
taste would wish to see effected in our own land. Even 
the most zealous foe of class le^siation, we should 
imagine, rather than see our woods and meadows alto- 
gether deprived of their beautiful feathered inhabitants, 
would willingly give up his use of gunship, and admit 
tliat in such a case tiie end was an ample justification of 
the means. 

Passing along the green banks of Hamilton Farme, a 
pleasant walk of about a mile and a half brings us to 
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Boeebank, the aeat of tbe kte BsTid Uttle, Esq. The 
house JB plain and somewhat old-fashioned, telling of 
timee when aiohitectural taste had aot attained ench a 
respectable level among Glasgow merchants aa it has in 
our own day. The situation, however, a sloping bank 
which riiies gradually from the winding Clyde, in truly 
deliciouB, while the house is perfectly embowered among 
its fine old trees and Bpadous gardens. The property of 
It4Mebaitk is itow, as we understand, in the poesesBion of 
the Caledonian Railway Company; and the place has al- 
together a somewhat dreary and neglected aspect.* David 
Dale, as is well known, was one of the most eminent and 
most venerated merchant of our citydnring the last century. 
He was bom of hmnhb parentage at Stewarton, in Ayr- 
shiie, about the year 1739, and was for some time engaged 
as herd-boy to a farmer in that neighbourhood. He after- 
wards served an apprenticeeliip t« the weaving trade in 
Paisley, bom whence he removed to Hamilton, where he 
wrought for soma time at the loom in the capacity of journey- 
man. Frtan this humble beginning, Mr Dale gradually 
raised himself hy his industry and perseverance, to the con- 
dition of a merchant prince in the manufacturing capital of 
the west. He was the founder of the extensive cotton-works 
at Lanark and Blantyre, in both of which places, but more 
eepecially the former, he made abundant providon for 
the physical, moral, and religious improvement of his 
operatives. Thither he transplanted also, from time to 
time, numerous orphans and other poor children from the 
City, instilling into them habita of industry, and attending 
^tikfiilly to their educational necessities. He was thus 
instrumental in preserving many from the contamination 
of those vices which ever lurk in the receaaeB of our large 
towns, and which flnd>Buch a plenteous and dark harvest 
among the unfortunate children of neglect. In his latter 
days he became a magistrate in our dty, in which 

• Mora recently nme kbid of nnhlic woA liu bean erw 
a4Jwwil. TMb uljimul, wA nt«d jicucely nioA^ does m 
teod Ut IncnaH tliQ un«nlty of the locality. 
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character, ae well as in that of emplojer, he gained golden 
opmiomi from all classes of men. Among the working 
people hewafi gener&ll; known ae "the beiievolent Bailie." 
Mr Dale died in 1806, leaving behind him g, princely 
. fortune to be divided among hia fire daughterB — and a 
name which is still, after the lapee of half a century, 
venerated among his townemen. 

Inunediately ac^acent to Roeebank are the house and 
fine grounds of Momston, the property of John Bain, Esq. 
The house is a pl^n quadrangular edifice of considerable 
extent. It is sitoated on a gentle eminence, about three 
hundred yards from the river ; the space in front, with the 
exception of a small patch of green sward, being at pre- 
sent under cnltiTation. Everything about (he place has 
an exceedingly tastefbl and tidy appearance. The hedge- 
rows are neatly trimmed, while the various kinds of crop 
are unusually luxuriaut, and bear evident symptoms of 
attention and care. Altogether, we should imag^e, 
from appearances around his domicile, that Mr Bain 
must have the phrenological bump of "order" pretty 
largely developed. On the bank of the Clyde, below 
the house, we find the snakeweed (polygonum bisiorCa), 
the yellow goat's-beard, and a profusion of the white 
convolvnluB. 

At the eastern extremity of the Morriston estate the 
Eirk-bum of Cambuslang falls into the Clyde, at a spot 
called "the Thief s Ford," and at which, according to 
tzaditbn, Mary Qneen of Scota crossed the river in her 
flight from Longdde. This little streamlet has ita origin 
at Easterhill, on the borders of Cannunnock, about two 
miles and a half to the south. From its devious tendencies, 
however, it has, in reality, a much longer course to travel 
than this distance would seem to indicate. It is indeed 
the very model of a Scottish bum, and does not seem to 
know its own mind two consecutive minutes. To it 
might well be applied the verses in which our poor friend 
Peter Still, the late Buchan poet, has so exqui^tely 
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described the wayward cluiraot«r of a nameleei north 
country rivulet : — 



I l^th to Ita' :ho loy&iy £l«ji." 

Partly by the Duaoderingg of the bum, and partly by a 
flower-fringed road, we now proceed towards the vfllage 
of CambuHlaDg, which lies about half a mile to the south 
of the Clyde at this point. On the one side of this way 
are the fertile landg of Morrigton, on the other the finely- 
wooded gronndH of Westbum. On the ooe hand neatnem 
and ord^, on the other neglect aiii comparative deaolatioD. 
The estate of Weatbum is the property of John Graham, 
E«q, of Craigallion, who, not being a resident on the 
spot, has apparently left it very much for several years to 
the freedwo of its own will, or in other words, to " hang 
as it grows." The pleBsure-groonds, which have at one 
period been of the moat elegant description, and which are 
sdll rery beautiful, are overrun with weeds, while the fine 
old trees are sadly in lack of a tasteful pruning. The 
bum, also, which winds in pictoresque curvee through the 
park, is, in scane places, nearly choked with sedges and 
roahee, among which one could ahooet fancy it was mur- 
ntnring ovot bett^ days. 

Cambnslang is rather s clnster of villages t;lian one 
united township. It is divided into two portions by a 
deep ravine, down which the waters of the bum pursue 
their course towards the Clyde. On the south-eastern 
aide are Kirthill, Vicarton, and Sauchiebog; on the other, 
Bnahiehill, ^verbauk, and Westcoats. From the elevated 
and uneven n&tore of the ground on which it is built. 
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Camboalang preeents, from many points of view, a highly 
romanldc appearance. It has no pTeteiudon to architec- 
tuial elegance, tihe hoiiBea being, with very few ezceptaODB, 
of the plainest description. Most of them, however, have 
kail-yutJe attached to them; and we are pleased to see, 
that besides the neceaeary kitchen vegetables, a consi- 
derable proportion hare small plots devoted to the culture 
of flowers. The population is prindpallj composed of 
weaveis and collieis, with a sprinkling of masons and 
agricultural labourers. 

Near Sanchiebog, where we enter the village, and im- 
mediately on the edge of the ravine or glen, we are shown 
the place where a chapel, dedicated to the Virgin i^ry, 
once stood. This edifice, which was founded and endowed 
in 1379, by William Monypenny, rector of Cambuslang, 
has long been removed, not the aUghtest vestige of it 
being now in enstence. Four acres of land, which were 
attached to the establishment, are still, however, called 
"the Chapel Croft." The railway from Glasgow to 
Hamilton passes almost over' the sit« of tlie chapd. We 
would recommend ramblers, at least such of them as are 
not overly dainty about the brilliancy of their boots, to 
take tjie bed of the bum at this place, and follow its course 
to the vicinity of the church, which lies about the third 
of a mile fertJier up. This is our route, and although we 
have considerable difficulty in making our way, by leaping 
from stone to stone, we are amply repaid for our labour by 
the wild beauty of the scenery. The sides of the ravine 
are of the most rugged and tangled deecription. Li some 
places tliey are quite precipitous, and from 50 to 60 feet 
in height, being composed of stratified rocks of sandstcaie 
and shale, which will be found well wortly the attention of 
the geological student. The vegetation also is unusuaUy 
profuse. Among the more remarkable specimens are the 
enchanter's nightshade (circcea liitetiana), fool's parsley 
{cE&vsa cynapiuni) hemlock, woodsage, and a variety ttf 
our most handsome indigenous grasses, among whioh are 
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tlie elegant single -flowered melic grass, and the graceful 
aira casptlosa. TheK are serera] fine springs in the glen, 
at which groups of gills from the Tillage, wilh their water 
pitchers, are generallj congreg&t«d, lending an additional 
charm to the landscape, which is altogether of the most 
picturesque nature. One of theae springB, called " the 
Borgie weU," is famoaa for the quality of its water, 
which, it is jocularly said, has a deterioratjng inflaence on 
the wits of those who habituall; use it. Thoee who drink 
of the " Borgie," we were inforroed by a gash old fellow 
who once helped ufi to a draught of it, are sure to turn 
" half-daft," and will never leave Cambuslang if they can 
help it. However this may be, we can asenre such of, our 
readers as may venture to tast^ it, that they will find a 
bicker of it a treat of no ordinary kind, more especially if 
they have threaded the mazes of the glen, as we have been 
dcdng, under the vertical radiance of a July sun. 

The parish church of Cambuslang is finely mtuated on a 
natural terrace which rises to a considerable height above 
the bnm, which meanders in graceful curves around its 
base. A more beautiCul ^te for the " house of God" can- 
not well be ima^ned, and we really think that the bury- 
ing-ground, with ita fine old elms and quiet secluded 
aspect, is one of the most pleasing specimens of the 
"country church-yard" which we have ever witnessed. 
It lecalla to our mind the jdcture which Gray has so ex- 
qui^tely drawn, and we cannot i>e&ain, while resting on 
one of the unassuming headstones, from repeating to our- 
aelvee his inimitable lines — . 



We find nothing remarkable among the graveatenea. They 
are generally of the plainest and most unpretending descrip- 
tion, being perhaps in this respect more truly appropriate 
to th« quiet " citf of the dead" than the monumental pomp 
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DOW BO common in our fashicnuible cemeteries. Fiide is 
surely eadlf oat of place in the chnich-rsrd. 

The cliuroh of CambuHlang is an eiceedingly elegant 
structure of modeni erection, fiarming with ite beautJAiI 
apie a fine feature in the landscape for miles around. In 
the vidnit; of the church is a manse, a handsome building 
surrouDiled b; an eztensiTe and taatefullj-arranged garden, 
and the parish school, a commodious and tidj-looking 
establishment. Besidee this, we understand there is another 
large schocd-house in the villBge, so that there seems to be 
no lack of prorieion for the educataonal wants of the 
juTemle population. 

A little to the east of the church there is a spacious 
natural amphitheatre, formed on the green side of the 
ravine which we have previously described. This was the 
acene of an extraordinary reli^ns excitement in 1742. 
Mr M'Ciillooh, then minister of the parish, was in the 
habit, for a considerable time pvviouBly, of conducting 
public worship in thia beautiful spot, and ho effectual were 
his ministrationB that crowds began to flock from all parts 
of the surrounding country to hear him, under the impres- 
Bion that a special outpouring of the Divine Spirit had 
there been vouchsafed. Many who had hitherto been 
indifibrent to religious matters became inspired with the 
greatest devotional zeal and enthusiaHm. Meetings for 
prayer and praise were, for a considerable time, held daily, 
and symptoms oi an extraordinary kind began to be mani- 
faeted. In the I^ew Statistical Account, we find the 
following deBcription of this curious afiair, which is known 
as "the Cambuslang wark." 

" The first prominent effects of these multipliod services 
occurred on the 8th of February. Soon after, the Sacra- 
ment was given twice in the space of five weeks, on the 
11th of July and on the 15th of August. Mr Whitfield 
had arrived from England in June, and many of the most 
popular preacbersof '^e day hastened to join him at Cam- 
buslang — such as Messrs 'WiUison of Dundee, Webet«r of 
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Edinbni^h, M'Eidght of Irrine, M'Latirm of Glasgow, 
Currie of Kisglasaio, etc. The Sacrament on the 15th 
Augtut was verj numeronslf attended. One tent was 
placed At the lower eitremitf of the amphitheatre above 
alluded to, near the joining of the two rivulets, and here 
the Sacrament was administered. A second tent was 
erected in the church-yard, and a third in a green field a 
little to the west of the first t«nt. Each of tlieee was 
attended with great congregations, and it has been esti- 
mated that not leee than 30,000 people attended on that 
occasion. Four ministers preached on the Fast-day, four 
on Saturday, fourteen or fiAeen on Sunday, and five on 
Monday. There were 25 tables, about 120 at each, in all 
3000 communicantii. Many of tiiese came from Glasgow, 
about 200 from Edinburgh, as many from Silmamock and 
from Irvine and Stewarton, and also some from England 
and Ireland. The 'Cambuslang wark' ctmtdnued for six 
montha, from 8th February to 15tb August, 1742. The 
number of persons converted at tiiis period cannot be 
ascertained. Mr M'Culloch, in a letter to Mr Kobb, 
dated SOtli April, 1751, rates them at 400, of which 
number 70 were inhabitants of Cambuslang." — A. couple 
of old hawthorn treee near the margin of the bum are 
pointed out as marking the poeition where Whitfield the 
famous preacher stood on this occasion, and marvellous 
stories are told of his powoM voice, which according to 
tradition wag heard for miles around. In 1842, the cen- 
tenary of the strange occurrence we have described, ser- 
mons were preached on this spot ; and more recently the 
echoee of the glen have been awakened by the potent 
eloquence of Chalmers, who preached here (on what 
special occadon we do not recollect) to an immense audi- 
tory. By all accounts the Cambuslang people would be 
nothing the worse of another revival. We are assured they 
are anything but a kirk-going people now-a-daya. The 
parish minister has too often to complain of indifferently 
filled pews; while a large Dissenting meeting-house, at the 



56 CAMBVBLAVQ ASD DTCHUOHT. 

west e&d of the Tillage, lias actoally been closed tat lock 

of Bupport. 

WhUe we linger at this place, gtonpB of iiaippy boya 
are paidlin' in tiie bum whicli fiowa areetly past. Two 
ambitioiu urchins are seated ambi^ the bruichee of the 
old thorn trees, plucking the green haws and shouting in 
very lighteomenecB of heart — a fair-haired lamie is herding 
cattle on the preaching brae — and tie place altogether has 
an air of peaceful and tranquil beauty, in the highest d^ree 
pleamng, and forcibly suggesting a contrast with the wild 
scenes of entbuuaam which it witnessed in the past, and 
which buBj fancy endeavours to recall. 

South of the Tillage of Cambuslang, the ground gradnally 
rises through a succcsaicai of gentle undulations to the hills 
of Tumlaw and Dychmont, the latter of which was long 
used by onr Dniidical foreiathera as a station for their 
blazing beltane fires. Towards this fine hiU, which is 
about a mile and a-half or so from Kirkhill, we now pro- 
ceed by a very pleasant path, passing Cairns and Gilbert- 
field. The old castellated house of Gilbertfield stands in 
a commanding situation near the foot of Dychmont. It 
is a picturesque old edifice, with peaked gables and a 
couple of small turrets. There are several armorial carv- 
ings over the windows, and it appears to have been erected 
in 1607, as that date is still distinctly legible on the eaatem 
wall. Gibertfield, to the sentimental rambler, is rendered 
a place of more than ordinary interest from its aasociati<niB 
with the memory of Lieut. William Hamilton, a Scottish 
poet of some distinction, who resided within its walls for 
many years. He was a contemporary and correspondent 
of the celebrated AHan Kamsay, who says, in a rhyming 
epistle which ho addressed to Hamilton — 
"WbeD I be^ad Snt to ccntf^rse, 

Wbere bomjj' Hwk na fut and Gerc«. 

Then emoJUlon did me pterce. 

In uiother stanza of the same i^oduction, fiamsay ex- 
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preBBGS his adnurotjon of HEUtulton's poetical effiudoOB, in 
a style of verae which is certainly more remarkable fbr 
strength than el^auce. We give it as a cniioaitf : — 

•'Vtr I be Mffka wl' ■ bttUe 
Oln orjouiiiuiDben I think UUlei 
Yrto nOYBT isBBlt, ihu. nor kftOo, 
But blytha ud gflbby, 



Some of our readers, we dare Bay, will be of 0|HiU0n that 
the infipiied nigmaker richly deaerred a Bevere thump- 
ing with the "bittle" aforesaid, for perpetrating sach a 
"ra^t, ehan, and kittle" pece of flattery. In the 
common editions of Ranasay's works three epistles by 
Hamilton are generally to be fonnd, wherein honest Allan 
is freely repaid in kind, and thoee who chooee to study the 
" claw me, claw you" style of criticiBm, will find capital 
flpetsmens ia their jingling correspondence. Sereral com- 
pocdtions by Hamilton, of considerable merit, are to be 
found in all collections of old SoottiBh poetry. Of these, 
an elegy on Habby Simson, the famous piper of Eilbarchan, 
is generally considered the best. From a line in this 
curious production, it would appear that it was formerly 
customary in Scotland to have a bagpper ^ying to the 
reapers while they were engaged on the harvest fidd. In 
lamenting the loss of Habby, with his skirling pipes, the 
author aajB,^ 

"WbaffDlguDiirdieann ilicarT 
'Wlia will bead op the bngi of nelrt" 

Wbat will OUT agricuhuial fiiends say to this practice of 
the olden time? or what would Uiey think were their 
reapers to refuse to work unless to a muncal accompsni' 
meat? In 1733, Hamilton published a translation, from 
the ancient into the modem Scottish dialect, of Henry the 
Minatrel's metrical life of Wallace. This production has 
not added to his fame. It is generally admitted to be much 
inferior in vigonr and gracefulness of expresaion to the 
originaL It has, however, rendraed this Interesting work 
familiar to many who might otherwise have been scared 
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from itB pennal hj tha difficulties of an tilmoBt obaolcite 
toDgae. 

Towaida the tenoin&tioD of hia life, KamiltoD imded at 
Letterick, on the south of Djchmout, where he died in 
1761, at an advanced age. The readete of Bums will 
lememhei that in one of hia fineet epistles he alludee to 
Hamilton, in company with Allan Ramsay and Fergoaon, 
aa occupying a position on the Parnassian haghta to which 
he coold never hope to climb. We give the veise in which 
the alluBton occun ; — 

^' Hf HDBH wad bfl Id a crul 



Or Ferg;iuoii, the wrlr^r cUel, 

Now the name of Gilbertfield ia addom heard, while that 
of the unknown pJoughman has become a household word 
whererer the English kngu^;e is spoken. 

The house of Gilbertfiold is fast falling into a roinonB 
state. It was last inhabited by a gamekeeper in tiio em- 
pk^meut of the Duke of Hamilton. Thia individual, a 
stalwart EngldHhman, as Bome of our readers may remem- 
ber, waa accidentally ahot by a young man belonging to 
this City a few years ainise. After this mdancboly occur- 
rence it was deserted, and ia now only used as a kind of 
st'^ehouBe by Hi Weir, a nei^bonring fkrmer. With the 
pdnnis^on of this gentleman we examined the interior 
of the edifice with considerable interest, but discovered 
nothing worthy of special remark. A number of the 
apartments are entire, and might yet be rendered habit- 
able; the winds, however, have free Mitrance by the 
shattered windows, and the walla have already begun to 
manifbat aympttons of dilapidation, while the swallow and 
the starling have taken poaaesdon of its deserted chambers. 
The prospect from ibe turret windows is eiteuaive and 
beautiful. 

We may Temark, however, en pasaant, that beddes 
having betai the residence of the above bard, Cambuslang 
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parish hae given birth to BeversI indiTidualB who have 
attained distinctiou in the world of letters. It yias the 
birth-place of Mr London, the celeln^ted horticultsral 
writer, although, 80 f^ as we hare learned, there is no- 
thing lemembered of him on the spot; and of Dr Claudius 
Buchanan, the author of "Aaatic Sesearchee" and other 
works. BelatdoDB of the latter, we believe, are BtJU read- 
ing in the village. It is also whispered, sub rosa, that the 
clever anthorew of " Eoee Donglaa," a recent meritorious 
work of fiction, wbh bom not quite a hundred miles from 
the manse of Cambuslang, and gleaned a number of the 
characters introduced into that production from real per- 
sonages who lived, or are still living, within no very great 
distance of that locality. 

Setting " a Btoat heart to a stey brae," "we now leave 
the dreary abode of the old poet, which we commend to 
the attention cS our local artdste, and commence the ascent 
of Dychmont. A short, though somewhat wearisome walk 
tsinga UB to ite brow, which is 600 feet above the ocean 
level. There were formerly traces of andent buildings at 
this place, but they are now almost totally obliterated. 
The common nettle, however, grows abundantly in some 
spotii, and it is well known Ijiat this plant seldom grows 
unless in the vidnity of human habitaldone, or near places 
where they have once been. In the depopulated Highland 
glens, the sites of the ancient clachans are generally 
marked by a profiise growth of the nettk. It is said that 
about fifty years ago ruinous remainH were very eztenaive 
on Dychmont, but that they have been gradually removed 
for the purpose of bmlding walls and constructing roads. 
Spirit of Oldbuck, what a deeecrationi But reverence for 
the antique does not seem to be a Cambuslang virtue. 
Tb» Lady Chapel, as we have already remarked, exists 
but id name; and the ancient castle c£ Drumsargard, 
which stood about a mile to the east of the church, has 
totally vanished, the plough having long ago passed over 
its nte. About sixty years mnoe it remained a stately 
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ruin, but it, too, was pulled down by ruthlen hands 
for tJie mere sate of ita building m&teiiala, and that in a 
district where excellent sandstone is to be had almoat for 
the lifting! 

The prospect from the smwoit of Dychmont is of the 
most extensTe and varied deacriptiou, embracing the vale 
of Clyde from Untoc to Dnmbnok. To the east are seen 
towering in pride Bothwell Caatle'e rained walla, the 
church of Bothwell, with the extenare woods of Hamilton, 
and far away on the horizc^i the Tweeddale and Pentland 
hilla. To the north and north-west the spectator sees 
Camboslang, Bntherglen, and Glasgow, with towns, vil- 
lages, gentlemen's eeata, and comfortable fium-stcading? 
innumerable, while the serrated ramparta of the Highland 
mountains bound with their wild beauty the for-stietehiDg 
line of vimon. To the south are the woods of Crcesbasket 
and the romanticglenof the Calder, with the dreary moca- 
lands beyond Kilbride. Altogether, the circle of scenery 
viable from this " coigne of vantage" is of the most rich 
and varied deecripticm, and would of itself amply reward 
a summer day's journey. Dychmont, we may mention, is 
^e anbject of a deecriptave poem of considerable merit by 
tne late John Struthers, author of the "Poor Man'a 
Sabbath," who resided for some time in. this vicinity. 

Having now reached the boundary which prudence 
allows to OUT ramble (afl«r resting our somewhat wearied 
shanks for a Inief space), we commence our homeward 
walk. Instead of letuming by Cambuslang, however, we 
cross tike MU in a sonth-west direction, and by a connby 
path make oor way to the Greenleee ToU on die Glasgow 
and Muirkirk road. Frtmi this a smart walk of an hour 
and a half s duraldon brings us by Eutherglen to oor own 
good town. 
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No. rV.-BLANTYBE AND BOTKWELL. 



Is a letter to Mrs Dimlop, the bard of Coila remartui 
that one of his dearest aims was the acquisitiou of soffi- 
dent steanB to enable him " to make leiBorelj pilgrinugea 
tiuoagli Caledonia, to sit <m tiie fields of her batllea, to 
wander on the romantic banks of ber rivKB, and to maae 
l^ the stately towere or venerable niina, once the hon- 
oured abodes of her heroM." Almost every indiTidual of 
an imaginadTO temperament must have experienced a 
similar desire. The stream which bas been ennobled by 
song, tbe field where freedom has been won in blood, and 
the gr^ ruin where in ages long past the great and the 
good have dwelt, will always attract the penmve wan- 
derer, and by their associatioiia awaken in his bosom emo- 
tdons of sympathy and reverence. What Scotehman but 
has felt a yearning to viedt the " banks and braes o' bonnie 
Doon," or the green sylvan windings of Tweed, and to 
croon to himself amidst the scenes of their birth, the songs 
and ballade which have been linked to their namce, and 
which lend unto them 

•' A. niiulc iwHta UuQ their own? ' 

What patriot bnt has bnged to muse on the spota where 
a Wallace and a Bruce have atrnggled and bled for the 
hononr and independence of their native land, or by the 
shattered and " howlet-hanntfid biggins" which have been 
reodered sacred by their jo'eeence, <xc that of some of their 
gallant compeers ? It ia, indeed, a pheasant way of study- 
ing the history of one's conntry, thus to wander np and 
down, decipheiing itfi principal incidents as they have 
been inscribed by the fiuthfol aitd loving hand of hoar 
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traditjon on her own green breast; and to find that though 
the pbugh maj have passed over the blood-stained soil of 
the battle-fleld, and though the de&cing influenceH of cen- 
turies and the elemente may have banished comfort and 
security from the once proud and impregnable tower, 
leaving it lonely, picturesque, and desolate, still the me- 
mory of "what has been" lingers in living hearts, the 
cherished treasure of aire and son, shedding a halo of sen- 
timent around each hallowed spot, which bids defiance 
ahke to duration and to change. 

Scotland is peculiariy rich in this interesting species of 
lore; but even in Scotland there are few localities whereitt 
it exists more lai^Iy, or is associated with more beautiful 
otgects, than in those through which in our present ramble 
we crave the company of our readers. In deference to the 
tropacal weather which marks the close of June, we are 
&in to depart to some extent from our pedestrian rule, 
and take advantage of the means of txanmt afforded by 
the "rail." Taking our start, then, from tike Caledonian 
terminus on the south ade of the rivo', we are sooa 
careering away in capital style from 

" Onlde SsDct Uungo'i Uiim ue BDe^." 
in a direction almost due east. Tliere is something ez- 
oeedingly exhilarating to us denizens of the City in a short 
railway excursion. The eye, relieved irom the monotonoos 
linee of street and their tumultuous streams of life, revels 
in the freshness and beauty of the ever-changing scenery 
which seems in very gladness to go dancing past. One 
moment we have the winds playing over the wavy wheat ; 
anotlier brings ns a group of jolly haymakers, with a gush 
of fragrance from the new-mown swaths; anon sweeps 
past a band of hoers, thumping away among the shaw- 
orowned ridgw of the potato field, " that flits ere ye can 
mark its place," to be succeeded by a bloomy tract of 
beans si^geeting " odorous" comparisons. Now we have 
the mansion of wealth witli its green lawns and old anoea- 
ttaX trees; next a bwly cottage with its kail-yard, iu 
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flower-plot, Eind ita bee-hiTes— the gnidwife, majliap, 
uaiBing her baby at the door, and balf-ft-dozea early- 
headed younkera tumbling on the green. Here we hare 
a teidge rughmg dinsomely past, there a village with ita 
pictnreeqvie spire, and ere the spectator can learn ita 
name from the renerable lady at his mde, behold it ia 
among "the things that were," and a landscape with 
cattle a la Cooper in-ritefl hia inapectiou, and as rapdly 
diaappeara. 3'alk of a pcture gallery I why there is none 
that for Tariety and richneea can bear comparison, eren 
fbr a moment, with the living panorama of the rail. We 
are mach amused on the present occaaion with tbe ragaiiea 
of a botanical friend, who attempta to extardae hia vocation 
and exhibit his scieulific actimen by enumeratdng the 
variouB qiecies of plants which he detects growing along 
the line. While the train at starting moves slowly, 
he keeps calling our attention every now and again to 
what he calls "magnificent apedmens" of his flonl 
&voiiritee ; but when the increasing speed sends the daisy 
in rapid pmsiut of the dandelion, the dock a-hurrying 
sfiei the nettle, and the wild nee seems in danger of 
breaking her neck in an extremity of haste to escape from 
the threatened embraces <^ the stalwart and jaggy thistle, 
oi;r friend's head seems all at once to grow light, he 
AypeaiB fain to gaze at the laon distant portiona of the 
landscape; and to our infinite relief, we hea* no more of 
his long-winded Latin names until we have arrived at our 
dealiuation. 

The line between Glasgow and Blantyra, a distance 
of some seven nulee, passes through a delicious tract c€ 
country. There are two intervening statims, Kutherglen 
and Cambnslang, at both of which we stop, although we 
are somewhat sarprised to observe that no pasae^icm 
are either taken up or set down, while the booking-offioes 
have rather a dreary do-little ai:^>earance. We should 
imagine, indeed, from the limited extent td these towns 
— the eondilion of their inhatutants, who are principally 
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weaTere, minera, or agrieultoral Ubotirera— and the com- 
paratdre fihortnefifi of their diataiioee from the Citj, that 
dte retunu from either viU cut but & shabby- figure in ths 
ram total of the company's rerenne. There are aereral 
fine views of the Cathkin and Dychmont lulls tetaa (he 
fine; looking southward; while the Tale <rf Clyde, with 
occasional glimpaes of its waters, forms the principal 
attraction to the nortli. In abont half an hour after 
starting, we are set down at Low Blantyre, which we 
immediatelj proceed to inspect. This neat and cleanly 
little village is flnelj idtuated on a high bank wbich over- 
looks the Clyde, here a beautiful stream about 80 yards in 
width. l?he houses, which are uranged in squares and 
paiallelograms, are the property, and entirely occnped 
1^ the oper%tires of Ueesrs Henry Moiit«ith & Co., whose 
extenaiTe mills and dyewc^ks are immediately acfj^'^^''''- 
Every attention seems to have been paid by this eminent 
firm to the moral and physical wellare of the inhabitants. 
They have erected a chapel in connection with the Estab- 
lished Church, capable of aooommodating 400 ntteis; and 
we understand tliat they annually (»ntribute a handsome 
sum towards the maintenance of the clergyman. During 
the week the edifice is need as a echoolhonse, for the 
education of tlie village children; the teacher being partly 
supported at tlie expense of the company. All tibe meftUB 
and Bpplianoea of cleanlineea, to boot, have been appar- 
ently provided ftw the population. An abundant supply 
of water, for culinary and other purposes, is fbmished 
from the works; while an extensive buildii^, with a 
spacious green attached, affoids every fbdlity for the 
necessary scrubbing and bleaching. Altogether thia 
appears to be quite a model of a manu&ctnring village ; 
everything in apple-pie order — the tenements comfbrtaUa 
and lidy-looking— and the inhabitants seoningly healthy 
and cheerful. The oldest of the Blantyre milk was 
erected in 1785 by the late Mr David Dale and his partner 
Mr Jamea Montetth. Another was built in 1791. Shortly 
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thereafter, premiBea for the prodnctiim of the beantifbl 
Tnrkey-red dye, for which the firm has long been cele- 
brated, were erected; and gradually from time to time 
once tliat period, the eet&bliHhment has been extending, 
until now, we believe, upwardB of SIO horse-power is 
required for the propnMon of tbe machinery, and about 
1,000 indifiduals are eng^ed in conducting tbe Taiious 
operatdons. 

Following the downward conrse of tbe river, we now 
direct our etepa towards the mins of tba ancient Priory of 
Blantjre, which are atoatod in a beautiful and secluded 
^■ot, aboat three quartetB of a tnile from the Tillage. The 
footpath leading to the Priory lies along a finely wooded 
bank, tbe leafy luxnriance of which forms a deligbtM 
diade to protect ua from the vertical radiance of the mid- 
emmner eun. Under the traee the earth is carpeted with 
a rich profusion of vegetation. We observe many of onr 
mcst graceful uncultured grassee, with their drooping 
plumes and alken panicles, waving by the margin of the 
Clyde, which, from the impulse of the dam at tbe BlantTre 
Works, runs here with considerable velocity. In the 
deeper receaees of tbe wood, we find the elegant little 
melio-graaa (melica unifiora) intermingled with the glossy 
leaves of the wood-ni^ and other sylvan plants. We also 
observe the 

" stately GtigloTa blr to tt," 
(digitalis purpurea) nodding its towering crest of crimson 
bells, the broad-leaved heUeborine (epipacti^ latifolia) with 
its curiously plaited foliage, and those most beautiful of 
our indigenous geraniums, the wood crane's-bill (gtranium 
tSlvaticuni), and dusky crane's-Inll (geramoTa phxum), 
growing in great abundance; while the pink-flowered 
wound-wOTt, the purple-tufted vetch, tbe yellow bed- 
straw, and a bright profadon of kindred blooms, are 
thickly strewn wherever an opening in tbe leafy canopy 
overhead permite an entrance to the solar beams. The 
time of the sing^g of birds is nearly past, but occasionally 



66 BLANTTEE Airo BOTHWELL. 

the joy ouB chant of the wood-waibler, or the merry tiill 
of the wren, reaonnds through the green gloamm', and 
drowsB for a time the hum of countleea insects which seem 
to be ei^joying their little hour of life with music and 
d&nce m the genial summer air. 

After a pleasant ramble through the tangled mazes of 
the wood, we arrive at the Priory, which is situated on a 
predpitouB rock risng to a connderable height above the 
Clyde. The buOding, which is of a flue-grained red 
sandatoae, has apparently been at one period of gre&t 
extent. It ia now, however, a complete wreck. A 
pmtion of the waUg and gables, with several windows and 
a fire-place, on the verge of the precipice, with a kind of 
vaulted chamber now threatening to &11 in, are all that 
has been spared ty the hand of time. There are several 
trees growing among the ruins, (uid the waUs are part^ 
covered with the mournful ivy — 

"Btai IVnUv apTlnalng, 
Where pride ind pomp bavapuHdlLWiif, 
To momy tomb ina limit gtey— 

Uke KieDdiblp cllngtBg,'' i 

On the opposite bank are the extemdve remains of Both- 
well Castle; and the view of this lordly edifice, proud 
even in decay, as seen from the Priory window, with the 
murmuring Clyde between, forms altogether one of the 
most interesting and lovely landscapes imaginable. We 
well remember that, in a conversatian which we had 
several years idnce with the late Professor Wilson of 
Edinburgh, who hved for some time at Ilallside in this 
vicinity, he talked in the most enthusiastic terms of this 
scene, and stated his conviction that it surpassed anything 
of a similar character in Scotland. The eloquent Piofesaor 
further remarked that many a smnmer evening hour he 
had spent in wandering about this interesting spot. Little 
is known of the history of the edifice. To it, in its ntt^ 
desolation, the lines of the poet are peculiarly applicable — 

" Lonely mBnilon of U» dauj, 
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It Beems, froca an old docnment, to have been fonnded in 
1296, and to liave been a cell of the Abbacy of Jedburgh, 
the inmatea of which are Esid to have found ehelter here 
occasionally when the incurmana of English maniuden 
rendered the border countiea inaecnie. The Dames of 
Friar Walter of Blantjrre, and Frere WiUiam, Prior of 
Blantyre, are mentioned in ancient histoTical documents. 
At the Refonnation the establiBhment was aappreased, and 
the benefice, which waa of limited extent, bestowed in 
name of Jamea VI. on Walter Stewart, a son of Lord 
Minto, who was fiist entitled Commendator of the Priorjr, 
and afterwards Lord Blantpre. At what period the etruc- 
tnre was permitted to fall into decay is unknown, bnt from 
the " Descriptdon of the Sherifidom of Lanark," pnbhshed 
by Hamilton of Wishaw about a century and a-half ago, it 
appears that at that time it was the occaaonal residence of 
Lord Blantyre. Such are almost tlie only incidents of an 
autbeutic nature which history fnmisheB r^arding this 
ancient edifice and its former inhabitants. 

Tradition says that a vaulted passage under the Clyde 
formerly existed between the Priory and the Castle of 
BothwdljaadMisa Jane Porter, in the " Scottish Chiefe," 
has taken advantage of this alleged subaqueous way to 
heighten the dramatic effect of her story, the scene of 
which — as most novel readers are doubtless aware — is 
partly laid here. On our first viat to tie Priory — a goodly 
number erf yeats since — our guide, a school-boy ihwn the 
adjacent village, told as that accOTding to a winter even- 
ing tale current in the neighbonrhood, the popular hero, 
Wallace, in a season of difficulty, once found shelter from 
his foes among the cowled inmates of this establishment. 
By some means or other, the usurpng Southrons learning 
where thdr terrible opponent was concealed, a large party 
of them, at the dead honr of night, determined to secure 
him, and eam the handsome reward offered for his apjre- 
hension. To efiect this, they surroonded the building, witii 
tiie exception erf that portion overhangiiig th£ precipice. 
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which, from its altitude, they considered perfectly aeonre^ 
WhQe they were tbimdanng at the portal, howerer, and 
demanding the eunender of the Euight of EUenlie, that 
doughty chief, noHung daunted, dipped oat hj one of the 
windows, leaped at once over the rock, and fording the 
Clyde, made his escape nndiscorered. As a convindng 
proof of the tmthfulnesa of the legend, we were thrai 
taken to see an indentation in the solid rock below, which 
bore some resemblance to a gigantic footmark, and wbidi, 
we were Berionsly infonned, had been oaosed by the foot 
of Wallace on that eventflil eremng. A fine Bpring iaaiies 
from the ground at this spot, t}ie waters of which flow into 
the sacred footprint; and we need hardly fiay that it wm 
with a deep fbeling <^ reverence for " ScolJa'e ill-requited 
chief" that, on the occatdon alluded to, we knelt down and 
took a hearty draught frvm the alleged pedal-mark. Our 
faith, we are sorry to say, is not now quite so strong. On 
our present visit we scarcely discern the resemblance to a 
footprint which was formerly so obvious; and although we 
dip our beard in the gratefully cold and crystalliae water, 
the delicious awe which we experienced then comes not 
again over our s^orit. 

"Woe's m«, how knDwledgflmakei fatiftm'." 
and how Time robs the painted dust off the buttofiy-wisg 
of youthful lancyl How woefully defaced is now the 
creed of our sunny boyhood I The biriee are banished 
iromthe leafy solitude; oo wandering ghost in the glimpses 
of the moon haunts the ruined tower of other days. Well 
indeed might the poet Campbell ezdum, — 

^'Whence K^ence from cnatton'i fKe 
EnchuiUDOit'a vsle vflbAnws. 
Wliu loTelf Tishiiu yielil Uidi placa 
To celd nuHulal Uwil" 

Had the royal Dane lived in our matter-of-fiict age, he 
would have found that there is nothing now in heaven or 
earth which is undreamed of in our philosophy ; nothing 
to relieve the mind from a " Dryasdust" and stem reality. 
Whether we are happier in our dreary wisdom and prying 
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BCepticiBm than our anceBtors ■were in their goi^eons 
ignonuice and nneoBpectiiig credolity, ie to our mind Bome- 
what {OvblemAlical. Several of our poets, beddea tlie Bard 
of Hope, have espreeeed regret for the decay of the old 
Bpirit of belief. Wordaworth says in one of his finest 



Apsgtmnickl 
So might 1. 



But to our tale. After lingering for a conaiderable tdme 
at the Friory, &nd about its picturesque environs, we 
retrace our Bteje to Blantyre, where we croee the Clyde 
by an elegant Bospenaon bridge, and proceed to Bothwell, 
vhich is eitoatod on a gentle eminence about half a mile 
to the north-east. By the way, we peas a neat little 
United Preal^terian Church, recently erected by a con- 
gregstioa, the members of which reside principally in 
the adjacent villAges. Bothwell, like meet other ancient 
Scottdeh towns, is somewhat irregular and scattered; 
but, unlike the nugority of them, it is remarkable for 
a characteristic appearance of cleanliness and comfort. 
It is composed principally of plain one or two storied 
edifices, built with a pecolisf and somewhat highly- 
coloured red sandstone, which seems to be abundant in 
tbe nei^bourhood. Most of the houses have garden- 
plote attached to tliem, and the neatness and luxuriance 
of these attest the general taBt« and industry of the inha- 
bitants. A love for flowera, we are happy to obeerre, is 
becoming more common among our population generally; 
but it is evident, &om the fine ctmdition and profusion 
of rarer kinds around Bothwell, that this is no new love 
among her people. In the vicinity a con«derable nmnber 
of elegant villas and oottages have been built in tasteful 
sitoations. Many of these, we understand, are, during 
the summer months, occupied by the femilies of some of 
our most respectable Citizens, and by invalids who find 
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here the benefits to health which remit from a genul 
atmosphere, and an exquisite series of walks tunidst 
Bcenery of the loveliest deecription. Near the west end 
t^ the village is the pariah chuich, a Itandscane stmoture 
in tbe Gothic style, which was erected in 1833. At the 
east end of this bnilding, and attached to it, is the ancient 
church of Bothwell — a fine specimen of the ecckdastical 
architecture of other daye. This edifice, which is said to 
have been founded in 1398, by Archibald, Earl of Dooglas, 
is 70 feet in length and 39 in breadth. The roof, which 
is Biched and of consideraUe lieight, is covered with 
sandstone flags, hewn into a carved form resembling 
tiles. It has been hghted hj a large window in the east 
end, and a range on either side. Inside we are shown 
carvings of the armorial bearings of tlw noble familieB of 
Hamilton and Douglas, and a stone which was taken 
from the base of the old spire, with tlK words, " Magister 
Th<Hnas Dron," or Iron, inscribed on it in Saxon letters. 
This is sapposed to have been the name of the individaal 
who built the church. We ai» sorry to dbserre tlmt this 
time-worn edifice is at present in a shamefully neglected 
condition. The gla™ is out of the windows, permitting a 
dfee passage not only to the sparrows, which are flying 
thicUy about the nave, but also to the winds and the 
rain, which have already wronght sad dilapidatdcnt on the 
mooldering walls. The heavy tdles, too, are beginning to 
manifest a tendency to obey the law of gravitation by 
tumbling inward. There has of late been but little care 
taken of this interesting relic of the past. It is to be 
hoped, however, for the credit of the neighbouring gentry, 
that measures may speedily be adopted for its preservatiini 
from the utter ruin which now seeans impending over it. 
Leaving the dreary precincts of the old church, we next, - 
with considerable labour, ascend the church tower, which 
is 120 feet in height, and wliich commands a prcapect of 
great extent and beauty. At the spectator's feet, looking 
eastward, is the village with its gardens and orchards. 
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some of which are of great extent; bejood is the green 
expanse of Bothwellhatigh, the palace and town of 
Hamilton, with the finely wooded grounda of the Duke ; 
whUe the fertile vale of Clyde Btreti^es away in the 
distance, 

l«bnltonWgti,_^ 

In t^ opposite direction are seen Blantyre and tlie leafy 
policies of Bothwell Castle, Dychmont, and the high 
grounda of Kilbride, with the spirea of Gla^jow towering 
amidst smoke, and the picturesque oatlinee of the High- 
laud monntains'boimding the misty horizon. After linger- 
ing on t.liia commanding pinnacle, enjoying the splendid 
trird's-eye view which it affords of the cotmtry round, 
until onr head beoanes somewhat light, and we begin to 
experience that peculiar yearning to take the ahorteet way 
down, which one is startled to feel when looking over a 
pcetapce, we descend from our derated position to the 
quiet church-yard below. In glancing over the memoriala 
irf departed mortality, with which the rank sward is thickly 
studded, our attention is particularly directed to a head- 
stone, with the following curious inscription, the perusal 
c^ which, we are afraid, would have ruMed the equanimity 
of a lindley Murray, even amidst the solemnieing influ- 
ences)^ the field of graves: — " Erected by Margaret Scott, 
in memory of her husband Robert Stobo, late smith and 
bxziet, Goukthrapple, who died May, 1834, in the 70th 
year of his age; 

"Hf iledge ud hunmer Uta declined, 
Ky bellows' ripe hive Ion Ita irlna; 
Uy tbrgs axunct, mr fire'i decayed. 



1 manse, which is immediately ati^jacent to the 
church, is, without exception, the meet delightiul dwelling- 
place of ita class which we have ever witnessed, and tliat 
ia surely saying a great deal in its favonr, as every one 
knows, that, go where you will, "iromMaidenkirk toJohn 
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o' Groate," the moat pleuant of balatationB in ocmntrj or in 
town ia almost mraruibly that of the dergpimJi. It ia a 
neat and not overly large two-atoned edifice, aitnoted in a 
aweet aimn y no(^ embowered amon^ fruit treea, and mt' 
rounded bj gay parteires and green hedge-rowa. It ia 
just the sort of ^dace ^t one could fancT' a poet ahoold 
be bom in, and here accordingly the light of this world 
firat dawned upon that most eminent of Scotland's poet- 
eeaes, Joanna BulUe. Her father, the Rev. Jamee Baillie, 
D.D., was Bometims minister of thia pariah. He had 
previoualy ofliciated in the Kirk (rf Shotta, and it ia anid 
that his ^ftdd dau^ter narrowly escaped being btan in 
tliat most bleak of pariabes, as the flitting between the 
one locality and the other had juat been effected when the 
little Btranger made her appearance. The foUowing 
record of her birth and bapUsm is extracted from &b 
pariah regiater of Botbwell, where we saw the original 
entry, on a page crowded with similar annoimoemenli 
regarding the debut of the aona and daughtera of worthy 
tanaoB and wearera in the n^hbonrhood, the mtyority 
of whom will doubtless, ere now, have gone to thedr final 
recktming, without leaving the binteat 

" JoMpdBU on Uh HDdi (^ Ohm," 
"Joanna, daughter lawflil to the reverend Mr James 
Baillie, minister of the Goepell att Botbwell, and his spouse 
Dorrete Hunter, was bom the eleventh day c^ September, 
and baptized in the Church of Boihwsll apon the twelfth 
day of the said month by the Bev. Mr Jamea Miller, 
ministOT of the Goepell att Hamilton, 1762." Fromthiait 
appears that the future poetess, who was bom on the day 
after the flitting, wsa baptized in the open church when 
she w.a8 only one day old. Although Miss Baillie left her 
natal place at an early age, she seema even when for 
advutced in life to have recurred with peculiar pleasure to 
the happy days which, in the morning of her existence, 
she spent here. In a poetical addiees which she presented, 
when her long day of life was drawing near the gloamin', 
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) her Edster Agues, on the Urth-day of the latter, ahe 



Tbs ilnuler huebaO 'moDE the piuplt hentber, 



That dftw or DUTnln^ itadA w1 
' Thm enrj bntterlly Oal ciimhu uut >m, 
Wilb joviU ilioat wu greeted u It aew^ 
And motb, ud lidThtid, md beetle bricht. 
In iheeny gold were each a wondTom ffl^it 
Tben u we piddlgd barefoot aide br ildB 
AmoDg the 1011117 >liallovi «f the <%4tet 
HbmoH or ipotted par irith iwInUbig fin, 



N(w was the attachment of the poetess to the beautjful 
place of her Inrth a mere emptj sentiment, as the fol- 
lowing circmnstance, which we learned from a friend in 
Bothwell, will abucdantlf testify. Abont a month ^^evioiiB 
to the demise of Miw Baillie, an old lady — the widow 
of a reepecteble inhahitant of Hamilton, and a former 
acquaintance of the BuUie family — was suddenly reduced 
to a stete of abject penury by the burning of her hoose, 
ScHDe of those who had known her in "better days" got 
up a subscription ttxe the purpose i:^ relieving her necea- 
sildes, and amongst others the aged poetess was written 
to I7 a grand-daughter of the clergyman by wh<Hn she 
had been baptised. Although in bad health at the time, 
she immediately sent an answer to the appeal, enclosing 
an order tbr £15, and eipreeaing an earnest desire to be 
informed (^ any other cases of. an urgent nature which 
might occur among the old town's-fblk. This was probably 
the last letter which the band that had so ably detioe- 
Bted the passions of humanity ever penned; and thus, in 
the graceftil perfonnance of an act of charity, the curtain 
of time fell upon all that was mortal of this kind-hearted 
and unaspnming woman of genius. We need hardly add 
that the memory of this last expreedon of her lore fbr 
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the "old familiw facts" isftnidlf cheriahed u 
of many; for as ahe herself eaya — 

*'.WaTdA of afltethto, faowKC'er elpno'd, 



we Etre pleaBed to observe a neatly kept Sower-plot. The 
SOhool-iocHD is a spacious apartment, hnng loilnd with 
maps and other "meana and appliancea" of a taitkmal 
description. The average nnmbef of pupla in attendance 
ia aaid to be somewhere about ninety. Attached to the 
eetablishment is the dweUiug-house of the teacher, Mr 
Huntdr, ai>d the place altogether has a look of " bienneae" 
and comfort which to our imagination aeema to indicate 
^lat the lines of this important functionary have, in -Both- 
well, fallen in an exceedingly pleasant jdace. BeaideB the 
pariah achool, we understand there are other two semi- 
nariea in the village — one iu connection with the Free 
Church, and the other a jnivate school which ia under the 
euperintendence of a lady; ao that the ahooting of the 
young idea in Bothwell would aeem to be abundantly pro- 
vided for. 

After visiting some friends in tiie vicinity, and benefiting 
materially by their kind hospitality, we next wend oar 
way to Bothwell Bridge, the acene of the Covenantere' 
overthrow on the 22d of June, 1679. The particolara of 
this engagement are familiar to every reader of Scottish 
history. The Covenanters, driven to deeperation by the 
crueltiee of Claverhouse and his myrmidons, and en- 
couraged by the victory which they bad achieved at 
Drumclog a short time pievioualy, aasembled to the num- 
ber of 4,000, determined to wrest by force of arms, from 
an unwilling Glovemment, the right of worshipping their 
Maker in the form which conscience dictated to be Eooat 
in accordance witJi hia Word. For the suppression of thia 
"rimng" a largo army was immediately collected, the 
command of which was entrusted to the Duke of Mon- 



mooth, assisted bj ClaTerhonse and Dalziel, both officera 
of great energy and experience. The army of tlie king 
advanced to BotWell on the noith aide of the river, whUe 
the Coreuanters were encamped on the Bouthem bank, 
and held poBseemoa of the bridge, at that period a narrow 
and, in the middle, considerably elevated etmcture, which 
«M defended by a fortified gateway. Immediately pre- 
vious to the commencement of hostdUties the spirit of Id- 
snbordination broke out in the camp of the Covenanters. 
The honae was divided against itself, and ntler rain was 
the Daceasary consequence. The moderate FreBbyterians 
and tboBB of extreme opinions differed aa to the extent of 
the privileges which, in the event of soccess attending 
their efB}rtH, they diould demand of the Government. In 
the midst of their wrangling and bickering, the Boyaliste 
attempted to force the bridge. After a determined stnig- 
^ with a party of 300 men, under tiie gallant Hackaton' 
of Batiullet and Hall of Uaughhead, to whom the defence 
(rf this impOTtant poet was entmsted, the attacking party 
was nhimately sncceaaM. This object attained, they 
immediately passed over, with their cannon in front, and 
fbnned is. order of battle on the south side of the river. 
Here the conflict was nenmed, and for some time sus- 
tained with eonaderable warmth; bat at length the Co- 
venanters, dispirited by their repulse on the bridge, dia- 
advantageously post^ and wanting that union so essential 
to Buooees in arms, were thrown into confusion and totally 
rooted ; 400 were killed, principally in the retr«it, by tbu 
meroileHB troopara of Olaverhouse and Daldel, and not 
fewer than 1,200 wore taken prisoners, many of whom 
were afterwards eiecnted. The author of the "Clyde" 
gives a graphic account of this disastrous action in the fol- 
lowing lines : — 



WliUe geatic Koomostb grieved u died Ug blood', 
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a de*dlT bate, 

«e tJw sword, aod to tbfl hero> sbadQ 
A QBrDOTOUA heoAtomb of TtcUmi paid, 
^de'i ablnlDK dtver wtlh tSuSr blood wu st^cd, 
Hu pandlK witta corpsea red pro&ned." 

This diffeFence in the dispotdtionB of MoumonUi aad Duu- 
. dee, or ClaverlkouBe, aa he was then called, b quite in 
accordance with hiatory and tradidon. The ftirmer is said 
to have enjconed on his Boldien mercy to their vanquiahed 
conntTTmen; and a pleaeing story regarding him ia cuT' 
rent in Bothirell. An old hoose in the village, recently 
dmnolished, is aadd to hare been the scene of » coondl held 
by the commandere of the^royal army, prerioualy to the 
attack on the bridge. While llie council was aittdng a little 
child, unobeerved by its mother, had strayed into the house. 
Aficr a lengthened search had been made by the anzioua 
parent for her lost babe, she at last ventared to peep into 
■the apartment where the military chiefe were aaaembled, 
and there, sure enough, she found it seated on the knee of 
the gentle Monmonth, who was fondly coreaHing it, and 
endeavouring to amuae it with the glittering iiilt of his 
sword- The ferocity with which Claverhouse pursned and ' 
cut down the unfortanate Covenanters after their over- 
throw on this occadon, ia weQ known ; but we think the 
poet is wrong in supporang, as he does, in the above lines, 
that it was caused by a f^Kng of revenge for the &te of 
the great Montrose. More probably it was the reenlt of 
his own fiendish passions, stirred into extraordinary acti- 
vity 1^ shame at the recent defeat, which he had sustained 
at the hands of a few undisciplined peasants. 

The aspect of tiie bric^ and the ground in its vicinity 
is completely altered mnce that period. The gateway has 
been removed ; and, in 1826, ihg width of the original 
structure was increased by 22 feet. The banks of the 
river, which is here about 71 yards in breadth, are of great 
beauty, and retain no traces of the fierce and disastrous 
struggle which they once witnessed. Below the t»7dge, 
and above it on the south mde, they are finely wooded, and 
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brightened with a jwofiwioii of wild flowen, fuUj ji 
ing iJie opening line of the old song, 



Above the bridge, on the north side, is the spaciooB ex- 
panse of Bothwellhaugh, formerly the property of Jamee 
Hamilton, who shot the Regent Murray at Linhtbgow in 
1569. LeaTing the bridge, and taking an easterl; direction, 
-we proceed b; a delightful path through fields of waving 
gtain. to tJie farm -steading which ia situated where the 
dwelling-place of this dauntle« individual Mice stood. The 
buildingB are of modem erection, and nowise remarkable 
unless from aaaociatioaB connected with their site. Several 
exqiuHitie views of the palaoe and pleasare-groundB of 
Hamilton, however, are obtained from points in this 
vidnity, which ere well worth vimting ; and abo]it a qnar' 
ter of a mile to the east of it, there is a pictureaque oki 
bridge over the south Calder, which, according to popular 
opinion, is of Roman construction. It consistA of a single 
arch of 20 feet span, high-hacked, narrow, and without 
parapets. The pavement is composed of small round stones 
apparently taken from the channel of the rivulet, and the 
inteisticee are thickly studded with grass and 

'^ WeedA oTglarlouB Abtnra.'^ 

This curious structure, now somewhat (imewom and dila- 
pidated, has altogether a strange old-world aspect, and 
taken in connection widt the rippling dark teown water, 
and ita apjaropriate ^Ivan accessories, would form an ex- 
cellent subject for tlie landscape painter. 

fietuTDing to Bot^weD, we now proceed in a direction 
weetwaid from the village, to visit the celebrated ruins of 
Botbwell Castle, and the beautiful pleasuie-grounds of 
Lord Douglas. Hkis nobleman, with a Uberahty which is 
in the highest d^:Tee commendable, permits strangers to . 
have access to his ezt^isive policiee im certain dajs of the 
week. How fiivourablj does such a generous attention to 
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the wiahee of his lees favouied couiitrTiiien oontraBt with 
the ezoltudve iipirit which is tinfcvtiinately ao generaUy 
manifested h; our modem lords of the Boil, &nd how grate- 
ful should the tourist in search of the picturesque feel for 
the parivil^e which is thw conaderatelj tind handacoDely 
accorded bim I It iseatisfactoiyto learn that his lord^p's 
confidettce in the popular taste seems to be Mly appre- 
ciated, and has been hat seldom abnsed. Many hnndrede 
annually traveiae the beautifol encloeares, and enjoy t^e 
lovely sights around the ancient Castle, yet die amenitiGB 
of the place are hat seldran violated. 

A walk of about half a ntile from the magnificent gate- 
way, which is anrmonnted by a carving of the Dooglaa 
arms, along a pathway neatly fringed with verdnie, in 
some places pas»ng throngh lawns of cloeely'Cn^rped 
velvet tmf, in otbera beneath iite iJiade of m^estic trees, 
brings us to the front of the spacious mansion oi Lcord 
Douglas. The architecture of this edifice, which is of 
modem ereotdtm, is of the most DnjR«tending descriptaon. 
It c(»imBte of a central cranputment and two wings, the 
material of the walls being the fine red sandstone preval«nt 
in the district. The principal apartments are said to be 
very extensive, and famished in the most elegant and 
tasted manner, and the walls of the various rooms hung 
with pictures, by artists of eminence. At a short distance 
to the west of the honse, on a bold green bank which 
slopes &can the Clyde, are the stately ruins of Botbwdl 
Castle, the most extensive and imposing relic of fendal 
architecture which our country can boast. Some idea of 
the tarmst grandeur of this struotore may be fbrmed 
when we mention that its shattered remains cover a 
space which is in length 234 fbet, and in breadth 99 feet. 
The walls are in some placw 15 feet in solid thitfateee, 
and in he^ht nearly 60 feet. The principal front looking 
towards the Clyde consiBla of a lengthened wall pierced 
irregularly with loopholes and windows, and flanked at 
either end by a lofty circolai tower. The interior preaeuta 
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the appearaDce of a large oonrt, at the east md of wbich 
are the cemaina of certain windows, wliich seem to indicate 
that here stood the chapd of the eataUiBhraeot. There 
are also Bevenil rooms and Toulls in a considerable state of 
pceiwvadon ; bat although qiecific namee have been given 
to some of theae places, nothing certain regarding them 
can now be Icnown, tuid tbe visitor may therefore give hia 
fiuiej free aoope, and peotde tbem again as seemetli beet 
to bis own mind. The walk are in some places beautifulljr 
clad witJL iTj and othei climbing plants, snch as the 
di^natiB, the plater cchitoItoIus, and the manj-tendrilled 
hop, while the wall-flower and the nettle nod mournfully 
&om the Bmnmila and the crevicea of tbe walls; and the 
starhng, the owl, and tbe daw hare long had thdr 
homes in the mouldering towers. To quote again from 
the "Clyde :"— 



With regard to the origin of this noble jrile Kttle is now 
known. In the reign of Alexander II. the barony and 
castle (tf Bothwell were held by Walter Olibrd, the Jnsti- 
dary of Lothian, who died in 1243. I>iiring the troubloos 
period which followed the death of Alexander HX it fell 
into the hands of tbe nenrper, Edward I. of England, who 
naided here for aomo time in the year 1301. In 1309 
Aymer de Vallance was appcnnted goremco', and it was 
while reading here that this individiial n^otiated the 
betrayal of Wallace with the ever-infiunoae Mentdth. 
At the period wbra Brace gained the battle of Bannock- 
bnm, Bothwell Castle was held by a Sir Walter fitzgilbert, 
SB we learn from the (bUowing passage in Barbour : — 



Thu la thB IngUfl mennys t^J 
Wu taaUeo u ■ pUoa itm; 
ScbvT Witter Gflbcrtum tm lluc 
Cb^iiIiiis" na 
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After the above dedeive victory, of conrae the Sontbrons 
were epeedilj relieved of their nnjuat poanesdon, and 
Brace conferred the B&ron; and Castle oa Andrew Mur- 
ray, Lord Bothwell, hia own brother-in-law. It eeema to 
have fallen again into the hands of the English, however, 
after the death of Bruce, when Scotland was again invaded 
by Edward IH., as eevera! documenta, BtUl in existenoe, 
written by tliat monBrch, are dated at Bothwell. Aft«r 
passing in succeemon throngh the hands of the potent 
familiea of Douglas, Crichton, Hepburn, and Stewart, it 
was finally settled on the ancestors of the present posaesBor 
in 1716. 

The scenery in the vicinity of the Castle is of the finest 
description, including several views of the reaches of the 
Clyde, with ita wooded banks, above and below, o£ the 
meet striking deecription. A fine feature in the landscape 
is the old Priory of Blantyre, which, as our readers are 
already aware, is situated on a lock of red sandstone im- 
mediately oppodte. Wordsworth the poet, who visited 
tiiis delightM locality, truly remarkB,— " It can scarcely 
be conceived what a grace the Castle and Priory impart 
to each other." He further adds, — "The river Clyde 
tlowB on, smooth and unruffled, below, seeming to my 
thoughts m<tte in hannony with the sober and stately 
images of former times, than if it had roared over a rocky 
channel forcing its sound upon the ear." 

Leaving the precincbi of this magnificent and awe-in- 
spiring relic of bygone pomp and power, we now proceed 
by a shady woodland path to vi^t the eitensive gardens 
of Lord Douglas, which are situated a short distance to 
the eastward. Having through the kindness of a Mend 
received an introdnction to Mr Tumbull, head gardener 
to the establishment, we are received with the most 
obliging courtesy by that gentleman. Mr Tumbull, 
whose fame in his proieesion has, we believe, extended 
even beyond tie Tweed, may well be somewhat vain of 
the flourishing condition of Ida numerous plants, indigen- 
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ouB and exotic. Fmita and flowers are eqoally abundant, 
and Buperiot in quality. Sach pines, grapeA, and peaches, 
it liaB seldom been onr fortune prerioualy to witneea; while 
in the Sceeai department, things "rich and rare" seem 
to be here collected frraa every countiy and clime. We 
are ehown all imaginable regetable cuiiodliee and raritdee, 
snch as pitoher plants, sen^tiTe plants, cacti of erery 
poflsible shape, md many many othere, which, but to 
name, would puzzle a Linnieus. The collection of roses is 
very extensiTe, and our visit funinnately happens at the 
very nick of Idme to witnen them in their hours of bloom. 
In one conservatory are no leas than two hundred distdnct 
species of heaths, many of wUch are exqiiiAit«ly beantifiil, 
and all are in the most healthy and lozuriant condition. 
Time would &il us, however, were we to attempt to indicate 
even the leading features of the bloomy wealth — the pan- 
sies, t}ie pelargoniums, the calceolarias, the fuchsias, and 
the cacti, which, in greenhouse and on lawn, are strewn 
protamslj yet tastefully about. SufBce it to say, that to 
any individual of taste, a visit to this place alone would 
&r more than repay a ramble to BotliweU. With many 
acknowledgments of his kindness, we take leave of our 
friend Mr Tumbull, and by a pleasant, though somewhat 
tortuous route through the woods, letnrn to BothweU. 

Feeling somewhat tired with our devious peregrinations 
and the sultriness of the day, we rest in the village for an 
bom- or 1;wo, after which we pass over the river to 
Blantyre, and by the "last train" we are in a brief space 
safely depoait«d at the terminus, whence some dozen of 
houia ago we took our start. 
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The horizon to the souihwaid of Glasgow ia bounded bj' 
a range of gentlj swelling hills, finelj wooded, yet witJa 
beautiful gieeu slopes interrening, which aie exceeding^ 
refreehing to the eye of the spectator, — who, haply in 
" populoua city pent," yearns to wander forth where Bum- 
mer is stirewing with bloom the leafy dellB, and t|i al''T' g the 
n«etliQg birdB rejoice in their green Bolitudee. For tme it 
is, that while 

" Huiy B flmrei ta bom to UoBb angBeo, 

flill mtuiy a heart, aliTe to ttie duums of DAture, is, at the 
same time, doomed to undue confinement by the hard 
neoeesitiee of artificial life, and left to pine and fret amid 
the weary caree of the city. The hilla alluded to are 
familiarly known as the " CathMu Braee," and our present 
purpoee is to request the company of our gentle readers m 
a ramble throagh the intervening country and ahmg their 
summitB. 

LeaTing the City then fay Ruthergten-loan, on the sontb 
aide of the river, this sweet mondng in the " leafy mtxkth 
of Jaue,"we procaedcheenlycHiourroate, Itissometime, 
however, befcere we get completely beyond the region cf 
smoke. If fashionable Glasgow is progressing towards the 
setting sun, her manu&ctnring indnatry is moving at an 
equally rapid rate in an oppotdte direction. It crescents, 
squares, terraces, and villas, of every imaginable order and 
diaorder of architecture, are rising at the west-end, mills 
printworks, and foundrieB are almost as profusely spring- 
ing up by way (£ coimter-balance towards its eastern 
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extremitj. In the directdon in which we are now pio- 
ewding, where a few jesm since there were nothing to 
be Been Tmt gardens and fields of waving grain, then is 
now a large community' of &Gt<nies and workHho{ie, and a 
fve&et forest of tall chimneTS. The sight of euch a TBSt 
extenmon of our mAnu&ctariug capabilities is doubtlew 
highlj giatdfying to oar local pride, yet, while mnttering 
something about the flourishing of Glasgow, ve are fain to 
hsvten cm our way, as we feel but a limited d^ree of 
pleasure in lingering, where our lunga are necesiarily made 
to perform tiie rather disagreeable functions of a mnoke- 
conBoming apparatus. 

About half a mile beyond the onttikirtB of onr inanntkc- 
toring Babel, the road creeses the Bntheigleu bum, which, 
having its origin in the Cathkin hiUs, after an exceedingly 
devious course, fiJls into the Clyde at Little Goran, neariy 
opposite the well-known bathing place in Glasgow Green. 
Ckee to the bridge which here spans the rivulet are the 
Shawfieldbank printworks. Immediately adjacent is an 
extensive dam snironnded with trees and thickly inter- 
sposed wiOi aqnatic vegetation. This is a favourite haimt 
of the wat^ hen (gaUintila ehloroput), which may be 
here observed, by 1^ disciple of iie good dd Gilbert 
White of Selbome, swimming about among the green 
aedgee and " puddock-pipes" (as the equiseta are familiarly- 
called) in search of the small fishes and larvie on which 
it feeds. At present, while the procees of nidiflcatiDn 
is gcutg on, they are seldom to be observed near the 
margin of the water ; but in the grey autumnal mom- 
ingB we have often sar^aiBed scores of them in a nei^- 
bouring field, and been amused to see their helter-skelter 
movanents in retoming to the water, when tike alarm- 
note was raised. PrevionBly to the formation of this dam, 
an ancient tumulus or burial-moand occuped a portion of 
the space now covered by its waters. This relic of a pre- 
historic antiquity was removed about the end of the last 
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Paagtng Shawfield Toll, we walk about a mile between 
lengthened ranges of those hateful " dykes," now m> com- 
mon around our large towns, and which are always so un- 
welcome to the pedeBtrian. Their tedioufmees, hawever, 
is relieved in the present inirtauce by green bougha, which, 
im npite of exclufdve ownera, seem determined t« find their 
way orer the stony encloeures, and by the singing of birds 
which know not of artificial boundaries. We soon airive 
at the ancient burgh of Rutherglen. AMiongh sow a com- 
paratively small and inngnificaut member of the burgh 
fiunily, Kutherglen boasia a greater antiquity than her 
extensiTe and opulent neighbour. Her territorieB, it is 
alleged, at one period even included the sit« of the preeent 
manufacturing capital of the west, and traditjon yet tells 
that tlie architects who erected our venerable Cathedral 
wwe indebted for bed and boaid to the Ruglen folk of 
that day. According to a legend ctwimon in our boy- 
hood unong the auld wives of Glasgow, but of course 
banished by that general diffusion of philosophy which has 
given Jack the Giant-killer his qoietos, and blighted the 
wondrous bean-stalk, it was said that the Hie Kirk was 
the work of a race of wee pechs (Ficts) who had their 
doraidlee in Buther^en. These queer Ints o' bodies, it 
was added, constmoted a subterranean passage betweoi 
the two localities, a work which throws the &inouE 
Thamee Tunnel completely into shade; and as they were 
stronger than ordinary men, they experienced no difGcnlty 
in transporting their buildiDg materials through this 
bowel of the earth without equeatrian aid. Had any oi 
the javenile listeners, round the winter evening hearth 
dared to hint a doubt of the crediUlity of this story, he 
was forthwith silenced by the corroborative tale of the 
Highland piper. Tim worUiy (who as we have vnoe 
learned) is made to do similar service for sundry other 
apocryphal passages of a kindred description, is said to 
have volunteered, a goodly number of years ago, with his 
ppeB and his dog to explore this fiunous nnderground way. 
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According to the story, lie entered one d&y playing a 
cheery tune, and confident of a aacceaafiil resnlt, but, as 
the good old lady who narra'ted the drcumatance to us was 
wont to Bay, with bated Toice, " he was never seen nor 
heard t«ll o' again." The sound of his pipes, howereT, 
was heard some hours afterwards in the vicinity of 
Dahnamock, and to the ears of thoee who heard it, 
seemed to repeat, in a wailing key, gometlnng like the 

"Idoot, 1 dool 111 ne'er gtt qaL" 

After this tra^cal event the mouth of the mysterious 
tunnel was very properly ordered to be closed up, and so 
effectually haa the command been obeyed, that evexy after- 
aearch for it has proved utterly unavailing. 

Rntherglen comdste |«iucipally of one street, which liee 
in a direction nearly east and west, and is about half a 
mile in length. Tliis thoroughfare, which is broad and 
well paved, has a number of wynds or narrow streets 
branchiug off to the north and south. Like most old 
towns, it haa been built without any fixed plan, and has 
consequently somewhat of an irregular and stra^ling 
appearance. The houses have but little pretension to 
architectural elegance. They are meetly plain two-storied 
boildings, with a considerable sprinkling of low thatched 
cottages, which give it a somewliat oid-fashioned and 
inimitive aspect. Near the centre of the town is the 
parish church, a quadrangular edifice of modem erection. 
The steeple of a small though very andent chnrch, on 
the Mte of which the present one was built, stands in 
the vicinity, a venerable memorial of bygone agea, and 
associated with recollediona of several intcieeting events 
in Scottish history. According to Blind Harry, the bio- 
grapher of Wallace, a peace was concluded here between 
England and Scotland in 1397. In describing the circum- 
stance the minstrel says, in hnea the ortitography of which 
will pnzsle some of oat readers, we dare say — 
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"AiKugloiUikcBtniBtyiiD balfffanC 
AproEDlse. nud^ tomutWaJlace; but L«t 
Ya dK J D^li BpiBrDchyt voDdv bit, 
Ye gret ChaiulAZ' md Aylmer ytdder past- 
ille Wallace cam&, balI hia men well tHHyna. 
Wllh hym fifty kU orT^Tt In gFeyna, 
Ilk aDe oT yolm a bow and arrowlE bu. 
And luc awerda ye whllk ftill ndiarply Bhar.' 

From the game autlioritf we lesm that it was also at this 
place that tlie " fouBe Meateith" engaged for English gold 
to coiiaign hia name to eternal in&my, hy the betrayal of 
the peerlees Enjgbt of Elleralie, 

" A meaHiweT, Schlr Aylmei, hu gnil pua 
On to ScblT Ihon, and loiie a tiyac baa att 
At Bngleo KMt, ylt twa logjdder met" 

The old bard then goes on ta describe, in indignant laii' 
guage, the paction entered into and its &tal reaulla. 

Like the &monsAllowaj kirk, the sacred pile of Kuther- 
glen Beems occadonally to have been the scene of diaboli- 
cal orgiee. At least we have tite authority of a decent 
elderly gudewife for aseerting that such wae the case. 
According to her, when Mr Bicksop, who Buffered aair 
during the peiBecutbn, was in the ministry at Buglen, the 
reverend gentleman was riding up tlie main atceet of the 
bnrgb one night at the witching hour. While passiug along 
the kirk-yard wall, he fancied, to his surprise, that he 
heard soundB of merriment issuing from his own church. 
Being a man of some courage, he at once dismounted from 
his steed, made his way into the graTeyard, which was then, 
as now, elevated, with its time-honoured elms, a few feet 
above the level of the street, and looking into the sacred 
edifice, which was lighted up as if foi a festival, beheld, to 
his horror and amazement, several of hia own congregation, 
male and female, engaged in some mysterioue cKomony, 
in ccHnpany with a gentleman in black, whom he at 
once knew, itom a well-known pecoliarity of foot, as the 
enemy of mankind. Provoked beyond ft^beaiance at the 
deeecratjon of his church, and the evident backsliding of 
a portion of his flock, he roared out with the vtnce of & 
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aWntor, "Tell no deny this the mom, ye limmarel" and 
tnraiag on his }ieel, remonnted his hoise, uid commenoed 
makiiiK the best of hie iray home. Not h&viug the bcitefit 
of a Tanning stream, however, as the gndeman o' Shan- 
tar had, the worthy minieter wu Boon overtaken; and 
idthough the powers of darkneas durst not ii^nre a hair of 
Ida head, yet by their cantrips lliey contrived to render 
both horse and rider as rigid as a conpte of petrifikctions. 
Stock-still they were compelled to stand, unable to move 
hand or foot, nca wonld the band of warlocks and witches 
release them from this Btatueaqne state, bat on condition 
that his reverence wonld ^ve his solemn pledge never to 
divulge the names of those whom he had discovered in 
snch qaestdonable company. This, although witb reluc- 
tance, he was nltimately lain to do ; and ao well did he 
keep hiB promise, that who the members of the diabolical 
Boir^ re^y were, haa never yet been certainly discovered. 
The old lady added, however, that "there could be nae 
doot anent the truth o' the circumstance, for it waana 
very hkely that Mr Dickson, honest man, was gann to 
mak np a leein' story even against dccan deil's bnckies." 

The oaetle of Rutberglen seems to have been at one 
time a place of conidderable strength and importance. 
This structure, which was said to have been erected by 
Benthsr, a king whose name is associated with the origin 
of t^ town, was indeed ranked among the foitresBes of 
the oountry. During the tronbles which broke out in 
consequence of the contested claims of Bruce and Baliol, 
the usurper, Edward of England, took possession of thia 
and other castles of Scotland. Bobert the Bruce, when 
he raised the standard of his country's independence, 
detsnnined to rat this important jdace of strength from 
the Eo^isb. He accordingly laid mege to it in the year 
1309- On hearing of this, Edward sent his nephew, the 
young Earl of C^ioaceBto', to relieve the garrison. What 
the immediat« result was is somewhat doubtful. Some 
historians assert that Brace overcame the garrison, while 
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othen are of ojdnion th&t he y/ae forced to retdie without 
acoomplkhing his purpoae. In 1818, howerer, the Scottish 
king took pieeemoa of Bntherglen caaUe, having driTen 
the English frran the oonntiy, and made a descent upon 
England, carrjing fiie and sword into several of the 
northern counties. 

This is ahncel the onl^ instance in which the castle (^ 
Rntherglen figures in history. The edifice, bowerer, con- 
tinued in existence nntdl the battle of Langside, when it 
was burned to the groond by the Regent Motray, as an 
act of vengeance on the house of Hamilton, in whose hands 
it then was. One of the towers waa afterwards repaired 
and fitted up aa a residence by Hamilton of Ellistonn, who 
was then laird of Shawfield and other property in the tI- 
cinity. On the decline of the family it was again siifiered 
to fall into decay, and at length became entirely dilapi- 
dated, and was levelled with the ground. We may men- 
tiou that the ruin of the Hamilton family was genraally 
ascribed, at the time, to an immediate jndgment of 
Heaven drawn down apon them by Iheir persecuting 
Epnt. At the period when our covenanting fiireiiitberg 
made such a noble stand for Uberty of conscience, and the 
independence of the national church, the minister cf 
Rutherglen was a Mr John Dickson. In consequence of 
an information lodged by Sir James Hamilton <£ Elbstoon, 
this good man was dragged from his church and put in 
prison. We shall quote a passage from Wodrow's His- 
tory, to show the sequel: — "Mr Dickson was kept in 
durance till the parliament sat, when his church was 
vacated and he was brought into much trouble. We shall 
af1«rwardH find him a prisoner in the Bass for near seven 
years; and yet he got through his troubles, and returned 
to hia charge at Rutherglen, and for several years after 
the Revolution served his Master there, till his death in a 
good old age. While that &mily who pursued him, is a 
while extinct, and their house, as Mr Dickson foretold, in 
the heariog t^some yet alive, after it had been a habita- 
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tMm for owis, tiia fonndadon-Btonea of it were digged 
up." Such u the etoiy aa given by Mr Wodrow, 
niiiiister of Eaetnood or Fdlokduwg, sod wbo wrote 
immedutelj aSaet the erent. H« fbrther m.y% — "Hie 
inhaUtanta there (that is at Rntherglen) cannot bnt 
ofaeerre tbat the inforaowi, aceusera, and wiliKMeB ogainet 
Hx Dickson, Bome of theni then magistratce of tJte town, 
■re brooght bo low tluit they are mpported by the chuitj 
of tie pariah." We diatt not take the judgments of 
Heaven thua into <mr han^. We nhaU not, say that the 
curse of the penecntor fell upon this family and laid their 
proud manmon in the dust; but we Bhall ever revere tiie 
mamorieB of Buch men as Dickson and Wodrow, and while 
we a(l3iowledge that tha>e is prejudice and intoknmce in 
their iwoided language, we ebtHl lay the blame rather at 
the doot of thai adveiBuieB than at theii«, because 
persecution is ever the mother of intolerance and all 
unkindnes. 

We may mendon, before pataing ttosa this subject, that 
the castie stood near the east end of the Back-row, and 
nearly opposite to where that ihorough&ie is intersected 
hj Castle-Btieet. The garden of Mr John Bryson now 
occupM the very spot. There is not now, however, even 
the fkinteet vestige of the Htructnre. About eighty years 
ago the foundatioD-stonee were removed. They were very 
large, measuring five feet in length by four in breadth. 
Some of the cornioe-stones were to be seen in a waU near 
the town fta* some years, bnt they too have disappeared, 
and now the ancient castle of Rutherglen baa utterly 
paeaed away, leaving not even a wreck behind. 

Beddee the parish church, Rnthei^len baa no fewer than 
four other places of worship, viz., a chapel in connection 
with the Establishment, a United Fresbyterian, a Free, 
and a Roman Catholic church. The inhabitanta would 
therefore seem to have tbedr tr^dritual wants pretty well 
provided for. From this abundance of churches it would 
af^nar that their religious character is infinitely superior 
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to that of tliair anceetora, who were occasionallj bUmed 
for conduct, in matters occlefdaatical, anything bat accor- 
dant with jffoiniety, ae will be abnndantly evident from 
the following curioufl factfi extracted from the records of 
the Presbytery of Glasgow :^ 

On 8th May, 1593, the Prasbyteiy ordered their clerk 
to writ« a letter to my Jjord Paisley, to repair the choir 
of Biigleii kirk, and at the eame time prohibited the jday- 
iag of pipes on Sunday from Bnn-rising to its going down, 
and forbade all pastimes on that day. This order to be 
read in all kirks, but " especially in that of Ruglen." On 
the 20th of May, 1595, we find the aame rererend coiiTt 
complaining of the introduction of profane plays into the 
burgh on Sunday, and also of the drawing of eabnon and 
the paying of accounts on that day. From the same 
source we learn that on the 20th of March, 1604, Sir Claud 
Hamilton of Shawfleld interrupted the minister of Bnglen 
during sermon in a moet barbarous manner, and that 
Andrew Pinkerton boasted that he had put away four 
ministers from Ruglen, and hoped he would put away Mr 
Hamilton also. He afterwards drew a whinger and held 
it to the minister's breast, while David Spens said " he 
would stick twa ministers, and would not give a fig for 
excommunication." Two or three jeara suheequent to 
these outrageous }xroceedings, we find a certain James 
Biddel cutting grass in the kirk-yard on Sunday, and 
sitting down to the communion-table in spite of minister 
and session. Altogether, it would seem that in those days 
the parish of Kutherglen was not in a condition much 
superior to that of the notorious Dunkeld, the inhabitants 
of which, according to popular rhyme, 
^' Huigcd their mInJBter, 

Pu'd dodD the steeple. 
And bnk' ttae Uik beU." 

Things are, however, in a much superior condition now- 
a-days, the inhabitants being generally an industrious, 
decent, and kirk-going peopb, attached to their ministers, 
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and especially attentive to the educatioii of thdr children, 
as is Buffidentlj erident from the attendance of pnpila at 
the two commodiouB and handsome BeminarieB which have 
been erected in ctomection wiUt the EBtAblished and Free 
ChiCTches. They seem, moreover, to have been remark- 
ably tonadoos of old CTistoms. The riding of the marchee, 
once aji annual ceremony in every Scottish buigh, con- 
tinned to be celebrated in Rutherglen until 1833, when it 
was discontinued. We imdenitand, however, that it has 
since been at least partially revived. Another ancient 
custom, the baking of sour cakes on St Luke's eve, is 
peculiar to the burgh, aud is suppoeed to have had an 
origin anterior to Christianity iteelf. We have ourselves 
witnessed this curions operation in the Thistle Inn of 
Rutherglen — within the past two or three years. This 
mystic baking requires for its proper execution the services 
of B(»ne six or eight elderly ladies. These, with each a 
small bake-board on her knee, are seated in a semicircle 
on the floor of the apartment devoted to the purpose, and 
pass the cakes, which are formed of a kind of fermented 
dough, in succesBion from one to the other, until the 
requisite degree of tenuity is attained, when they are 
dexterously transferred to an individual called the queen, 
who, with certain ceremoniea, performs the operation of 
toastJng. These cakes, which we have often tasted, aro 
generally given to strangers visiting St Luke fair. They 
are somewhat like a wafer in thickness, of an agreeable 
acidulous taste, and lend an additional relish to the drams 
usually in extra demand at such times. The lover of old 
customs would regret the discontinuance of this curious 
ceremony, the observance of which forms an interesting 
link between the present age and an impenetrable antiquity. 
Rutherglen has long been famed for its horse and cattle 
fairs, seven of which are held on the main street of the 
bui^h annually, and generally attract considerable raowds 
of buyers and sellere from all parts of the country. The 
Clydesdale breed of horses, >fhich has attained such a 
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well-dflKrved oeletaity for ita «iceUait qaalitiea, wm 
geaenllr expmed in greater stimben imd in grenUx pw- 
fection at Vbe Rutherglen £uib than at anj otber market. 
The principal fain are tike Bettane in May, and St Luke's 
in November, when the town is generally crowded with 
steangers. Acoording to the last census, the nnmber ef 
the population was 6,947, of whun 3,430 were make, aikd 
S,517 females. It would therefore qqwar that there is a 
trifling exccfia of the &ir sex in the bur^i, bat the orcx- 
plus is not sufficiently great to excite anyttung like serionB 
alarm, more especially as the well-known beaaty of the 
Rutherglen lames m certain to attract a ccmnderaUe 
number of wanters from other kicalities. 

After Tambhng about the burgh tor a ooneiderable time, 
and vimting " Din's Dykes," where two boorish rustics at- 
tempted to intercept the unfortunate Mary on her fli^t 
from Langside, we proceed towards Cathldn by the Glas- 
gow and Muirkirk road. About a quarter of a mile on the 
way we pass throngh Stonelaw, the vicinity of which ie 
finely timbered, having been extensively planted about dxty 
years ago by Mf^or Spens, then proprietor of the estate. 
The botanist would do well to imitate our example, and 
hnger for a brief space in the nmbr^ieous receaseB of these 
beautiful woods, which contain many of our iineet indige- 
nous plante. Among these are periwinkle (vinca minor), 
with its glossy leaves and blue or white tlowers, which is 
more abundant here than we have seen it elsewhere; the 
hop (hv,m.uhis lupalus); the spreading bell-tlower(ca»!ponato 
latifolia); the lesser winter-green (pyrola minor); the rare 
mountain currant (ribei alpinuia); various apecies of 
gerania, and many others, which will abundantly repay a 
leisurely inspection. 

In passing Stonelaw our attention is attracted by a kind 
of tower, near the road, which, although of comparatively 
modem erection, is quite aa picturesque as an ancient 
feudal keep, being completely embedded in ivy, which is 
trailing over and around it in the most beautiful profusion. 
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This iry is at present the haunt of ionamaable starlings 
and sparrows, vhich appeal to be iffoceeding merrilf 
under its shade with their TBiious domestic duties. During 
the few minutes we stand looking at it, we count not Jess 
tiian bwenty atarKngs learing the tower in search of sup- 
plies, and nearly as loany returning in difTerent directions 
with the fruit of their raids through the brairded fields 
around. As for the sparrowa, they appear to live on the 
most harmonious terms with their starry neighbours, and 
keep up such an incessant chattering that it is obvious 
they are quite at lunne, and, as usual, enjoying themselves 
with disjwsteristic »aag froid. A more than ordinarily 
well-tempered and philosophic man the inside tenant of 
that tower must be, or he would infelljbly be driven 
distracted by the noisy intercourse of his feathered friends 
outside, not to speak of the depredations which their 
weU-knowu voradty must lead them to perpetrate on his 
garden.' 

From Stonelaw to Cathkin the rood gradually ascends 
through a delightful succeedon of gently swelling knoUs 
and fields in a high state of cultivation, interspersed with 
clumps of wood and fine belte of planting, the haunts of 
nnmeroua birds, and at this season of love ringing merrily 
with their sweetest melodies. 

Paffiing Boultrie loch, a fiivourite curling place in win- 
ter — but which, as an Irishman might say, is in summer 
no loch at all, bat a verdant meadow, being regularly 
drained every spring, when its atluvial bottom is sown 
with some kind of cereal crop — we next come to Cathkin 
House, the fine seat ttf Humphrey Ewing M'ldie, Esq., 
■itaated at the eastera extremitry of the braee, and com- 
manding an extennve and beaatiful proepect. Turning 
to llie right, we now leave the road we have hitherto been 
porauing, and proceed along the summit of the Cathkin 
billa (m the way to Carmunuock, which lies at the dis- 

• 01d(A Ihla wH written, the tower hu been donudad of Ita otnsrhi^, and 
tbo birds have conaei^aeiitly bwn forced to beM^ tbeiQKlToa td othor 
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tance of a mile and a-half oc go to the vest Fch- a great 
portion of thie distance, the view ie wailed in ae it -were 
by dense woods; but ever and anon an opening ocguib 
through which the eye is permitted to roam over an 
exquisite and far -stretching tract of country. We soon 
arrive at the liighest point of the range, which is said to 
bo elevated about 500 feet above the level of the sea. The 
atmcephere is delightfully clear, so that the landscape, 
which ia spacious and lovely, ia seen to great perfection. 
At our feet, half-hidden among its old ancestral treee, lies 
Oaetlemilk, a stately etxnctuie of consideiable antiquity, 
and where, it is said, Mary Queen of Scots slept on the 
night preceding Langdde; in the low grounds beyond 
are seen the borgh of Eutherglen, and our own good City, 
nestling, as usnal, under her canopy of smoke, with & 
variety of other towns and villages, including CathcaH, 
Pollokshawa, Paisley, and Beufrew. The course of the 
Clyde is here seen at a glance frtan Carmyle to Dumbar- 
ton, the glitt«ring waters like the convolutions of a mighty 
snake tnruing up to the hght every here and there amcoigst 
the beautiful wilderness of woods and fields, over which 
the winds are making their mimic waves of verdure while 
we stand gazing on the scene. To the east on' tiie ^r 
horizon, aire Arthur's Seat and the Pentland Hills in the 
vicinity of old E^dina, "Scotia's darling seat;" tothe north, 
Benlomond, Benledi, and the Cobbler, with their giant 
neighbours; to the west, Gleniffer and Fereneze bra«6, 
with Gioatfbll peering f^ away over their green summits. 
Altogether, the jotiqiect &om this spot is one of great 
interest and magnificence, and embraces, it is said, within 
its scope no fewer than dxteen counties. Scattered around 
our feet are the yellow mountain violet (viola htea), the 
blaeberry plant (vacciniam myrtiUus) with its pretty little 
crimson bells, and the golden tasselled broom, forming an 
appropriate crest to the hill which, as tradition loves to 
tell, once bore on its brow Scotia's Mrest and most 
unfortunate Queen. 
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To the geologist, 'the Cathldn i&nge preaenta but few 
features of interest, being compoeed principally of one 
solid and uniform mass of whin. A short distance below 
the bonse of the proprietor, however, a beanliflil specimen 
of basalt ia eipoced to view, ^Ilie colomns above the 
Bur&ce are about 30 feet in height, pentagonal in form, 
and b^ng extremely regular in arrangement, form a fine 
natural colonnade. This cnriouB formation, an engraving 
of which was published in " Ure's History of Rutherglen" 
about the end of the last century, was discovered a con- 
siderable number of years mnce by some individuals when 
quarrying for road-metal. The proprietorH, with com- 
mendable taste, have since preserved it from further 
dilapidation. 

A gronp of gigantic burial mounds, or tumnh, formerly 
stood upon the Cathkin hills a short distance to the south 
of Cathiin Eouae. These were formed of unhewn stones 
and were of great extent. One, which was opened for the 
sake of the stones it c<Httained, was fonnd to measure 260 
feet, and to consist in the interior of a long gallery, or 
chamber, containing a nnmber of cnrious relics, such as 
braBB vessels, beads of glass, and other articles. Another 
of these rude manmons of the dead, popularly called Queen 
Mary's Law, measured 18 feet in height and 120 feet in 
diamet^. Fcer several years it served as a perfect quarry 
to the formers in the neighbourhood, and at length a 
chamber was discovered in its interior contsdning no fewer 
than 25 urns for the reception of the ashes of the departed. 
These uma, as was the custom, were placed with their 
mouths downwards, and under each was a piece of white 
stone. In the centre of this pile anoth» small chamber 
was disclosed, in which were found a quantity of human 
bones, with a ring or armlet of cannel coal, and a comb of 
the same material. Since that period aU these interesting 
structures have been from time to time removed, until 
there is not even one now remaining. We have conversed 
with an individual who superintended the removal of 
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aereral, tha «tone8 being used iot the conBtnidioQ of dyfces 
uid banw. H« etated th&t they ULvariablf Ibund one or 
mate ums whhia them, and that tlieae were formed d 
unbaked eta;, which onimbled into dnsl shortly after 
bcdng eipoeed to the air. It ia certAMy to be r^rett^d 
that some of these most interesting and so^ieatiye reUca 
were not spared ior the gratification <^ the sntiquary, 
aitd SB objects of contemplation to the poetic wandeser. 
AnUHkg sacb tombs there was indeed abundant Hcope fix 
the moet seriooi reflection. For many s long and dreary 
century they had kept their trust in defiance of the wiiu) 
and the rain; and the t^e they told was of an age before 
the light of Christiaiiity had dawned on ouriBle--of adark 
and distant era, when our sires were a band of painted 
MTRges, and when the altar-fir«8 of Baal, from the brow 
of Dychmont, still threw a Inrid lustre over tiie Talley of 
the Clyde. 

The old road from Rntherglen to EUbride passed over 
thebraesoFCBthkin,andin our boyidt days a ctatsiderable 
«xt«nt of their aurfkce was patent to ramblers from ibBt 
burgh and from Glasgow. The priril^ie was trften abased, 
as is too freqoently the case where such liberties are 
granted, by thcughtleSB or evil-digposed partieB. Fences 
were occaaonally broken and depredations cnnniitt«d on 
the fJantations and the ciope, until at length, a few years 
unce, the proprietor thought proper to exdnde the public 
from the spot altogether. Conaiderable indignatioa was 
excit«d in the popular mind by tliis measure, and there 
was some talk of making a "Harvey's Dyke" affidr of it, 
and endeavouring, through the instromeDtatity of law, to 
enforce the right of way tm the plea of immemorial usage. 
The excitement, however, gradually died away, no practical 
Steps were takoi in the matter, and now the silence and 
solitude of Caihkin are but seldom disturbed by the ibot 
of the holiday wanderer. 

Between the eununit <£ the hiacfl and Caimunnock, 
about a quarter of a mile to the southward of the voad. 
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and on a wild traot of mocalaod, ue tbe traces of an an- 
cient Britkh camp. To this spot we now direct onr Btepa, 
dkttubing on our way Bevera) snipea, which heiie breed 
among tike moiat macHhy hdUowB. We abo oocacion 
infinite ixmatcmajiou among tbe lapwings or peeaeweepea, 
which keep wiieeiing round onr head, and damoniing Tod- 
feronsly ae eret theii ancwtms may have done to tbe sad 
diacomfiture of the persecuted Corenantera, who, in thfflr 
hiding-places among the moors, WOTe frequent^ alarmed 
leet thecrieeof the lapwing should attract to their "where- 
abouts" the attention of the paamng diagoona. The 
el^ant and aSectionata bird alluded to, from thia halnt, 
{Bxnnpt«d by love of its offiipring, waa, we may remark 
ea passant, anything but a favourite with tlie " worthies," 
and it waa even said to be in league with the enemy of otu 
race f<a tbe expoeure of the faithful We soon arrive at 
file camp, the outlines of which are still, after the lapee of 
many centoriee, distinctly vieiblB. It ia circular in form, 
of conmderable extent, and is still surrounded by a wide 
and somewhat deep ditflh. From ita elcTated position, 
it commanda an extensive jroepect of the sairounding 
conntiy. Whatever other purpoeea therefore snch an en- 
cam{Hnmt may have been deeigned to eerve, it eaema at 
least to have been well adapted for watehfulsese. The 
view from this intereeting footprint of the psat embraces 
within its range the villages of Busby and Eagleeham, 
with the hill of Ballygeach in the Meame, and the bleak 
moorlanda beyond Kilbride. The tufted cannaoh here 
craves in the blast ita snowy [diunea, the curious sun-dew 
(ibrosera rotundifoUa') ia also met here, with ita glittering 
beads of dew unmelting " in very presence of the regal 
son;" with the maroh violet (viula palustris), creeping in 
beaaty along tJw ttntrodden heath, and the buckbean 
(menyanihes trifoliata), and marsh dnque-foil {eomarum 
palustre), rising above the dark moes-water. 

Shortly after leaving the camp we arrive at Carmtm- 
Dock, a i^easaut little village, with some score w so of 
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hooaes, fotnated at the western extremity of the Caihkin 
hiUa. The population of the ptuiah, conaiating piincdpallj 
of sgricnltariatii and weavers, numbered at the h>t« censue 
717, being an incieaae of only ten indiridualB within the 
last decade! It baa an old-Eaahioned bam-hke cborch, 
which stands about the centre of the village, and an ex- 
ceedingly commodious and well-built achool, from which, 
as we pass, the juvenile Carmunnookiana are ponriDg 
fwth wilii that dinstnae glee which is only heaid at the 
akailing o' the schule, and which at once calls back to the 
memory of ub "children of a Ia^;er growth," the joys of 
other years. 

In the Statistical Account of Carmunnock, published 
about 1840, there is a &ct stated which must fill with 
envy the affiessment-crushed unfortuiiatea of our City 
parishes. There has hitherto been no levy for poor-rates, 
and the worthy minister, with justifiable complacency, ex- 
pressea his belief that such a thing as a compuisMy aaseea- 
ment &a the support of the poor is not at all likely ever 
to be requirwi. What a delightful little city of refuge 
this must appear to the pauper-ridden denizena of Sanct 
Mungo; what an oasis in the desert, far away from the 
persecuting tax-gatherer, who, on some pretence or other, 
is eternally prying into our books, and making town's talk 
of our meet secret afEairs I The minister, likewise, boasts 
that no individual belon^g to the parish was ever c<m- 
victed of a capital crime. Why, the golden age would 
seem to be fingering at the south-west end of Cathkin 
bra«8, and we should not be surprised iC the knowledge of 
these good matters once gels wind, that the next census 
will show an infinite addition to the ratio of increase 
in the population of this really pleasant and pcturesqas, 
as well as almost pauperless and felonleas parish. 

We have now arrived at the prescribed limit of our ei- 
cuidon, and after resting our somewhat wearied limbs, for 
a brief space, in a tidy country alehouse, which, t<a clean- 
lineas and cranfcat, would have pleased even the faBtidioiia 
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eye of old Izaak Walton, and paying due homage to the 
mEtxim of a genuine Scotch poet, vho tecommends ns on 
tlie journey of life 

" Aye tfl lire by U» way," 

we conunence our homeward walk by Cathcart, a distance 
of some five mSee, which, being principally downhill, is 
speedily accomplished. 
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Ko. YI.-CATHCAfiT ASD LAN6SD)E. 



Thb pedestrian plodding wearily abng the highway, 
after a lengthened and devioua wott^ when some gay equi- 
page daahee rapidly past, spattering the mud around, or 
leaving a blinding cloud of dust along its track, is apt to 
feel a passing twinge of envy, and to foncy that their lot 
must indeed be a happy one who poeaes Bo handstnoe 
aud loxoriona a conveyance. He is ready under mich cir- 
CQinstBnceB to exclaim, "How much ia their mode of pro- 
greeaioii as a meani of enjoyment superior to mine !" Yet 
there cannot be a greater mistake. For speedy trans- 
miedon from point to point on matters of bosiuees, or for 
the salutary airing of an LnvaM, the various eqneetrian 
methods of transport may be all very well; but for healthy 
exercise cS the person, and the thorough enjoyment of 
nature, there is nothing that can for a moment bear com- 
parison with natural locomotion. The man who travels 
by carriage must keep by the highway ; he casnot plunge 
into the recesses of the wood in search of the wilding 
flower; the din of the wheels on which he is borne along 
drowns the sweet vcaces of the birds. He cannot follow 
the windings of the footpath through the whispering corn- 
field, nor trace that fairest line of beauty, the "trotting 
bum's meander," which, according to the Baid of Coila, 
forms the favourite haunt of the Parnassian nsters. Then 
he is continually liable to intenruption from the out- 
stretched hand of the toll-keeper; his horses are always 
getting rid of their shoes at out-of-the-way places, where 
&niery is an art unknown; or his driver, taking a cup too 
much, is snre to run over and aqnelch some unlucky urchin 
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making mud-piee aa tlu middle of die rotd, or to crane 
tilt against a mile-st«xie and qnll hie acfbrbuute matster, 
who, if he escapes wiUi nothing worae llian a dislocated 
shoulder or a fractnied ooUar-bone, may thank his Btan, 
and cooader himself an exceedingly lucky feUow. Beally, 
amidBt all our tronblea — and we aoppoee everybody has 
Ids ahare — we have moch reaeon for giatitade to Fortune, 
that she has not inflicted on na a carriage and ite cues; 
and tiiat withoat encombnnoe, sare our giay haffil 
switch, we 



There are several ways which tlie pedastrian may t«dce 
at pleasure in his rambles fcixa Glasgow to Cathoart. 
Our feTonrite roate is by Bntherglen. ConnectJng this 
bnrgfa and Cathcart, there is a deli^tM ibotjiatiii, about 
a mile and a-half in length, through the iaterrening flelda, 
It is one of those old kirk-roada which, having been in 
popular use from time immemorial, will, it is hoped, be long 
jveserved from the encroachments of nnscmpulons pro- 
prirtofs, who, in so many instances, have -of lat« endosed 
and obliterated these " old brown lines of mral liberty." 
Leaving tiie west end of Biiti>ei^)en by this road, we 
proceed towards Cathcart in a Bonth-weeterly direction. 
About a quarter of a mile out of the town we pass the 
cottage of "Bauldie Baird,* a plain one-storied edifice, 
which — with its prtqirietor, a plain blunt man — has at- 
tained otmcdderable local celebrity. Honeet Bauldie, who 
ie the anl^iect of a certain wicked song, for many yeats 
earned a decent tivelihood by i^ sale of "curds and 
cream," "froits in th^ BeawMi," and a wee drap of t^ 
mountain dew. His edibles and Uqoeurs, Hiough of a 
homely deecripticm, were always excellent in quality; and 
the place became a favourite resort of the lads and laasiee 
of Glasgow, who, after the toils of the week, might have 

• Srpce IbtEWM wrinen, poor Bsnlfllf has become b tetrnit of the tuito* 
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been Been during the Bainmer &nd aatumn months, id 
laughing groups in the garden enjoying the good chew 
which the place afforded. Baoldie had Yirtuona neigh- 
bours, hovever, who were determined that there should 
"be no more cakee and ale." GomplaintB were made by 
these partiee that the stringency of Sabbath rule was 
occafdonaliy violated on his premises, and ultimately, on the 
faith of their repreeentationfi, the licensing court put their 
veto on his trade as a publican. This at once extinguished 
poor Bauldie'a popularity. Hia curda might be as agree- 
able to the palate as ever, hia "grozate" as large and 
as well flavoured, but everybody knows that such dainties 
are rendered much more easy of digestiou when they are 
acc(Hnpamed by a caulker of the denlivet. This neceesaiy 
addition to the treat Bauldie having been by law forbidden 
to dispense, the remit was that in a short time he found 
hia occupation in a gieat measure gone, hia garden an un- 
peopled wildemeaa, and himself a standing Jest for trium- 
phant teetotallers. 

At a short distance beyond the cott^e of Bauldie Baird, 
the road passes over the "Hundred-acre hiU," a beautifiil 
eminence, which commands a series of delightful viewa 
of the surrounding country. On tbe one hand are undulat- 
ing fields, in a high state of cultivation, interspersed with 
gentlemen's seats, comfortable fitrm-Bteadings and pic- 
bireaque clumps of trees, with Dychmont and the Cath- 
kin braes in the distance; on the other is a wall (£ mo- 
derate height, which serves as a screen to shield from 
withering blasts a lengthened strip of verdure at its 
base, which ia brightened with the varied hues of many 
of our sweetest indigenous plants. Among these we 
obserye the handsome yellow goat's-beard (tragopogan 
praUrtsis); the sweet littlefield fbrget-me-not (myoiotit 
arvetuis); the silver-weed (potetUUUt anatrina); the 
perforated St John's-wort (hyptricvm per/aralam); in- 
termingled with clusters of speedwell, crosswort, and 
bird's-foot-trefoil, forming altogether as lovely a fringe 



to the brown footpath aa poet's eye could wish to bc 
Heie, too, we find the flist rose of gmmner, 



amid countlees kindred buda, on tJie ere of bursting into 
light, with their tribute of perfume for the wandering 
winds. What sad work the sugoritjr of our poets have 
made with the appdnted tunes of the flowers I The rose 
is eicluHTely a Bununer flower, Beldom blooming in Scot- 
land before the second week of June. Yet how frequently 
do we see in rhyme the Spring months decorated with the 
"qoeen of fiowersl" Not t<i talk of minor bards, we find 
Bums jailing into this error ; and Thomson, the minstrel 
of "the Seagona," one of our best deecriplJTe poets, in- 
vokes tbe spring in the following fashion: — - 

" CoDH, ffeatte SprlDf , ethereal mildnoA, come, 
And frmn tbe boedm ol yon drDopIng cloud. 



When tlie masters of the lyre are thus out of joint with 
the seaaons, we need hardly be HurpriEed that witli bards 
of low degree tbe " confufdon becomes worse confounded," 
so that were tbe mirror held up to nature, it would be 
utterly impossible, we opne, for the goddees to recognise 
her own features. Shakspere, that mental triton among 
the minnows of poetry, is never found thus tripping. 
Deeply as he must have studied the world within, he 
had, at tlie same time, an attentive and loving eye for the 
minutest of external existences. He knew the season 

*' Wlien daltiei pied and violets blue, 
And Ifidy'B BuiDckB all Bilver while, 
And cock/io budi of yellD^v- hue 
Do paint Iho meadowi with delight;" 

and he could tell, with an exactness as to time that would 
have pleased even a Linneeus, 

"Of difibdOi (hat cnnie belbn ()i« ensUon dues. 
And take ttiQ wlniU of Uarch -with beauty-'' 

On attaining the southern brow of the hill over which 
we have been walking, a landscape of the most exquisite 



104 CAraCAKT AND LAItOSIDE. 

deBcripliini harsle upon tlie view. At the feet of the 
spectator, and ntiuted at iite bottom <rf a rast green 
baEtn, fonued by a girdle of gentle emineocea, is the ele- 
gant chnrch of Catlicart, Htonding in its field of gnvee, aad 
BUTTOimded by stately and tjme-hoiunued trees. A little 
beyond is the Tiling of Old Cathcart, half embowered 
in dark green foliage, through which ibe blue gmoke is 
graoefully aeceuding, with tbat peculiai efiect which is bo 
pleasing to the ^e of the painter, and which so frequratUy 
tempte hia pencil to imitatd<m. To tlie light is the battle- 
field of Langside; to the left Cat^unrt CasUe, half hiddrat 
anuH^ woods, and tlie " Goort Knowe," from which Maiy 
saw her kingdom and crown dashed at me fell swoc^ fcur 
ever from her grasp. It is indeed a loyely, and from its 
aasociations a deeply-interesting scene. For, as the author 
of the " Clyde" beautifully Bays, — 

And ona brljfbt t^male fono, w1 

SHU griova W view her bannera beaten down." 

The fine woods and pleasure-grounds of Aikenhead in the 
vicinity, also contribute considerably to the beanty rf the 
landscape as seen from t.Tiin point. 

After lingering here for some time, we take our way 
down hill, towards the church. Thu edifice, which was 
erected in 1891, on the site of an old bamlike structure 
which we well remember, ia an elegant building in the 
modem Gtothic style of architecture. It is surrounded by 
a fine burial-ground, quiet and secluded, where beneatli 
the flickering shiidows of several umbrageous old ash treea 
" the rude forefathers of the hamlet sleep." The penmve 
rambler may here spend a profitable hour, as many a time 
and oft in bygone days we have, in meditation among the 
tombs. Many of the headstones are well worthy the at- 
tention of those who love to study the doleful literature of 
the dead. Among the more remarkable of these, is one that 
marks the grave wherein are interred the aahas of three 
individuals, who suffered a violent death for their adher- 
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ence to the priocipleB of the Solemn League asd Covenant, 

in the days when Claverhouse and hia troop^^ lode 
rongh-ahod over the consciences of the Scottish people. 
Many years ^o we remember enacting " Old Mortahty " 
on th'g stone, by removing with our gully the moea which 
had crept over it and almoet obliterated the inscription. 
Since then a ireah application of the chisel has rendered it 
perfectly legible, so that we should have had no difGcnlty 
in transcrilunf; it for our readers, although it had been 
eSiced from onr memory — which, however, from the 
strong impresaion it made on our yonthfiil im^ination, 
it has not. It is as follows : — 

"ThI. li iho utraio tmnh nf Robert Tiom, TtHjniM Coofc. mid Jnlin Uiie, 
uiMdwoikoCKefbniutliaitlisUUiafUBrilCBb 



Tbey mnrUwnd Uiem witb eh 
Baaix Oim did Uiej- to Ibem e 
BeDiK Iheir Uaker their knees 
HinrUke In tUs land hne be 



The circumstances of this tragedy are found briefly de- 
tailed in Wodrow'a History. The martyrs were men of 
low degree, poor neavers and labourers. They redded in 
the village of Little Goran (now removed), and they were 
dragged from their cottages by tho dragoons, and mur- 
dered in the immediate vicinity. The scene of their death 
is directly opposite the Fleshere' Haugh of Glasgow Green. 
]ji another part of the ground ia a curiously carved old 
headstone, thickly encrusted with moss and lichens, yet in 
a tolerable state of preservation. At each side of the base 
is a. well-executed sphinx. Immediately above these are a 
group representing the Saviour, with a balance and scales 
in his hand, trampling on Death, from whose grizzly form 
springs a tree emblematic of lafe. At the side of the 
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akeletoii ia & felling figure of lime witli gand-glaae and 
scythe, while before and behind the Saviour ia the winged 
Ibrm of an angel. On the rererge eide of the stone is the 
fbUowing brief inscription : — 

"H^vUestbe corps of Fnradi Hordoc^ Dun of GuHd of Att, wbodled 
UlRb ntb, 1733. MUOt M." 

We le^m from tradition that Francia Murdoch was 
drowned in the Cart while on his waj from Glasgow to 
Ayr. The rirer was then crossed by a ford, and a spate 
preTaSiug at the time, the unfortunate gentleman waa 
carried away by the angry cnrrent, and thus perished. 

Church-yard poetry is seldom worlb the perusal, — the 
simple green mound without a line to tell whoBe dost ia 
mouldering below, making a mate eloquent appeal to tha 
heart than the meet elaborately-sculptured monument or 
the most high-sounding epitaph. Yet we must say, that 
when, having with some difficulty brushed aside the long 
rank grass, we read the fbUowing lines, we felt a thrill as 
if a voice from the lowly maiiBioii at our feet wa« whia- 
peiing the words in our shrinking ear. The inscriptjons 
are on B couple of flat atones lying ude by dde, and cover- 
ing the ashes of several generations of a family named Hall, 
who resided when in life at Cathcart Mill. On the one 
stone, dated 1689, is inscribed — 



Td B Tdst ses, ntaicti kiHwa no hmi. 

Id w&fcb ve absU &i erei inliii. 

Blow through elemltT; 
Or link below wntti'a drudftil Mreuo, 

In deepat mlBory." 

On the other, which beara date of 1782, the following is 
traced: — 

"A toe dMtli la not to Uiejfut lod gmd, 
Thwieh he appear to iia a porter rude ; 
Bnt fUMal mnsengei and Hendl; band 

ITiae, wiai pure oulold pleaanra to behold, 
Tbe joy> otbta-veD and brlgbtneit oronr Lord. 

But b; tbe gate alone of righteonmeH, 
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"OMeUbooel Deoa noUi bK otl* fMU."— Ftryd. 
"OMbIUxkiuI ■ Qod gim n tUg mmlliUUty." 

A chaste Kttle Gotiiic stracture has recently been erected 
in one comer of the ground hj Mr Gordon of Aikenhead, 
one of the principsl proprietora in the parish, as & fjunily 
bnrying-plftce. This, as well as many of the other "ser- 
mons in stone" of an humbler deecription, will be found 
worthy of leieurely and thoufjhtfiil inBpection." 

Leaving the kirkyard, and paEeing a handsome school, 
vhich, with the manse, is in the immediate vicinity — the 
lsM«r, like most other edifices of a similar deecxiption, 
being a very pleasant habitation — we soon find onreelrea 
on the banks of the murmuring Cart. The stre&m in this 
Tidnity winds its seaward way through banks of great 
bettuty, thickly wooded, and, above the village, of cona- 
dfflable altitnde. Wo observe the sand-piper, the sand- 
martin, and the elegant grey wagtail playing about the 
margin of the waters, while among the foliage which over- 
shadows their rippled breast is heaid the music of many 
birds. Not the least sweet is the wail of the yellowham- 
mer, wliich at once, in association with the surrounding 
scenery, recalls to onr mind the memory of a poet, who in 
other days rambled a happy boy on this very bank. We 
allude to Graham, the author of the "Sabbath," who in 
his youth lived for some time in this vicinity. In the 
" Birds of Scotland," a production of his genius which has 
always been an especial favourite of ours, although it has 
never attained anything like an estecuve popularity, he 
givee a description of the first bird's nest which he ever 
discovered. The nest was that of a yellowhammeT, one of 
our loveliest though most common songsters, and the scene 
was the banks of Cart, a short distance below the manse. 

• Tbe "Adam Blslr" o( LocUiirl'i powofcl tala wsa mlntoler of Uiij 
iwriih, and ileepa In (he anld Mrkyard. The real uame U uut gi»ep lii ilw 
tale, but the Inddeus are in the nuUii lUlcUy true. 



The paaaage, which to our mind seen 
bit of word-pwnting, ia aa fcllowa :— 

'■ I lovt thee, pretty bird 1 for 'IwM th 
Which first, dnhelped by older ey«. 
Ttie very ppot I think T now heboid I 
Forth from my low-roofed bome I wt 
^ tfl thy ude, 8T ' " ■ 



With nJder copae «id wlUew overgromi, 
How worn AWAy tiy mhilDg vLnt^r Qooda; 
There, a ■ bnmble root, aunk In the gnH, 
TlM bidden prize, of witbered Held-ttrawi fonn«d, 
Wdl HDBd Tich mu^ ■ odj of luilr tad nun, 
Asd In It laid Btc led-nliuid ipberei. I fband. 
Tbe SjTunun'B vtice dtd not exclaim 
Tba grand Amto with mon raptnroiii Joy 
Thin tt thu mament fluttered ronod my breut." 

The author of the "Pleasures of Hope," who like Graham 
waa a Gla^ow callant, alao spent some of his hapjaest 
youthful dajB at Cathcart. During vacationB, he was 
a frequent vistor and an occasional resident for weeks 
together at the manse. Nor, indeed, do we know a spot 
where the fancy of a poet could have been more fitly- 
nursed. The banks of the river and tie Burronnding 
country are rich in varied beauty. The gently sweUin^^ 
hjU or the verdant mead, the ahadowy wood where the 
cushat loves to dwell, or the leafy lane where the aliilfa 
builds his nest, the dashing waterfall, or the torrent rip- 
pling through wild and boeky banks, in short, all the 
choiceet features of landscape, are congregated in the vici- 
nity; while the alent church-yard, the old eaatle, and the 
liattle-fleld of Langaido, lend to natural beauty the deeper 
charm of aentimental aasociation. There can be no doubt 
that much of the £ne imagery with which the poet after- 
wards adorned the productions of his heart-touching lyre, 
were gleaned by the wandering schoolboy from the green 
banks of Cart. After the lapse of many years, during 
which he had achieved a name among men, and mingled 
with the loftiest in the land, Campbell came once more to 
gaze upon the scenery, which. 
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ibe had so Tapturontdy enjoyed. He came to experience 

the diBappointment which all mtiBt feel who, dreanmig not 
of time sod change, return to the haunts of other dajs. 
The old famih'ar fikces had departod, and seen in the gloom 
of Bonow, the landscape seemed less fair, and the verj 
flowers letB brilhant than in days o' laugsyno. He penned 
the following lines as an eipresBon of hia feelings, and 
left the place to return no more: — 
■■Oh.UieKeDe8ofin) 




However it might seem t 
poet, leaf and flower are e 
around Cathcart now as ever they were in the past. We 
can assure the youthful botanist that be will find the 
steep banks at and iimnediately above the bridge, pecu- 
liarly rich in the mBterial of hia study. Any one who has 
ever glanced into Hooker's " Flora Scotica," (the habitats 
given in which, we may remark, are the beat of all indices 
to the beautjful in Scotland that we know,) must have 
obaerved niunerous references to localities ib this neigh- 
bourhood. 

The village of Old Cathcart is somewhat irregular and 
scattered. It consists of some 9Core or so of honaes, 
mostly one-Btoried, and with little patches of garden- 
ground attached to them. Among these are a handsome 
farm-steading, a smithy or cartwright eBtablishmeut, a 
anuff-mill, and in the neighbourhood an extensive paper 
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maau&ctor;. It has two pablic-bouBee, one of which, 
that of Mr Mitchell, is an esceedinglj neat and comfort- 
able little place of rest and refreihment. The landlcod is 
an amateur fiorist, and his email garden plot, with its 
flower-beds and bee-hives, is a perfect model of neatness 
and beauty. It seemB, moceovei, to be a fsTourite haunt of 
ramblers from the Citj^, who, with "all the comforts of the 
Santmarket," find beades the charms of rural beauty and 
quietude in its lea:^ bowers. 

A ah(»rt distance above the village, on a Bt«ep bank 
which rises over the Cart, are the ruins of the CBBtk, 
which we next proceed to visit. This structure, a massy 
square tower, muHt at one period have pasBeased great 
value as a place of security and strength. The date of its 
erection, and the name of its builder, ate alike lost in a 
dark antiquity. In the days of Wallace and Bruce it was 
in the possession of an Alan de Cathcart, who did good 
service in the canse of Scottish independence. From this 
individual the present !Ear1 of Cathcart is lineally descend- 
ed. About the middle of the 16th century, the banmy 
and castle of Cathcart were sold by the then pofiseBBor to 
the Lord of Sempil, from whose family it was transfened 
to the Blain c^ Boghen. In 1801 it was purchased by the 
late Earl of Cathcart, whose son, the present Earl, is now 
ita proprietor. On eiamining the castle, we find it to be 
one of those stubborn fragments of the past which eeon 
destined io bid an enduring defiance alike to the war of 
the elements and of time. By the measurement of oor 
staff, we find its walls to be not lees than 10 feet in solid 
thickness. It is now roofless and chamberlesa, with the 
exception of a vault, wherein darkness is rendered visible 
by the light which enteis at a narrow loophole. Here, 
probably, in "the good old times" when the law of the 
land was the caprice of a lordling, the unhappy seris who 
happened to displease their feudal superior were kept 
secure until it might be found convenient to dispose of 
them otherwise. This place has a damp chamel-houBe 
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smell, which speecUl;' sendB ns into the BnDshine again. 
The crombling tower IB in some parte thicklf mantled with 
ivy, the haunt of the eUrling and sparrow, while the swift 
boildB ita nest, and the wall-flower wavee its golden flowers 
in the loop-holee and window-places. Flom the castle 
there is a fine view of the vale of the Cart, with the modem 
mansJon of the family in the foreground, and a perfect 
wilderness of foliage around and beyond. There are, 
indeed, some eiquimteenatchea of landscape in this vicinity, 
and we wonld recommend the locality altogether to the 
special attention of our Glasgow artiste, who, like others, 
are too apt to ran from hcxue in their pnrsnit of the 
beairlifiil. 

About a hondied yards or so east from the eastle is the 
" Court BJiowe," where Queen Mary stood at the most 
critical moment of her life. A thorn-tree which threw 
itA shadow over her, and was long called by her name, 
grew on the spot until the close of the last century, when 
it fell into decay throngh age. An upright slab of stone, 
with a rude carving of tlie Scottish crown, and tlie letten 
" M.E. 1568," now mark the spot. This interesting me- 
nKnto of the beauteous being who in a past age ascended 
to its sito — a q^ueen with thousands of gallant men at her 
command — and in one little hour thereafter deecended &om 
it a hapless fugitive, has been appropriately shaded by a 
fine clump of trees. We find the speedwell, the king-cup, 
and the forget-me-not blooming in beauty on the velvet 
turf that had been dewed with the tears of royalty, and 
the emblematic , 

"PsiiiyUiUliKkitip 
LIka A thQLight urtii-pUiiiE^d.'' 

It is indeed a lovely and a fitting place to muse on that 
fair, ill-fated woman, whoee memory is inseparably Unked 
to so many beauteous scenes, and whose story must ever 
touch tto deepest Bympat^uee of the penave heart. The 
evening sun is bathing tlie landscape in mellow radiance 
while we linger, and the wild tdids are singing their vee- 
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pers as if nuBfortune and bottot had never flnng their 
sbadowB titere; but the winds are mnrmuring a plainttre 
melodj among the trembling leaves, and showering aroond 
us the fine gold of the laburnum, which is now becoming 
dim, as if nature, entering into onr feehngs, meant to show 
the evauesceuce of eaithly glory. The landscape seen 
from tiiis statdon is extensive and beautiful, including, as 
is weU known, an excellent proepect of the battle-field of 
Langside. The blue nnoke of Cathcart is seen cloae at 
hand curling through the trees i beyond is the church and 
the shadowj burying-place ; and in the distance the spirea 
of Glasgow, relieved against the towering Kilpatrick hills. 
Beecending &om our elevation, we cross the Cart by 
the old bridge, a structure which bears a considerable re- 
semblance to the Brig o' Boon, and on the sides of which 
the botanist will find seveial beautifid though minute 
species of ferns. We then take our way to New Cathcart, 
-a neat and tidy-looking little village, which hes about the 
third of a mile to the west. It is of modra^ origin, and 
poeseesee but few features of interest. From thence, along 
a pleasant country-road, we pass by !Millbrae to Langside. 
This little hamlet, which has been rendered remarkable 
by the decisive skirmish which occurred in its vicinity, 
between the troops of Queen Mary and those of the Be- 
gent Murray, on the 13th of May, 1568, is finely idtuated 
nearly on the ridge of a long hill which lies at a little dis- 
tance to the south-west of Glasgow. The story of tiie 
battle, with its antecedents and ultimate ctmsequences, is 
fkEuiliar to every student of Scottish history. Queen Mary 
on her escape from Lochleven, inunediatdy, with the as- 
sistance of her friends, many of whom were possessed of 
great influence, proceeded to organise an anuy for the re- 
covery of that power which, while in captivity, she had 
been compelled formally to renounce. In a short period 
she found hetself at the head of a considerable body of 
troops. With these she was on her march from Hamilton 
to Bumbarton, when she found herself intercepted by Uie 
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T%iknt and energetic Kegent, nho having heard of her 
adrauce, piuhed out from Glaegow with bU the forces he 
could command, and took up a. fkyourablo podtion at the 
village of Laogaide. With greater bravery than prudence 
Maiy'B partj resolved t« riak an engagement; and while she 
ptDceeded to the podtion we have previoualy deacribed, 
her troops at once fonned themselves into order of battle 
on the north aide of Clincart Hill, a gentle eminence ad- 
joining that on which their opponente were drawn up in 
battle array. Impatient of delay, the inexperienced in- 
fantry of the Queen rushed up the hill to the attack, but, 
from the unfavouiahle nature of the ground, and the Bupe- 
rior numbers and discipline of the Regent's troops, »&ei a 
brief but saJiguinary stru^Ie, they were repulsed, and by 
a deciriTe charge of cavalry, which was skilfully directed 
against their flank at a critical moment, they were involved 
in inextricable confusion, and ultimately put to complete 
root. Nearly three hundred of the RoyabslB, it is stated, 
&I1 on the field of battle, while ibur hundred were made 
prisoners. The loss of the Regent was trifiing in the ex- 
treme. On returning to the City he caused thanks to be 
publicly offered to t^e Deity for a victory which, on his 
side, was almost bloodless ; and he rewarded the Corpora- 
tion of Bakers, who had particularly distinguiahed them- 
wives by their bravery on the occasion, by bestowing on 
them the Ituids of Partiok, where their mills are now built. 
Poor Mary, on seeing the overthrow of her friends, took 
to flight, and, it is said, scarcely closed an eye until she 
arrived at Dnndrennan Abbey in Galloway, nearly sixty 
miles from the fatal scene. By what route she arrived 
tiiere we cannot now tell, but several spots in our vicinity 
are pointed out by tradition as marking the way she took. 
Between Cathcart and Rutherglen is a place called "Mat's 
Mire," where it is said her horse almost stuck fast, in con- 
sequence of the muddy nature of the soil. On the same 
line, but nearer Rutherglen, is a place called the "Pants," 
it is said from the panting which her ateed made while 
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hurryiiig past. A little to the east of this, at a place called 
" Din's Dykee," two fellows who were cutting hay lifted 
dteir acythee and threatened to take her captiTO. Some 
of her friends coming up, howerer, compelled tlie hay- 
nutkers to cleai the way, when she passed on ; and we next 
hear of her in a CambuBlang tradition, crowing the Clyde 
a little below Carmyle, at a place called the "Thiefa 
Ford." Here we loae aght of her until, weary and wtvn, 
at the close of the day, she is found at Dvindrennan, where 
a rhyming friend of oun pubi the ibUowing words of 
lamentation into her lipe, which, atf appropriate to the 
oocatdoD, and hitherto unpufcliahed, we shall present to our 
readers: — 



" Loud rMT, IhB wind «Iown the llmwi 


The dnunlio cloud* m Mg wl' laio ; 


FMt hainei™il Oft* the Mchten'd crawi 


The Ka-bird, KRunine, 1mv« tha null 








DMpalr aUmt rem&liu nitb me. 


'ThoB aan. red Anting down tha wan. 


Ob, hMU tbw, clo« the bstsAil Hy 


With mill ftrnght. and st»taed wUh gore 


Of noblm taeatts— m; pride mi ttt.j. 




0-er pnipled Csrtba'i devloiu way. 


Where heaiu that heired yaBlroen wl" ho 


Lie ODld and llfeleH Is the cla;. 


'OOodJ how Utter la the cop 


Thy chaitcolog himd hsa Mai lor mo- 


How (uiihlng it the weird ofwrath 


That I, . warm of earth, mam. drwl 


Mr eomtry fttae, my babe eMranged, 



Like dewdropi meldng In the Bun. 

And 1 maim noop — oh. thought of vo 
A Bnpptlanl to my dlrett foe. 
*' ProDd land of hlll>-..mf l&tJiedaiid^ 
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Ob, wben TOUT bapksl Mmtj'b goDB, 

Msy bilgbleal Fortius be yoor fa' I 
Ye'Q haply mourn yam- wna^ to IDB, 

WtwD I for ayB bare paued awa'." 

Bot bU dgnB of battle have long been efiiwed from the 
Ml brow of Langeide ; and it ia ferrentlj to be hoped that 
never again may the Boil of our ooiintry be stained with 
the blood of brother fighting against brotber, as on that 
dark day. ^e very spirit of peace indeed seems brooding 
OTflT the scene as we pass along the pleasant hill. The 
&nner is plodding hmne in the gathmng gloaming ftcaa 
the t<Hls of the day. The soft rustle of the waring grain 
ia making sweet mn^c to the pae^ng winds, which hare 
been wantoning through the bloom of the bean, 

"And bear Its ftngraut iweeti alsog." 

The lark is leaving the skj, and seeking its mate on the 
grassy lea; while the bat comes flickering past, and the 
bof^ofthe "shardbome beetle" is occasionally heard in 
the thickening air. This walk is, indeed, delicious. The 
[mepect is extenaiTe and beautiful. In the valley beneath, 
amid ricbly-cultivated fields, the Cart is seen by glimpses 
winding ita devions way; further off, and in rarious direc- 
tioDs, the spires of Glasgow, JRutiierglen, and Cambuslang 
attract the eye of the ^)ectator; while Cathcart, with ita 
fine church, its pcturesque cottages, and its old castle 
peeping over the trees, nestles sweetly on the green slopes 

The village or hamlet of Langside conmsts of some score 
or to of houses, principally one-storied cottages, clustering 
irr^lariy amidst patches of garden, and finely screened 
ly fruit and other trees. Like most other Scottish vil- 
lages, it seems to have been left in a great measure to 
"hing as it grew," and consequently it possesses a pic- 
toreeqneneBS of aspect to which our more regularly con- 
etnicted modem towns are utter strangers. The m^ority 
of the inhalntanta are weavers, who manage to make ends 
meet better than the generality of their City brethren, 1^ 
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the cnltdTatioD, during spare hours, oi their Mts of knS- 
yard, the produce of which adds loaterially to the comfort 
of their familiee. Several of them are iamons tar the 
quality of their gooseberriea, the excellence of vhich dur- 
ing July and August tempta numerous partiea frcm the 
ueighbonring City. We have not learned that anything 
heyond the general tradition regarding tlte battle, which 
IB common orer the country, has been preserred by the 
inhabitants of Langside. A neighbouring fanner, we 
are informed, has serial times discovered old horee-Bhoes, 
bits of bridles, and other lelica, while cultivating tlie fields 
where the engagement took place; but beyond theee do 
vestige of " what has been" is now in eiJBtence.* 

" AH, ail !i qnlot now, df dd^ h«fd 

A walk of short duration from the field of battle brings 
us safely into the artificial day of the lamp-lighted Streets. 
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POLIAKSHAWS AND ITS ENVIBONB. 



No, Vn.-POLLOKSBAWS AND nS ENVIRONS. 



CoMUDNrnES, like indiTiduols, are rappoeed t« hxve 
their peculiar idioBTncraaes; and those who are familiar 
with the popiilar rhymes and common eajrings of Scotland, 
moat be aware that a considerable portioD of theee " old 
aswa" are devoted to a description of the characteriatics, 
real or imaginary, of the inhabitants of our various towns 
and villages. For instance, we Bay the people of Glasgow, 
the folk of Greenock, and the bodies of Paisley. The 
Merae, according t« the same authority, is femoua for its 
stalwart men; Dunkeld for its votaries of the wee drap; 
and Edinburgh for ita loopy lawyers; while auM Ayr, as 
every believer of Bums must admit, is unsurpasBed 



There la one town, however, which is said, par excellence, 
ta be productive of " queer folk." This town, as every- 
body in the West of Scotland well knows, is Pollokshaws, 
w "the Shaws," as in common parlance it is generally 
called. How this saying originated we cannot for the hfe 
of OS snrmise, but it has long been quite proverbial, a very 
household word, in iact ; and jnst on the same principle 
that we glowered in search of bonnie lassies on our flrat 
visit to Ayr, did wo keep a sharp look-out for ou(r^ speci- 
mens of humanity when we first passed through Pollok- 
ahawB. Disappointment, we need hardly remark, in both 
cases attended owe inspection. The iair maids of Ayr, 
with all due deference to Bums, who, by-the-hye, was slid 
to he no great authority on the snhject of female lovelineae, 
we found to be "just like ither folk;" while the special 
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queemeffi of the Follokahaws people did not strike ns as 
bdng ptirtjculftrlj obvioua. There are doubUeeg bomue 
laseiee m the one town, and queer folk in the other, just 
as there are ererywfaere else; but we i&tlier suspect th^^ 
is in neither case more than the due proportion. " Old 
aawB and modem ingtanoes," it vonld therefore aeem, do 
not in all cases quite accord with each other. 

Crossing tbe Cljde by the elegant and spadous Bioomie' 
law bridge, and passing along Bridge-street, Egliaton- 
street, and past the front of the Cavalrj barracks, now 
deserted by it« gay cavaliers,* we soon arrive outside the 
boimdaries of the City. A walk of a mile or eo farther — 
during which we pase on the right, Uuirhousee, a row of 
one-storied and thatched edifices, and at a short distance 
to the left, the hamlet of Butterbiggina — brings us to a 
little village which rejoices in the somewhat unmusical 
appellation of Stiathfaungo. Theie is nothing particularly 
attractive or wortby of attention about this tiny little 
congregation (f houses. Witbthe exception of the church, 
a small and neat but plain specimen of ecclesisstdcal 
architecture, tiie honees are for the most part hnmble one 
or two^itoried boildin^, inhabited principally by weavers, 
mineis, and other descriptions of operativee. There are, 
of course, several public -houses in the village; and thoee 
who have an eye to tlie fine arte, as manifested on sign- 
boards, win be amused, if not delighted, with a unique 
head of Bums, which is suspended over the entrance to 
one of them, with a.barefaced quotation in praise of whisky, 
attached to it by way of pendant. There is no mistaliiiig 
the double-breasted wwstcoat of the poet; it at once 
stamps tbe man. The management of this p(»iiou of the 
drapery is indeed a. msfit^r-stroke of tbe artist, as otherwise 
it mi^t have been somewhat difficult to recognise in the 
go^le eyee, flabby cheeks, and ridicuk>usly mim mouth, tbe 
features of the burty ploughman. Painters now-a-days, 

• aiDM tMi wi> itrfMn. th« MtiWiiiiniaiit bu bBen oonTerlal Into the 
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and the failing is not by any means confined to thoae of 
the Dick'Tinto Bchool, have got aacb a habit of ideftMng 
tbeir portraita, that it hae really become perfectly impoim- 
ble to recognise even one's moat intimate friends on oauTas. 
lie flatteiy that the honeet mirror &ilB to gire may be 
pnrchaaed at any tune from the venal palette. Since the 
advent of Gall and Spurzheim, forebeads under the bands 
of the linmera have gradually been expanding in their 
proportions, like the bead-dreBsee of the ladiee in the reign 
of good Queen Anne. Tomkins is represented witb tbe 
"front of Jove;" while the jolly conntenance of Snooks, 
to please bis eentimental better-half, is " toned down," aa 
the pbraae is, to the "pale cast of thought," until he 
resembles more the half-starved Hamlet of a strolling 
company, than hia own plump and good-natured self. 
Wbaterer faulU, however, the sign-board portrait above 
mentiouM may bave'-and it must be admitted, we are 
afiaid, that it is not quit« a perfect work of art — no one 
can at leaat accuse tbe artist of the sUgbtest tendency to 
tJie "reigning vice" of his profession. Want ofwiHor 
want of power has given liim the solitary merit of being an 
abaolnte stranger to flattery. Strange as it may seem, 
Stcathbnngo bas also its poet. In. Blackie's "Book of 
Scottish Song" there is an effusion, not devoid of merit 
dther, addresed to a certain bonny Jean who flourished 
in this imcouth-uamed locality. Lest there shonld be any 
doubt on the matter, however, we shall take the liberty of 
giving a sample of the production :■ — 




ThejTl ne»er it 

Afler this, wbo shall say what the lyrical m 
do for Ecclefechan or Tillicoultry ! 
Leaving Stratbhungo, a pleasant walk of about half a 
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mile toingg us to another viUsge not leffi ridiculouidy pro- 
Tided witli a name. This ia Croffimyloof, a finelj mtnated 
little hamlet, composed prindpally of plain and unpretend- 
ing hoiues, tanged on both adee of the highway, and 
occupied chisfl; hj families of tiie operative dasB. A 
conaderable number of the humble edifices, however, 
have garden-plota attached to them for the cultivation of 
kitchen vegetables ; and it is well known that, both here 
and at Strathbungo, many of the handloom weavers are 
celebrated growera of tulipe, panmefi, dahlias, and other 
fl<Hicnltural &vouiitea. Florist clubs, also, exist among 
them, which meet legularly for the examination of choice 
flowers, and for discussing the best means of rearing ihtaa 
to perfection. We have had the pleasure, at various 
periods, of convereing with Beveral of these bloom wor- 
shippers, for such in truth they are ; and we must admit 
that we were fairly astounded at the multifarious charms 
which they could discover and point out, in what seemed 
to our obtuse visual oi^ns a mmple tulip or pansj. We 
could not help, indeed, comparing ourselves, when in their 
company, to Wordsworth's " Peter BeU," of whom it waa 

A yctliiw prlmmse WMi to lUm, 
And it wu nnUilnE mere." 

Wltat a different ai&ir was a primrose or a pansy to our 
CrosBmyloof friends I Itwasindeed "agreat deal more" 
tl>an it seemed to the uninitiated. There are some sharp- 
sighted people who aie said to see farther into a millstone 
than their neighbouTB. For the truth of the saying we 
shall not venture to voach; but most assuredly, for sedng 
into the mysteries of a tulip or a dahlia, we shall back & 
Croesmjloof or Strabungo weaver against tbe united 
amateurs of Scotland. 

After all, however, there is something very creditable 
to such individuals in their enthusiastic love of flowers. 
We know not, indeed, how a working man could spend 
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hia leisure boms more harmleflBl; or pleasantly, tban in 
the cultiTation of a little flower-plot. In towns such a 
pririlege is beyond the reach of the operative ; but in 
mbnrban sitoationB and rural villages, it is exceedingly 
giati^ring to witiieaB the manifeetations of such a taste. 

The mngnlar name of "Croesmylot^" is accounted for 
bf a popular mytii which is yet current in the surrounding 
oonntry. It is said that, immediately before the battle 
of I^ngsde, the forces of Queen Mary were drawn up ou 
the site of the village. A council of war was meanwhUe 
held, at which it was debated whether they should, under 
the ctTcumstances in which they were placed, risk a ccA- 
Mm with the tfoope of the Begent. The Queen, always 
impetuous, was urgent that an attack should at once be 
miide. From this resolution several of her adherents 
attempted to dissuade her, representing to her the advan- 
tages likely to result fixtm delay. Tired at last of their 
importusitjee, and eager to decide her fat«, the Queen 
pulled an ebony crudfiz from her breast, and laid it on 
ber snowy palm, saying, at the same time, "As surely as 
that CTWB lies on my loof, I will this day fight the Kegent." 
From this circumstAnce, it is said, the spot received its 
name. It is rather anfortunat« for the credibility of the 
legend, however, that Queen Mary's troops were routed 
at a considerable distance to the eastward of this locality, 
having been effectually intercepted by their opponents at 
the village of Langslde, while they were advancing in 
this direction. Tradition in this, as in other iastances 
that might be mentioned, has taken sad liberties with 
geography. The stmy is a pretty one, nevertheless, and 
will continue, we dare say, to obtain credence at the winter 
evening hearth, in spite of the sneers of the prying student 
of history. 

A little to the north-east of Croesmyloof, on a green hill, 
within the enclosures of fTeale Thomson, Esq. of Camp- 
hfl], are the vestiges of an andent British camp. Passing 
ttmngh the fine grounds of Mr Thomson, which are kept 
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in the most olegaat and taBteful order, we now proceed to 
inapect lihis intereBtiug relic of other days. It occupies 
the entire crown of the eminence, and ia upwards of a 
hundred yards in diameter. The vaUum, or wall, although 
nearly obliterated in some places, is yet in a sufficient state 
of iffeservation to show the eitent and form which it 
originally presented. At one eitremity there is an elerated 
platform, or dais, which ia suppoaad to have been the 
situation occu|ned hy the tent of the commander, or chief 
of tlie party, who, in a long vanished cebtury, held 
/poese«don of this cconmaading height. From this spot a 
delightful and wide-spreadiug pmepect of the surronnding 
country is obtained. Towards the north and east is the 
TSat strath of Clyde, bounded on the right by the sylvan 
heights of Cathkin and the verdant elopes of Dychmont, 
and on the left by the picturesque Campde and Kilpatrick 
ranges; while stretching tax away in front is a Iraigthened 
seriea of fertile fields aitd gentle undulations, stodded with 
towns, villages, mansions, and Cum-steadings, and bounded 
in the extreme distance by the misty Fentlaiids. In other 
directions the views are almost equally extenMve and 
£ur; includiDg, within their scope, Ncilston Fad, Balli* 
gich, and the song-hallowed " braes o' GlenifTer." The 
interior of the camp is thickly planted with trees, the 
foliage of which forms a delicious shade in the glowing 
summer or autumnal noon, when, in the words of Tennyson, 
aU around is seen 

" T^e lanilKape winking through the heat/' 

After lingering in the leafy shadows of the lonely camp 
for a brief apace, gazing on its sights of beauty, and dream- 
ing of the warriors fierce and rude who, in the olden time, 
peopled its precincts, we descend from our elevation, and 
paaaing the spacious and handsome mansion of Mr Thcanson, 
make our esit from the grounds. 

It is said that there is but a short distance betwera the- 
eublime and the ridiculous. There ia certainly but a step 
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from the aentimeiital to the cominonplara, as we cumot 
remt muttering to oanelvee, when, a few minutee after 
leaving the camp and musiDg on ite bygone glories, we 
find ourselvee in the immense Bakeij of Croffimyloof, in- 
apeetang with intereet the manufacture of quartern loaTee. 
TUm eitensiTe eBtablishmeDt, perhape t^e largest of the 
Uod in the Queen's domimone, is the property of Mr 
ThooBon of Camphill, by whom it was erected in 1847, 
fi» the purpose of supplying the City of Glasgow with 
bread similar in quality to that need in London. Com- 
mencing operadons on a small scale, the increaslDg demand 
hag gradually necessitated an extenmon of tlie pi«miseB, 
nnlQ at the present time operatdonB are carried on in four 
large bakehouses, fitted up with every requisite conveni- 
ence for securing cleanliness and expeditdon. There are 
00 less tliaii twenty-six ovens generally at work, attended 
by from forty-five to sixty haters, aa the demand increases 
or diminiBbes. A number of other hands also are con- 
stantly Nnployed in subsidiary operations, such as prepar- 
ing tbe yeast, which is done on the premises, removing 
and packing the bretul, eta., vrhile no fewer than gii large 
vans are constantly engaged carrying the loaves as they 
are prepared, to the inaaliat« City, and distribating them 
amongst the varioug agencies. Some idea may be formed 
of the ext«nt of this monster bating manu&otory when we 
mention, that it requires ikot lees &BJt five hundred sacks 
of flour on the average weekly, out of which it turns from 
*0,000 to 43,000 quartern loaves. Mr Dalgetty, the active 
and intelligent manager, obligingly conducted us over the 
estabhsbment, explaining the various processes through 
which the flour must pats ere its final transformation 
into the wholesome " staff of life." Cleanliness, order, and 
neatness, pervade every department; and we must admit 
that we have seldom seen a more curious or cheerful sight 
than we witnessed in one of these lengthened and spacious 
bakehouses, where thirty well-powdered operatives are 
busily engaged thumping, pelting, turning, cutting, weigh- 



1S4 POIXOKSHAVS AKS tTB KNVIBONS. 

ing, Kod kneading iromenee masseB of plastic dough, whicli, 
in tbeir experienced hands, rapidlj aaenmes the requisite 
fonn and conastency. 

Taking leave of onr Mend, Mr Dalgetty, we noT leave 
Croasmyloof, and wend our way towardB FoUokshawa, 
which is situated about a mile to the southward. At this 
point the road diverges, one branch leading to Eilmar- 
nock, by Meama; the other to Barrhead and Neilstou, by 
PoUokdiaws. The country in the vicinity is beautifiil in 
the extreme, and within the lafit few yeaiH a large number 
of fine villas have been erected in the neighbourhood. The 
majority of these have gardens and elegant flower-plots 
attached to them, and altogether the locality has a highly 
pleafdng and attractive appearance. The walk from CroS' 
mylo(^ to FollokshawB is of the most pleasant deecription. 
On either hand are wide-apreading imd fertile fields, 
relieved at intervals with patches and belts of planting, 
furm-houees, and gentlemen's seats. About half the dis- 
tance it is up hiU, but aflerwards it gradually declines 
towards the hallow is which, on the banks of the Cart, 
here a considerahle Btream, the town ia situated. 

FoUokshawa ia a tidy and thriving little town, some- 
what irregular in appearance, and containing a population 
of about 5,000 individuals. An air of bustle and liie about 
its streets, furnishes a perfect contrast to the dulness and 
languor which generally prevail in towns of similar ex- 
tent in the rural districts. There are a number of exten- 
sive establishments for spinning, weaving, and dyeing, 
within ilB precincta, which furnish employment for the 
greater portion of its inhabitants, the residue being 
principally hand-loom weavers, miners, and agricnitnral 
labourers. Calico-printing waa also at one period carried 
on here to a conaderable extent; but of late years, me 
understand, this department of trade has been, in a great 
measure, if not altogether, discontinued. The inhabitants 
have the usual characteristics of a manufacturing popula- 
Ijon. There is the common preponderance of pale &oea 
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and emaciated fonoB, accompanied with that Bharpnen of 
intellect which manifeste iteelf in diversitr of religioafl and 
political opinioii. Ereiy ahade of political principle, 
indeed, finda here ibi own litde knot of adherents; while 
the &ct that there are not fewer than nine separate places 
of worehip, great and email, eufficientlf indicates the 
variety of points from which ihe great qoestion ia contem- 
plated. The precise number of Bchoola which are in the 
t«wn we haTe not learned, but we understand that this 
important department of social improrement has not been 
by any means neglected, while an extensiTe public library 
fiimiahes the necessary intellectual pabninm for the stadious 
portion of the adult population. 

The town was erected into a bnrgh of barony by a 
charter from the Crown in 1814, the dvic a&ira of the 
oommnnity being managed by a provost, bailie, and six 
councillors, with a town-clerk and fiscal The magistrates 
and council are elected by popular snffra^, every house- 
holder paying a certain amount of rent poeseseing the 
privilege of voting. 

Many of oar readers will be interested, we doubt not, 
to learn that a natural daughter of the Ayrshire bard has 
been tor many years readent in Pollokahaws. This in- 
dividoal is Idis Thomson, (ElizabeUi Bums,) the wife of 
a decent and intelligent hand-loom weaver of the town. 
I^ features and complexion Mrs Thomson admittedly 
bears a more striking resemblance to her &ther than any 
of his other children. We have had the pleasure of meet- 
ing with two of the poet's sons, on both of whom the 
paternal stamp was obvious ; but we were more forcibly 
reminded of the family lineaments as represented in the 
beet portraits, on being introduced to Mrs Thomson, than 
-^e were on that occasion. She is now pretty well advanced 
in years, being rather over Mxty; her featmw are conse- 
quently somewhat shrunk from their original proportionH, 
but stJll the likeness is sufficiently marked to indicate, at 
a glance, her relationship to the departed bard. 
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Tha mother of Mn Thotneon k 
Globe Tavern at Dumfries. She 
beautifal song. 



UiB Hunnson nerer knew her motlier; but she fcrtn- 
natelf found a kind and a&ctiomi'te subetitnte in Mn 
Bnma. After remaining for two or tliree years at anne 
in Edinburgh, she was taken to her father's home in Dum- 
fries, where she was bmnght up along with hia otlier 
children. She hsa Home faint lecolleotions of her fatlier, 
who was wont occaaonaUj to take her on his knee and 
fbndle her affectionatelj; and she Tememhers Tividly t^e 
impotong cerentoniaU attendant on his death and funeraL 
After the poet's decease she continued to live with Mia 
Bums, of whom she still speaks under the endearing ap- 
pellation of mother, until her marriage with Mr Thomson, 
who was then as a soldier located with hii corps in 
Dom&itfi. The wedding was ceXebrated in the honae and 
nnder the ans^Hcee of tlie bard's kind-hearted widow, who 
afterwards, even nntil the year of her death, continued 
occasionally to manifest her regard fbr Mrs Thomson hj 
sending her small p^eents, accompanied by affectionate 
inqniriee after her weliare. 

Mis Thomson is now the mother of a con^derable 
fimuly of grown-up sons and daughters, sereral of whom 
bear an obvious resemblance to their celebrated grand- 
father. Her second son, Robert Bums Thomson, ia 
especially the "counterfeit presentment" of him whose 
name he bears. He is, indeed, a living facsimile in 
physical appearance of what Bums must have been when 
in the prime of manhood. A degree more slender in 
person, or a shade more fair in complexion, Srota the 
nature of his employment, he posmbly may be; but this, 
we feel confident, is the est^t of difference. Nor is the 
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leEemblaace only phjsicaL Ha has in & considerable 
measure the Bame vigorouB intellect, &nd pithy if not rude 
humour, combined with a manly scnee of iadependence, 
oud a taate for poetry and music, in botli of wfaich arts he 
is indeed no mean proficient. Altogether, he is admitted 
by all who hare the [viTilege of his acquaintance to be an 
excellent specimen of the honest, upright, and industrious 
woiUnginaii. We know not that, on the whole, we could 
bestow upon him a more estimable character. Mr Thom- 
Bon is of couiBe proud of his descent, but he has not the 
most distant dedre that his " bonnet should be hung on 
hb grandfather's pin." lie would be respected for his own 
sdke, or not at all; and we can assure those who would 
thrust themselves into bis company, for the mere gratifi- 
cation of an empty curiosity, that they will stand a pretty 
considerable chance of finding out what it is to be " taken 
through the whins.'" 

Although he makes no pretension to the character of a 
poet, Robert Bums Thomson, as we have already hinted, 
has on more than one occafflon tried his hand at poetic 
composition. Some of our readers, we dare say, would like 
to Bee a Bamplo of verse from the peu of one who stands in 
the relation of grandson to our grea^t national poet, and, 
at the risk of bdng deemed guilty of a breach of confi- 
dence, we cannot le&ain from contributing to tJieir grati- 
fication. The only production of his at present in onr 
poasesmon, although of considerable merit, is hy far too 
kogthy for publication in its entire form in our limited 
qtace; but we shall venture, neverthekss, to extract a few 
det&cbed stanzas from it, begging the author's pardon at 
the same time for the liberty which we are taking. The 
compodtion, we may premise, is an elegy on an old 
nilitaTy musician, who ia represented, after having paaed 
unhurt through manifbld dangers by flood and field, as 
having been at last killed while attempting " some thrawn 
bars liat wadna spell." Passing over several pithy verses 
invocatory of sorrow, we find the poet exclaiming. 
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"Ye wakeilfe IsT'rocka, pilda orBpcfnf, 

While In tbe lin ye penlant hlng 

In hUSH ecBUHc, 
Lament tDl mounutn echou r^ng;, 

YoDi pMnti pUtaellc; — 
And jt nhH bHimt the letity ipny. 
Or loU Uie dnalns ear of daj 
Honnd e»ch yonr wapst minor key 

man," we ehonld aay; 

r some seven or eight 
stanzas, and leaving tbe tender, trj what our author can 
exhibit of sterner stuff:— 

"Monm ye, wha lin tbe [lolly Bhillin,- 
Impeitel p&y fbr brither-UlUu'. 



In dark Tonlouo I 
Where Mtlog buUe 

Tbere twoldly Aret 



The fuemen'8 tenU he Kt B-blccze, 

diippin' cUw^ 



ToUc 
Bm hair way ap SebsMIan' 
Eiilelt 



His iloht tlie ta«n. 
And, chai:^ tbem hame ! tie loiidLy blam 

Td 1^ hope fbiknu 
Ay, mony a tatta' liege and stono. 
In mony a cUma balth cauld and warm, 
Ttio' death and hlm'a been una and arm 

Tbe m^to'i life, 
Tet ne'er UU now he dmm him hann 

Wl' dirk ot tnift." 

But we moat refrain. Suffice it to faj, that honest John 
toniB out after all to be both hale and well, and that the 
elegy is fortunately only " a false alarm." We shall leave 
it to our readers to decide whether the scion is altogether 
worthy of the noUe st^o fcom which it Bpmng. We have 
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our own opimcm; bat where friendabip holds ihe lialance, 
it may w^ be doubted whethw strict jnstdca in admiiue' 
tered. 

The church of FoUokahawB, or Eastwood, as the parish 
is aametiine« called, is ffltnated on a liamg ground at the 
Bonth-eastem eztrani^ of the town. It is a plain quad- 
ranguhii edifice of somewhat Ihnited extent, and csUb for 
no particular attention from tike passing stranger. The 
chnrch-yard is situated about a mile to ttie southward, near 
the site of a more ancient church, which was demolished 
on the erection of the present Htmcture. Towards this 
spot we now proceed, paning on our way the fine old 
mannou of Auldhouse, at pT««ent the residence of Walter 
Cram, Esq. of Thomliebank. It is beautifoUy mtuated on 
the margin of Auldhoose bum, a little streunlet that joins 
the Cart at a short distance to the northward. The build- 
ing, which is of considerable extent, is, we onderHtand, the 
property of Sir John Maxwell of Follok, in the posaessiou 
of whose family it has been for many yeaiB. It has certain 
architectural features worthy the attentdon of the anti- 
quaiy, while the handsome old tiees by which it is sor- 
rooikded, and especially a couple of magnificent and tall 
specimens of the Spanish cheannt in the garden, wiU be 
found, peculiarly attracttre to those who deli^^t in the 
Btody of sylTan beauty. A brief but pleasant walk brings 
ns to the " auld kirkyard," in the vidnity of which is a 
cosie and comfortable-looking manse. We find the field 
of gravee, which is protected from human intrunon by a 
high wall and a well-locked gate, tenanted by a fiock of 
sheep, which seem particularly to ei\joy the long rank 
herlnge. They manifest considerable wildness, moreorer, 
and scamper about over green monud and flat stone, as 
if th^ were anything but accustomed to receive yiidtors. 
The church-yaid of Eastwood is of moderate extent, and 
is shaded at certain parts of its circumference by trees. 
ItB only noticeable features are the burial-place of the 
ancient bmily of the Maxwells of FoUok, and an elegant 
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monamentat etrnctnre recentlj erected to the memoiy of 
Wodrow the hiHtorian, The former is a square compart- 
ment encloeecl by hif;h walls of the plainest appearance. 
The place has a melancholy and rather n^lect«d aspect. 
The BextAD haa piled a lot of old planks and monldering 
coffins against one of tbe walls, and on peeping tihroagli 
the doorway we obeerre the interior to be crowded with 
loathsome and overgrowa weeds. AccnstiMned as we are 
to the trim and iJdy manner in which the burial-placea 
In our City cemeteries are generally kept, we must admit 
that we feel rather surprised at the want of attention 
which is here evinced, and we shonld really have expected 
that the last resting-place of an old and honourable fiunily 
would have been more carefully preserved ftom the rayages 
c^ tdme and the elemenla. 

The Wodrow monument, which stands almost in the 
centre of the burial-ground, is a stmcture of corndderable 
el^iance and taste, having been executed by our towns- 
man, Mr John Mossman, a gentleman whose chisel has 
done much for the adornment of our local cemeteries, and 
whose contributions, fasm time to time, to onr Pine Art 
exhilations, have been characterised by merit of no ordi- 
nary desoriptdfm. On one mde of the maaraTe quadran- 
gular pedimept, which is snrmouni«d by a finely carved 
superstructure, tenninating in a sepulchral um, is the fol- 
lowing inscription : — 

" E[Bcl«d to ttie Hsmocy of the Rev. Bobibt Wodrow. minletu of 
Safltwood; the Gihhhil bialorlAD ^ tfae HOlTBAigs oTtlie Gliurch oT BootlaAd 
ftomllieyeaiiewtoiees. HsdledSliCIIucli. 1731, In tbe NUirewoflili 
■ge, and Blat of hU mlnlMfv. 

* Ue bdng dead jvt Qienketb.^ " 

The monument has been at one period aarronnded by an 
excellent wire fence, but the woolly occupants of the en- 
closure having taken a fancy to rub themselves against iti 
the wires have been bent and displaced, so that there is 
little to hinder the animals now from scratching them- 
eelves against Mr Moesman'a chaste and beautiful carr- 
ingg. 
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Kobert Wodrow WM bom at Glasgow in the year 1679; 
hie fether, the Rer. James Wodrow, haTing been at that 
period profaesor of diyinitr in the Univeraity. In 1691 
he was entered a student in the TlniverBity of hie natire 
City; and, after a short period, in consequence of the ex- 
traordinary aptitude which he displayed for tustorical and 
bibliographical rcsearcbes, he wbb appointed to the (Mce 
of librarian to that learned institution. While in this 
BLtoation, which he held for four years, he studied with 
the greatest -eamestnees the eccletdastical and literary his- 
tory of his natire land. . At the termination of his acade- 
mical career, he resided for some time with his kinsman, 
Sir John Maxwell of FoUok, tiien one of the lords of Seesion. 
Wbile living at Pollok, a vacancy occurred at 'Eastwood 
by the death of Mr Matthew Crawford, author of a hie- 
toiy of the Church of Scotland (which is yet, we believe, 
unpublished^, and Mt Wodrow was appointed, by the pat' 
ronage of Sir John Maxwell, to the ministry of the parish. 
Although at that period one of the smallest parishes in the 
West of Scotland, Mr Woilrow seems to have been con- 
tented with hia situation, and continued to perform the 
duties of his calling in it till his death, which, as has been 
already noticed, occurred in the 31st year of his ministry. 
Betddes taking a i^ominent part in tlie pablic business of 
the Church, Mr Wodrow composed a " History of the Suf- 
ferings of the Chnrch of Scotland irom the Restoration to 
the Revolution," which was published in two folio volumes, 
and Bev««l other works of a religious and literary nature, 
all of which are deservedly held in high esteem, lie seems 
also to have devot«d a consderable portion of his leisore 
time to the study of antiquities and natural history. 
George Crawford, a contemporary and fiicnd of Wodrow's, 
in his " History of Renfrewahire," mentions a collection of 
toeai shells which he had made, and characterises him as 
" a gentleman well seen in the natural history of the coun- 
try." Altogether, the old minister of Eastwood seems to 
have been a truly estimable and worthy individual, an 
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ornament to tbe Church to which he belonged, and a valu- 
able as well as Tolinmsons contributor to tbe literature of 
his coimtry. In Fos's " HiBtory of the early part of the 
Beign of Jamea the Second," that eminent atateaman has 
passed a high eulogium upon his fidelity and impartiality 
OS a historian; while the esteem in which bis memory is 
held t^ the literary antiquaries of Scotland, may be in- 
ferred from the foct, that a Society, nnder bis name, has 
been established in Edinburgh for the publication of old 
works of an ecdesiaBtical nature. 

A little to the south of the Eastwood buiying-gronnd, 
in a fine hollow, wat««d by the Aoldhonse bum, is the 
Tillage of Thomliebank, wiiji the ext«nidve manufacturing 
establishment of the Messrs Cmm, in which tits greater 
portion of the inhalntanta are employed. The mannfkttnre 
of cotton is carried on here on an enlarged scale — the 
WOTks embracing every process — from the spinning of 
the raw material to the 'finishing of the moat beautifdl 
dyed and printed fabrics. Walter Crwn, Esq., one of the 
Wiing partnera of this wealthy and enterpriang firm, is 
well known as one of the moet eminent practical chemists 
cf the present day. 

Retracing our etepe to Follokshaws, we now proceed to 
vifflt the seat of Sir John Maxwell, Bart, of Pollot, which 
is situated in a delightlul portion, on the north bank of 
the Cart, a little to the south-west of the town. The 
house is a spacious edi£ce, four stories in height, and of 
the plainest architectural appearance; comfort and com- 
modiousness, racier than ornamental grandeur, having 
been obviously attended to in ite construction. It was 
erected in 1753 by the great-grandiather of the present 
possessor, who died a few weeks after its completion. The 
castle previously occupied by the family, which stood a 
little to the eastward, was shortly afterwards entirely de- 
molished, with the exceptbn i^ a small portion, apparently 
the remEuna of a maedve tower, which was pointed out to 
US, embedded in the garden-wall. The of&ces of the pre- 
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mat manmon now occap; the sit^ of its more wbtIj^ -pn- 
decesBor, On an eminence in the Tioinity, which com- 
mands a magni&ceut prospect of the country for mtmy 
loiiea aromid, a etUl older castle formerly stood. Not a 
vestige of this ancient atracture now remains to mark its 
whereaboats. Desolation as complete has &Uen upon it 
as that predicted ftir liis own manmon by Thomas the 
Bhymer, 'when he said in bitteraees of Binrit, 

" The haie abeH kittle on 1117 burtti4liuie." 

While we titand musing on the spot, the redbreast is pp- 
ing bis dreary autumnal song on a spreading beech wliich 
has been planted on the site of the vaoished towers, and 
we see the glossy plumage of the pheasant glancii^ in 
the aunbeajn, as, disturbed by our presence, it glides away 
into the shade of the tangled underwood. Crawford, who 
wrote in 1710, mentions in his minute and curiona " His- 
tory of Renfrewshire," that in his day the remoina of the 
drawbri^e and fosse were still Tisible. 

The gardens and plessuie-grounda of PoUok are on a 
princely scale of ni^;niQcence. The Cart, which is Erpanned 
by an elegant bridge in the Ticinity of the house, winds 
beautifully through the park, which is finely sprinkled 
with clumps of wood and picturesque sylran individnalitieB 
(to make use of a Johnsonian phrase) every here and there 
standing "alone in their glory," and exhibiting to the 
practised eye the distinguishing peculiarities of their va- 
rioKs species. We have seldom, indeed, witnessed finer 
woodland studies than are to be found in the spacious 
park of Pollok. Old Evelyn would have travelled a long 
sammer day, and reckoned himself amply repaid for his 
labour by the sight of a angle group of wych-elms which 
grace the bank of the river a little to the east of the 
mansion. These fine trees were described in Mr Stmtt's 
'^Sylva Britannica," published in 1826, a splendid but ex- 
pensive work, the Scottish division of which was dedicated 
to Sir John, then Mr Maxwell, younger, of Pollok. The 
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I>rindpal member of the group waa measoTed a nnmber of 
jeaia emce fOT Mr London'H trork on trees, and yraa 
found to be ninety feet in height, and four feet in diameter 
at a yard and a-half from the ground. Nor is it only in 
modem tdmee that the giounda of Pollok have been sha- 
dowed by sylvan giants. Several years ago an immense 
trunk of oak was discovered in the bed of the Csit at this 
place. With great difficulty it was excavated from tite 
gravelly bank, when it was found to be not Ues that 20 
feet in circumference. This immense maes of primeval 
timber has mnce been scooped out, and formed into a 
Bummer-bouse, in which character we saw it in the garden, 
aud had the [ileasuie of resting ontaelves for a bief space 
in its capacious intaior. 

The ancient and honourable family 'of the Marwdls of 
Pollok, to whom the greater portion of the parish of East- 
wood, or Follokshaws, belongs, are descended frton the 
Maxwells of Carlaverock, and have been located here since 
the end of the 13th century. Aa ancient document of 
date 1273, is still in eaatence, which beara the idguature 
of " John Maxwell, Latd of Nether Pollok," the anceatcr 
of the piteent Sir John. The representatives of the fa- 
mily have at various periods taken a prominent position 
in the history of the country. In tie reign of Queen 
Mary, Sir John Maxwell, who had been knighted by that 
f^ but ill-iated monarch, adhered faithfully to her cause 
through all her misfortunes. On the escape of Mary from 
Lochleven and her flight to Hamilton, she sent a commu- 
nication to Sir John, ordering him to come to her aid with 
his friends and servants. This royal missive is still care- 
fully preserved at Pollok. It is as follows; — 

"To onr TnOst Friend. 1 
To Laird of Hethcr Pollok, | 
Tralst Mend, W6 greet tou weUL We dowt not bol ye Know Itat God of 

ifva dealKfl you wt all posdble dlUBeace tblll at 
wtaUyorfbUitriendB and Mrwanls bodia In Mr of v 
icMptablB Kirlce and pJeaBim Becuiu wa know yoi 
not St this pnt to naA UoKer Lyr but will byd you fH- . _ 
OfflluiyltoB,ysV. ofHaJllKS. (Signed) UusiiR" 
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Hie BmnmoDB was obeyed, and Sir John and his fiiendfl 
were engaged on the kdng mde at the dectsive Ekiimish 
of Langmde. A number of other papers of considerable 
antiquitj are preserred in the fumily archives, among 
irhich are a letter from James TI. to the Laiid of Follok, 
raqoeeting provisicm for the Prince'a baptism, a curious 
taiit of the times; and the original of the Solemn League 
and Covenant, with the signatuiee of the King and 
Council, dated 1587. 

After A lengthened and extremely pleasant atroU through 
tlie policies and gardens of Pollok, we return to Pollok- 
shaws, whence, after a brief interval of rest, we proceed to 
visit the ruins of Haggs Castle, which are situated about 
a mile to the west of tlie town. This ancient and time- 
worn edifice, with its belt of trees, ftmna a fine feature in 
the landscape for a considerable distance around. In its 
"better days" it has combined architectural elegance with 
a degree of strength neceesarj to the security of its in- 
mates in those " good dd times" when the strong hand 
was, to an inconvenient extent, the law of tlie land. The 
walle are in some places upwards of five feet in tluckness, 
while the durability of the material of which they are com- 
posed is obvious firom the excellent state of preservation in 
which the carvings tm their exterior surface still exist. 
Several vaults or chambers (we are puzzled to say which) 
areatiU quite entire; in one of which, at the eastern gable, 
is an immense fire-place, redolent of hospitable assocda- 
tiona, and which must have been capable of roasting at 
once a whole ox, supported by a couple of wetliers, or a 
perfect host of minor culinary subjects. The place has 
now a dark, diamal, and chilly appearance, as if many 
■oany years must have elapsed since the cheerful blaze 
illuminated its capacious jaws, or the jagged flames roared 
in its bat-haunted chimney. An elegant window and 
Kveral finely carved ornaments stiU adorn the principal 
front of the edifice. Over the main doorway, on a trian- 
golar stone, tliere is ui aniique inscr^ition, now almost 
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ille^ble, from wMch it appeam that the castle was erected 
m 1585, by Sir John Maxwell and his epouae Margai«t 
ConjTigliwn. The legend is aa follows : — 



The Lalin portion of this inscription, fixim ita arbitrary con - 
struction and ciuioufi abbreviations, has been a fruitful 
source of controverBy to the Jonathan OldbuckB of the 
neighbourhood. Man; and various have been the read- 
ings which have been soggeeted and contested with a 
warmth peculiar to antiquarian discusdon. The moat 
abstruse meanings have been discovered and proclaimed 
with flourish of trumpet, but only to be denounced and 
exploded by the lore of mcceeding sacante. Not being pre- 
pared with a theory of our own, we shall, with due de- 
ference tA more learned authorities, give the most recent, 
and what seems to our non-pro&ssional intellect the moBt 
plausible translation, which is, that it is only a lancdiul 
rendering of the passage &om Psalms — " Unles the Ixird 
build the house, they laboiur in vain who build iL" 

Concerning the history of this inteiesUug edifice ex- 
tremely little is known. It seems to have been used as a 
jointure house by the £miily of Follok, and, indeed, was 
probably built for that purpoee. During the time of the 
persecution in Scothmd, it appears that the Knight of 
Follok, who belonged to the Covenanting party, occa- 
fdonally concealed within its walls the outlawed ministeis 
who had been driven from their homes by fear of Claver- 
house and his bloodthirsty myrmidons. Information was 
on one occasion lodged with the Episcopal Archbishop of 
the district, that conventicles and prayer-meetings were 
held at the castle of Haggs under the auspices of its pro- 
prieton; andWodTowmeQtionsthatinl676 Mr Jamieson, 
the ejected minister of Govan, "gave the Sacrament in 
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the bouse of the Hagga, -witfun two miles of Glasgow, 
along with, another clergynum." The family of FoBok 
8u&red aereielj foi tbe attachment which they thus 
exhibited to the canse of the Covenant. B7 a decree of 
the Privy Council, dated December 2, 1684, a fine of 
£8,000 Bterling was mflicted on Sir John Maxwell for the 
allied crime of receiving into hia house and holding con- 
vene with the non-conformist ministers. On refusing to 
pay this enormous sum, for such in thoee days it really 
was, the worthy knight was condemned to imprisonment 
for sixteen months. The worthy baronet alloded to does 
not seem to have Uved long after this period, as we find 
that a Sir George Maxwell was the Lord of FoUok in 1688. 
This individual is known in local tradition as the bewit«bed 
baronet. On one occasion, Sir George was seized with a 
severe illness, and as the doctois could do nothing for him 
his malady was ascribed to witchcraft. Suspicion led to 
certainty. A young vagrant woman having heard of the 
dread sormiBe, undertook to discover the ofiendeis. This 
she at once set about, and to the astonishment of all, she 
accused several of the most respectable tenants on the 
Polh^ estate. These parties she had private reasons tar 
hating; and by conningly secreting images of clay Btuok 
fall of pins about their bouses, and afterwards pretending 
to find tbem, she lent an air of probabibty to her foul 
accDBations, which in those da^ were sufficient to consign 
her victims to the tar-barrel. A special commissian was 
ordered by government to investigate the matter, comdat- 
ing o! several Justiciary lords and the leading gentlemen 
of Benirewshire. The result was, that the charges were 
found clearly proven, and no fewer than seven persons 
were actually sentenced to be strangled and burned — a 
Bentemw which, however monstrous it may now appear, 
was rigidly carried into efi'ect. Full details of this melan- 
choly event may be found in a work entitled "The 
Benfrewahire Witches;" and still, as a clever modem 
balUd on the snlgect, by Mr Peter M' Arthur, states — 
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Tht Btory U told Ire legeddH ulii, 
And by wtlbered d»me end dre ; 

How the ^sfotfl biased on tiie GAllavgreen, 

And their amouldortn^ fyrms were frlinly seeDi 
Till darkened the lowehug liky. 

We are happy to obeerre that the Sir John Maxwell of 
OTir own day, with praiseworthy taate, has adopted mea- 
Borea for the proper preserration of this fine old huilding. 
A dunghill, which a, few years since stood in its viciiuty, 
has been removed, and certain portions of the walls, which 
were threatened with speedy prostration, have been 
strengthened and eupported, while the entire building has 
been enclosed and placed under the charge of an individoat 
who la always ready to admit parties wishing to inspect it, 
but whose presence necessarily acta as a check on the 
wanton cr eril-disposed. 

From Haggs, in a north-weet direction, there isafine 
country road, leading by a farm-bouae, on a gentle but 
commanding eminence, to the Gla^ow and Paisley Canal. 
By this route we return to the City, where we arriTe 
somewhere about that dubious hour, "between the gloamin' 
and the mirk," which calls the star into the sky, the bat 
into the air, and (bathes apart) the most Qsefol of tbe tiio, 
the lamplighter into the street. 
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The people of Scotland unqwetionabty owe a deep debt 
of gratitade to their Covenanting forefathers; to thoee 
brave men who, in deflanca of a persecuting Government, 
nobly, and ultimately with entire success, asserted their 
ligbt to woiBhip tlie God of their fatherH according to the 
dicbitc&of their indiTidual cooacieucea. Nairow-minded- 
neeB, bigotry, and superstition — the errors of the age in 
wMch tbey lived — to a certain extent, it uay be admitted, 
existed among them ; but it is unqueetjonable tliut it was 
to their stubborn and bng-continued resistance tiD the 
tggresaoDB of a dissolute and overbearing Court that we 
ate, in a great measure, indebted for the civil aud religious 
liberty which, happily, we are now privileged to enjoy. 
It haa latterly beoome fashionable in certain literary 
drclee to underrate the character and services of these 
lurdy and perhape somewhat rude pioneers of spiritual 
freedom. Scott, in hia "Old Mortality" and "Talesofa 
Grandfather," has rendered them but a scanty meBsure of 
justice; while in the "Lays of the CavaUere," a recent 
poetical publication of merit, the heartkea mercenary 
Claverhoose and his merciless minions are exhibited aa 
DKidels of excellence, whereas rebel and traitor are the 
best names which the writer has to bestow on his Cove- 
nanting countrymen. Blind loyalty to a crowned rake, 
finds, it would seem, more favour with Buch parties than 
Mediiwt and honest adhOTence to jninciple. It is satisfactory 
to know, however, that, deepte these attempts to throw a 
halo of false sentiment around their persecutors, the 
oemorj of the Covenantees ia still fresh and uofaded in 



lenovating hammer ie do longer heard on the lonely mooi', 
or in the green cKurch-yard where the martjTB, &ftec 
' ' life'e fitfnl fever, sleep aecure ; " but the homely inscriptdona 
on their memorial atonea are still religjously preserved 
from the effacing infiuBDcea of time, and the tale of their 
Bufferinga, their atrugglea, and their triumphs ia still 
heard at the cottage-hearth. As the poet ban well Bud, 
though 

And there's dhc gmthering qdw^ laa^ 

To Bloff the B'«DlDff pulm ; 
Yet the martyr's grave will riae. laaaSe, 

Aboon the wamor'i ctdm, 

Aneath the waviag fem." 

Among the hannta of the Covenanters, there are few 
which are more interesting, or which are more frequently 
visited, than the lonely iarm-honae of Lochgoin, aitnated 
in the moorlands of Fenwick, some fourteen or fifteen milw 
to the south-west of Glasgow. In a pilgrimage, 

to this humhle and sequestered domicile, which we have 
long desired to visit, we now entreat, in imagination at 
least, the company of our gentle readers. 

At an early hour on a fine mormug of AugUBt we bid 
adieu to the City, and proceed, by way of Cathcart, towatds 
Eaglesham. Thenewly-ariaen sun ia shining brightly over 
the Cathkin braes, while 

"Ilka blade a' (nss, wl'llialii drapo' iew,'\ 
is radiant with tints thai might well " pale the inefiectual 
fires" of the overIy-vaunt«d Koh-i-noor; and the webe erf 
the field-spider spread on tbe green hedgerows, and beaded 
witlt the tears of the bygone night, would take the shine, we 
have no doubt, out of Queen Isabella's much talked o^ and 
richly begemmed pair of bracelets. The luxuriant wheat, 
a perfect wall of bread, with the firet faint russet tinge of 
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autunm, is waving on the fertile fields, and contrasting 
sweetly with the fresher verdure of the oat and the eilken 
awsa of the bearded here. The potato ridges are blooming 
as if such a thing aa the destructive aphis had never 
BiiBt«d ; while the bean, not yet denuded of its flowers, 
lends a honeyed fragrance to the paaaing winds. Every 
now and again a country girl witb her sour-milk cart 
passes onward to the thirsty City; or "gangrel bodies," 
such as wandering dealers in delf, packmen, aad votaries of 
the gaberlnnzie profeesion, may be observed ctHmaendng 
theii daily rounds among the scattered iarms and viUages. 
It is really aBtonisliing to witness the numbers of these 
poor creatures who daily issue fr^^m onr wynds and vennels 
to pick up a precarious Uviug beyond the pohce boundaries, 
partly by charity andpartly by thediaposal of some humble 
descriptdon of merchandise. One-half the world in reality 
does not know, and perha{« does not much care, by what 
a variety of shifts the otlier half manages to gain its meagre 



At a distance of some five or sii miles from Glasgow 
we pass tlie villages of Clarkston and Busby; the former 
a small duster of houses idtuat«d at tke junction of four 
roads, one of which was formerly the way from our City to 
Kilmarnock. The formation of the new line by FoUok- 
shaws and Newton of Mearns has, however, long diverted 
the traffic from this route. There is nothing of particular 
note in or about the village to interest or attract the 
rambler. Busby lies a short distance to the east, on the 
banks of the Cart, which are here of the most picturecqne 
description. It is of considerable extent, the population 
being upwards of one thousand in number, and principally 
engaged in manniacturing operations. At the north end 
of the village, in a deep ravine, is an eitensive cotton- 
spinning establishment, belonging to Messrs Crum & Co. ; 
while about half a mile further up the stream are the 
print-works of Meffirs Inglis & Wakefield. The houses 
in the village are, geneially, of a superior description, 
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and the place EJtogeUier has a comfbrt&ble and tidy ap- 
pearauce. There is a haodBome dimeutiDg meetdag-hooBe 
ID the vicinity, and we understand that tliere are also eere- 
ral Beminariee for the edncation of the ridng generation. 
Bushy, angularly enough, Beems ia form the junction- 
point of three parishes, part <S it heing utuated in Meams, 
part in East Kilbride, and a portion in Carmunnock, the 
church of which, heing the most conTenient, is generally 
attended by that eection of the inhalntants who adhere to 
the national EKtablMunent. The conntiy aromid Bnaby 
is of the most beautiful deecriptioo, being composed cS 
gentle pastoral nndulationg and fertile slopw, while the 
steep winding bonks of the Cart, with their rich gamiture 
of woods, present many acenes which might well [deaae the 
eye of the poet or the painter. 

Leaving Busby and proceeding to the southward, at the 
distance 6i about a mile, according to our reckoning, we 
arrive at Waterfoot, where the Earn, a fine stream which 
comes meandering westward from the Meams Moor, jdns 
the Cart. A more lovely ^pot than that in which the 
anion of the Cart and the Earn is thna conBmnmated it 
would be difficult indeed to imagine. With Moore we 
might well say, — 



3 not, by any means, a characteristac ctf 
either stream. They are both wanderers of the moois, 
with a rich brown tinge in their bosoms, that suggests 
ideas of liquid amber, or a pretty strong infusion of tea. 
Immediately after the " meeting of the wateis," they 
tumble lovingly together down a rocky steep tliat chums 
t^iem into a foamy whiteness, which rivals in fairness the 
breasts of the ducks and geeae that are swimming grace- 
fiiUy about in the dancing eddies. There are broken 
grounds and trees, and cottages and bridges, and an old 
mill, with pctnreeque wheel, strewn about in that beanti- 
fhl confusion which the artist so dearly loves, and which 
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he BO often transfeis to his canvoB. It is just the very 
sort of place, in short, where a taagBjiie poet would have 
expected to meet a, water-kelpie, and where b, modem 
natUTKliBt, with greater probability of succeas, we dare Kay, 
would linger loving); in the hope of diacovering the lonely 
water-ouzeL 

The Earn, (whatasweet numel) aa some of oai readers 
will perhaps remember, was the stream of the celebrated 
Chrietopher North's boyhood. On its banks he first donned 
his world-&moua sporting-jacket. While living in the 
lUeamB manse, as he did for several happy years, he could 
almost hear its murmuring voice in his bed-chamber, in- 
viting him to iifi margin ; " full many a time and oft," we 
need not doubt, be listened to the call at the charmer, 
and, leaving books and bookish cares behind, stole fortJi, a 
truant Izaak Walt«n, to angle for the rich red-speckled 
trout in ita brown waters. The lonely angler catches 
mere than fish. He may not fill his creel, but he can 
hardly avoid filling his soul with sweet memories. A 
bum-side is, indeed, "a joy for ever." 

Till hy blmncl^ hp learned U» waiYdnr 
And Jio Ihliik Un^.'' 

Nay, we feel persuaded that even the most prosaic of 
mortals, if put on a proper regimen of bum-side wander- 
ing, might, by the benign influence of the " cold water 
cure," be transformed, if not into a veritable poet — ibr it 
seems he is bom, not made — at least into a something 
infinitely superior to the mere worldling. 

But we must for the [absent bid adieu to the Earn, and 
proceed on our way to Eagleaham. We shall again meet 
the stream, however, and find it nnndng another genins, 
whoee name, also, our country will "not willingly let die." 
From Waterfoot to Eagleshatu, a distance of some three 
mike, the country becomes by gentle degrees mOTe ele- 
vated. The road, which ia straight almost as an arrow's 
flight, consequently presenta what, in the language of the 
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rail, is deaominated " a pretty eieep gradient." A marked 
change in the prodnctive capabilitlea of the seal ia aleo 
obeerrable here aa the nunhler posses along. From a 
richly agriciiltni»I, it gradually aaaamee a decidedly 
pastoral character. The yellowing wheat disappears 
altogether, and we find inatead, a predominance of some- 
what cold-looking paeture lands, relieved, at considerable 
inteirals, with patcbee of oats, barley, and potatoee; 
tlie former much greener and thinner than in the warm 
lowlands which we are leaving behind. A etrai^t road 
is seldom much to om' liking, but, although somewhat 
stiff, the walk from Waterfoot to Eaglesham is really one 
of a very pleasant description. The way ia fringed on 
either side by some of our sweetcet wild floweis, while the 
Boriace of the conntry is of a fine undulating nature, with 
every here and there a pctureaque faim-ateadiDg ear- 
rounded with its straggling belt of trees. It is somewhat 
proToking, however, to the sentimental traveller, while he 
ia thus hedged into a right onward path, to see the Cart, a 
Utile to the left of him, at " its own sweet will," turning 
and winding with ever-varying curve amidst its banks of 
fi'eshest green. What a contrast it presents in its playfrd 
gamboUings here to its staid and sober self — "alike, but 
ob\ howdifferent" — in the lower part of its course t It is 
really worth the while of our " Seestu" friends to make a 
pilgrimage to this district for the e^rees purpose of wit- 
nessing the boyhood of their native stream. !Not crabbed 
age and youth are more essentially opposite in their 
characters. The dull, slnggish, and withal filthy waters, 
which wash the shipping at the classic Sneddon, are here 
sportive, joyOQB, and pure, while every link and turn 
presents a new portraiture (^sylvan or flowery loveliness. 
There is a deep moral in the contrast, which we have no 
doubt our sagacious readers will ezpiscate &« thranselvee. 
Truth is said to have her habitation in a well, but tho 
pendve observer will occasionally find her bathing in t^a 
rippled flow of the lonesome river. 
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The present village of Eagleeham is of compntatiTetj 
modem miipii — an ancient hamlet of tite same name bav- 
iug been demolished in 1769, bj Alexander, tenth Earl of 
Eglinton, to make wa; for it; be having some time pre- 
Tioualj drawn up a plan for ite erectjoo. It is consequently 
r^pilar in its appearance, and consiBta principally of two 
lengthened rowa of bouBca ninaing from east to west, 
which are mtuatad oppoaite each other on the adee of a 
kind of shallow valley or glen, in the iaee of a gentle 
decbvity. At the upper end the rows of houses are 100, 
and at the lower 250 yaida apart. Each house has a plot 
oi garden-ground in its rear; while the space in front, 
down the middie of which a rapid streamlet gushes, is 
partly wooded and partly of a smooth sward, interepereed 
with trees, which forms the bleaching-green and play- 
ground of the village. Between the rows at the lower 
^id are aitaated a meal-mill, the Eghnton Arms Inn, and 
the pariah Bchool. Midway up, in a considerable hollow, 
lies tbe eitensire eatabiiahment of the Eaglesham Spinning 
Company. Half-hidden from the eye, and with every- 
thing about them clean and orderly, these important 
works, contrary to what might have been expected, do not 
in the least detract from the rural aspect of the locahty. 
The machinery is driven by an immense water-wheel of 
iron, about 45 feet iu diameter and of 50 horse-power. 
For the propulsion of this, 740 cubic feet of water per 
minute are required; yet so ingeniously is the fluid con- 
ducted to and from the wheel, that it is neither heard dot 
seen within the walla of the factory. 

At the Bouth-eaat corner of the village is the parish 
church, a small octangular building of the meet unpre- 
tending appearance. This structure was erected in 1790, 
on the site of a still more diminutiTe edifice of considerable 
antiquity, by Archibald, the eleventh Earl of Eglinton. 
It is surrounded by an extensive borying-ground, in 
which, with our usual penchant for " sermons in stones," 
we linger for some time, to t}ie sad discomfiture of a pretty 
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nnmerouB flock of sheep which are mbbljng the verdiure 
from the grass; mounds of the dead. There are difierenoes 
of taste, no doubt, among men, but, for our part, we Hhonld 
really not like to have our mutton brought to ns from the 
chnrch-jard. We know one place where the field of 
graree is reeerred for the minister's cow, and we have 
more than once in our peregrinations come acroas a clerical 
pony meditating among the tombs; b^t, in tmth, we think 
this custom of turning the fertilitdng properties of decaying 
mortality into profit would he conmderablj "more honoured, 
in the breach than the observance." Let the Eagleeham 
BBit'm endeavour to find perquisitee without vidating the 
amenities of the grave ; as for ^be profeedonal o&nders we 
have alloded to, we ahall not presume to int^ero with 
their proceedings. An Bums has said, and as doubtless he 
knew to his coat, 

" CDTblH uid Clfxgf an ■ ifaM rlcbt Uctle." 

There are a coneideroble number of old memorial stones 
in the Kaglesham bnrying-ground, but none which call for 
spedal remark, with the exception of a montmieDt erected 
to the memory of two individuals who were put to death 
for their adherence to the Solemn League and Covenant, 
in the reign of the Second Charles. The structure is of 
comparatively recent erection, but the inscription is evi- 
dently old, and has probably been transcribed from a more 
ancient headstone. It is as follows : — 

" Fialm ciU. a.—' The righteani ihall be iD eTerluUng remembnnce.' 

ovDhig the covenanted testimony by h party o 
Duder the cominuid orArdlncipl^ isl uty, lei 

To find mt nil Uiat hid iw pug; 
High &lthflil wltacuei were found. 
And iniiida>ed apon the gmnnd. 
Tkalr bodis in Oil gnn do lie : 
Tbelr Uood Air voigHince yet dotb cry i 
Thlri may % nandingf wttaeu b« 
For Piwbyteiy 'ffdut Freluy.'' 

Besdes the parish church there are several other places 
of WOTship in Eagleeham. The inhabitaniB are principally 
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weavers and tactorj workers; and as usual amongat a 
manufactuTuig population, considerable diversity of opinion 
preraile. Free Church, United Fresbfteriao, and Moii- 
Bonian meetiag-housw are pointed out to us, each having 
its own little knot of adherents; while there is a sprinkling 
of Roman Catholics, and olao of those who, as oar infor- 
mant remarks, " care for none of these things." 

Altogether, the village, both in respect to situation and 
arrangement, is one of the most attractive that we have 
jet witnessed. It is indeed a pleasant habitatdon. The 
children, who in noisy groups are plapng about, as we 
pass, have a freshness and roeiness of complexion which the 
parents of the City might well look upon with envy; while 
the very weavers have a ralonr in their cheeks which tells 
of salutary airs, and a not overly close attendance on the 
loom. This is accounted for by the circumstance that 
most of them have a patch of ground in the vicinity of the 
village, which they cultivate at spare hours, and which 
not only adds considerably to their domestic comfort, but 
administers to their bodily health by the out-door exer- 
cise which it induces. It is tliis combination of the manu- 
focturing with the agricultural employments which, in 
general, renders the country weaver a more comfortable 
as welt as a more robust and healthy individual than the 
webster of the town. 

The barony of Eaglesham, which includes nearly the 
entire pariah, was for many generations the property of 
the Montgomeries, who latterly became Earls of Eglinton. 
It came into their hands originally through a Robert de 
Montgomery, in the twelfth century. For two hundred 
years it continued the chief seat of this noble family, which 
has ever been honourably distinguished in the annals of 
our country. In tlte fourteenth century, the baronies of 
I^linton and Ardrossan were obtained by the marriage of 
John de Montgomery with Elizabeth, daughter and heiress 
of Sir Hugh Eglinton, by a sister of Robert II. King of 
Scotland. This gentleman vanquished and took captive 
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Hairy Percy (the "Hotspur" of ShaiBpere) at Otterbonne 
and aflierwardB received a handeome aura by way of ran- 
som for that gallant though unfortunate knight. Near 
Eagleaham the veetigee of an ancient caetle are stiU pointed 
out, which LB Baid to have been erected with the English 
gold obtained on that occasion. Some of our readers, we 
dare say, will remember the old ballad wherein the exploita 
of this doughty warrior arecelebrat^d; — 

" The Goidoni good In F.ngUsh blood 
Tlie LjndujB Gew like tn aboiU, 





fain. 


"^Ha^^u^^^ 


iiS""" 


■To wHom sluOl I yield,' mM E«rt Paicj, 


He Muct his awopd-polnl In ths ground; 
And qmcUr UMk him by me buid. 


Thl« deed wm (lone >1 Oltirbourne, 

ibnnl tbB bnnUiiK of the day ; 
Earl Doi^ltiB was burled it Ihe bracken bnab. 

And the Perey led captlTo »w»y." 



^ Hngh Montgomery, the son of this hero, has also 
obtained a baUad immortality. Thoee who are &niihar 
with "Chevy Chase," (and who is not?) will at once 
remember that this gallant knight was elain on that 
&tal field by an arrow Irom the bow of a stoat English 

"The gr»y gotBc-wliig (but wm thereon 



In our own day the Eagleeham estate has departed &nn 
the Montgomery family. It is now in poeseeeion of 
Allan Gilmour, Esq., a merchant prince of our own good 
City, one of a claEe which, by the peaceful conquests of 
indnstry and conunerce, are, in modem times, gradually 
stepping into the shoes of the ancient lords of the soil. 

After a little rest and neediiil refreshment at Eagkaham, 
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we proceed towarde Lochgoin, vhich u mtoated in & bleak 
tUQor, some four or five milea to the south- weet. For about 
one-third of thisdistance there is an excellent country road, 
but after that the Tambler must plunge into the bowels of 
the moorland, and tniBt yerj much tochance, OT his own 
sUU in regard to the cardiiiaJ poiuta, as to whetlier he 
shall ever reach hia deednation. In Bome places there 
are fuut traces of a footpath, hut these are continuallj 
disappearing, or leading you astray ; sometimes into a 
brown moBS-wat«r hum, at others into a fine green spot 
that, siren-like, smiles in your face while luring you to 
wet feet. There are several eitansiTe lochs or reserri^ 
in tie moor. Aft«r passing in Bncceadoii three of these, 
which are nwoed reapectiTdy Pieketlaw Loch, Mid Loch, 
and DuBwaji Loch— the latter of which, a broad sheet of 
water, supplies the Eagleeham mills — we &irly lose our 
reckoning. It is in vain that we endeavour to recover 
ouiselTes by obeervation of the son, which is shining bnl- 
liantly in the zenith, so we resign the reins to fortune, 
and det«rTnine t« enjoy tlie wild beauty of the scenery. 
We are surrounded by bleak hills and wide morassee, 
stretching fkr as the eye can reach. In the words of a 
poet who spent his boyhood here, we are encircled 

And mebmchoJ)' dBieru. wbera tha aim 
Baw, u be pasAed, a ih«pbent only, hen 
And there, wkt^hlng faia litde flocL^' 

The wild cry of the curlew or the plover alone breaks the 
dreary nlence, unlesa when the startled snipe springs 
bom. the rushy brink of a, maesy pool, with a whirr and a 
shrill alanun-note, aa the unwonted presence of man scares 
it &om its solitary haunt. Yet Flora has her favours ibr 
the botanist even here. The snowy tufts of the canaoh 
wave gracefully in the breeze ; the grass of Parnassus 
(Pamaesia pulustrii,) mth its beautiful corolla; and the 
beg Asphodel (narlheciam ossifragmn^) with their golden 
bloom, make the desert to rqoice. Here, also, are the 
son-dew (drMera rotundi/olia^ with ite beads of peaii ; the 
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Andm 

While we are paying our devoirs to the goddegs of sceat 
and bloom, a stranger luckily heaves in sight, whom w© 
at once hasten to meet. We ha-ve, he informs us, wan- 
dered considerably from the right track, which he pconts 
out; and, at the same time, describes certain landmarks, 
by obeerring which we ahall be less likely to lose our 
course in future. Ue also gives us directions where we 
Bhall find a celebi^ted Bpring, the water of which he 
praises tot all imaginable good qualities, and which he 
adTisee us by all means to visit. Taking leave of our 
obliging informant with a liberal ontpouring of gratitude, 
we again proceed on our way, which, as fonnerly, lies 

"O'ermoiBes, bIi^is, moora, ll■g^ Biidslil»," 
We do not again lose onrselves, however, and aoon arrive 
at the " Woofield well," to which we were so kindly di- 
rected. It is a tiny Bprisglet, which bubbles out of a green 
bank, fringed with white-flowered water-creas, beneath » 
rock; declivity, near the east end of Lochgoin. Time 
out of mind, as we are informed, it has been a favourite 
rendezvous of the sportsmen on the Eaglesham moors. 
Nor do we wonder at the circnmstanee, for more limjad 
water or more intensely cold we certainly never tasted. 
It has apparently been designed by Nature as the scene 
of a pc-nic. Behind is the towering trap rock ; before ia 
the dark pladd waters of Locl^;oin , onfretted by the shadov 
of bush or tree, with the dreary eipanee of the moot and 
a perfect wilderness of bills in the distance. Pulling out 
our vascnlum, which ere starting we took the precaution to 
charge with a liberal allowance of provender, we set to 
work with an appetite which only a wanderer in such 
wilds can thoroughly appreciat«; while a taetotaller would 
be delighted to witneea our frequent and deep potations 
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of Nature's own delicious brewing. It is queatioiiftble, 
however, whether he would Bympathise altogether with 
our audible aspiration for a thimbleful of the forbidden 
dew, at the termination of our repast. Be that as it 
may, it is aomething to our regret that the necessities of 
die locality enforce the iron rule of " touch not, taste not, 
handle not." A kenning of the creature would have 
formed SQch a treat in judicious combination with the 
almoet gelid water ! 

We have scarce concluded our meal, alfreaco, when we 
observe two lads irom a neighbouring larm'house unmoor- 
ing a boat on the loch below. One of them frankly accoeta 
ns, and offers ub a passage, if we choose, io the west end of 
the wat«r, a distance of perhaps two-thitds of a mile, where 
the farm of Lochgoin is tdtuated. Cloeing with the offer, 
a very short period sees us gliding over the glassy surface 
'<£ the lake to our destination. 

The ianu of Lochgoin is somewhat like an oasis in the 
dreary waste. Around the house are a few patches of 
oats and potatoes, with a small garden for kitchen vege- 
tables and the hardier kinds of flowers. Fruit trees there 
are none, for the beat of all reasons — they could not exist 
in snch an exposed and buren situation. There are a 
few of our hardiest trees, however; but even these have a 
dwarfed and miserable appearance. For miles around 
stretches the wild moorland, barren and desolate as it 
came from the hand of Nature, and the only practical use 
of which is as pasture for sheep and cattle. Some idea of 
the BoQ of this bleak Shetlondish locality may be formed 
from the fact tbat we find the farmers, aa we pass, making 
hay on fields where the moisture, oozing from the ground, 
is from two to three inches in depth. The farm-steading 
of Lochgoin is a low range of houses, partly of recent 
erection, and partly of considerable antiquity. The larger 
and most comfortable-looking portion is devoted to the 
accommodation of cattle. The present occupant of Loch- 
goin ia Mr Thomas Howie, the descendant of a long line 
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of ancestore, who have for many generations dwelt on the 
Bame spot, and who have been throughout honotuab^ 
distiiigiiiHhed fot theai attachment to the cause of Teligions 
liberty. The founder of the &niily is said to have been 
one of the peraecuted Waldenses, who, in 1178, fled from 
his native land, and found a saie though Hohtaiy place of 
rest and peace at Lochgoin. The date of hia arrival, with 
others indicating the various periods at which alterations 
and odditiouB to the original tenement have been made, are 
carved on the lintel of the principal doorwaj. During 
the dark days of rehgious persecution, 

"When IhE mlnlalsr-s homp was Oie niOBDtdn and wood," 

in the reign of Charles II. who was, in sad truth, no 
"merry Monarch" to Scotland, and that of his bigoted 
and prieat-ridden brother James U. whom England finng 
from her like an unclean thing, Lochgoin formed a fre- ~ 
qnent asvlum to thoee who had sacrificed tbeir all for 
conscience' sake. Cameron, Peden, and others, often found 
shelter under it« hospitable though humble roof. For 
this the house was plundered not lees than Sroia ten to 
twelve times, while its inmates were as often driven to seek 
safety in the moors by the revengeful dragoons, who, by the 
way, it is some consolation to know, must have had con- 
idderaUe difficulty in finding their way on horseback to 
the place. The namea of James Howie, the poeeesor of 
the farm, and that of his son, were also placed on the 
fugitives' roll, and exposed on the church doors ; while it 
appears from a proclamation dated May 5th, 1679, that 
they were both denounced as rebels and dangerous persona. 
Nevertheless, tliey continued firm to their prindples, and, 
shfaough exposed to great hardships and perils, both 
survived nntdl after the Kevolution. John Howie, lather 
of the present pcesessor, was the author of the "Scots 
Worthies," a work which contains tnographical sketches of 
thq leading personages who strug^ed and died iix the ' 
covenanted work of Befiinnaldon in those tdmee,'and which 
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has obtained an almost unrifalled popalarity in tlie niral 
districts of Scotland. 

At tbe time of our visit Mr Howie is in the fields busy 
with his haymaking, but we are received in the most 
kindlj maimer bj the goodwife, who at once proceeds to 
bIktw us certain relics of the Corenanters, which have 
been religionaly preserved in the femily. These are the 
Bible and sword of Captain John Faton, one of the wor- 
thies who fought for his principles at Fentland and 
BotbweU Bridge, and who was afterwards executed at 
Edinburgh fbr his share in these transactions. The Cap- 
tain also served with the Covenanters against Montrose; 
and certain marvellous stories are told of his exploits with 
the sword in qnestdon, after his party had been routed at 
Kilsyth. In the memrar of hiio which is published in 
tho " Scots Wrathies," the following extraordinary state- 
ment appeals regarding bis prowea on this onfortnnate 
occasion; — 



, J d bjabcpnl 81 , 

■U of irtuKD they UUcd «apt tm. Wilea lh«r had gooa ■ Ultls tartbet 
the; were itucked by ibnqt Uilnten more, ud of tbe» they UUed ttn, M 
that only thiH of them nude IhelreacBpe. Bat opoD the appn>adi of about 
tfvvai Hlghlwiden mora, one of the Colonela lald In a AmiUlar dialect, 

Captain iittwered, ' Fear not, (M wo wBl'do what ire cm belbtB we yWd, or 
fleebefiite theDL' 1i»y tSltdiiliieorihemaiidfint thereMlotllghL" 

The Captain's other feats, many of which are sufficiently 
wondrous, will be found recorded in the book alluded to. 
The sword is now rusty and time-worn, but even at its 
best it must have been a light blade, and all unlikely to do 
such deadly work. It is said at one time to have had a 
series of nicks on its edge, corresponding to the number 
of years during which the persecution lasted. These em- 
blematic notches are not now visible. The Bible is dated 
1652, and has the following inscription on the inside of 
one of the boards ; — 
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Beffldes these intei'eBdng relics, we are shown tiie ban- 
ner whiclk waved above the heads of the Covenant^v at 
the battle of Dnuaclog, when the bloody Claverhonse was 
sent to the right about hj a handful of undiscipljned 
peaaanlB. It is of white linen, and has the figures of a 
Bible and crown, supported by the thistla, rudely traced 
on it with a reddish pigment, and the motto, 

" Fbinlclc lot couDtr; snd caveoanted nork of Se(brms<l<m." 

An old drum also, which beat the alann on that memo- 
rable moming when the troopers hove in sight sa the 
Covenauters were engaged in prayer on the lonely moor, 
la also placed in our hands, and we need scarcely say 
excitee our deepest interest. An antiquary wotjld be 
delighted with a collection of andent ailvec coins which 
is in the poesesNon of the iamily; and we cannot help. 
pcturing to ooiselves the ecstasy which a Monlcbarns. 
might have felt had he been shown into the spenco of 
Loch^in, as we are, and penoitted to examine the esten- 
mve assortment of <dd books which it contiuns. TheBO 
were principally purchased, as we understand, by the 
author of the " Scots Worthies," and many of them must 
have been of inestdmable service to him for purpoeea of 
reference in the composition of that work. We poll out a 
number of them at random, and find them to be generally of 
a religious or historical character, and nearly all of venerable 
date. One old Bible interests us considerably; it is of date 
1599, and was " Printed by the deputies of Christopher 
Smart, printer to Qaeen EHzabeth." It is still in a good 
state of preservation, and contains a number of curious 
engravings, amongst which we observe a map wherein the 
geographical position of the garden of Eden is hidd^ 
delineated. Altogether, we are highly gratified by our 
vist to this out-of-the-way nook ; and we do not wonder 
that many hundreds annually, as we are informed is Qte 
case, should be attracted to its precincts. The wild 
beauty of the locahty, the associations of an intereetdng 
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n&tare which are entwined aronnd it, tuid the Tenerable 
relics of the past which it oonttuna, must erer render it a 
BacTed spot in the eyes of thoae who BympathJBe wiHi the 
trials and struggles of thaae l)iave men, troai the darknam ' 
of whose Bofferinga has arisen for as the daf-etar of a 
brighter era. Am we take leave of the obliging Diation, 
and Bet out on our luauewaid way, we cannot help repeat- 
ing the following linee from a genuine Scottish poet, which 
■eem to ua peculiarly applicable Ut the place: — 

"ABi from Ihu iwiy nggcd 90t, 



Tlw nurtjt'i gkdDaa crown.' 

Before leaving Lochgoin, we may mention that the 
prospect fiwn the vicinity of the house, looking towards 
the Boath and west, is of the most Bpacions and beautiful 
deecriplion, including within its range, London hill, near 
which the battle ot Drumclog was fought, and an exten- 
aive portion of the Ayrshire coast, with Ailsa Craig and 
the fnctureeque mountains of Arran in the distance. The 
atmn^ihere is deliefitfiilly clear, and we consequently be- 
hold tiie land of Bums c^iread, as in a map, at our feet; 
while, on theldue seab^ond, the white sails are gleaming 
here and there like snowy specks of cloud on the summer 
sky. The motion of these fair children of the deep is of 
course imperceptible in the extreme distance, and U> oui 
gaze tliey seem 



It is always monobwons and wearisome to retrace one's 
Bt^ on an excursion, and we determine, instead of re- 
turning by IBagleBham, to take a circuitous course, and 
to make oar way home by Meoms. With this intention 
we strike across the moor in a northeriy direction, towards 
the hill of Balligich. The way is rough otou^ in all 
ctnscience, and ibicibly brings to onr mind the exclama- 
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tion of the Highlander on Beeing the roads which General 
Wade had conBtnicted through the wilda of his natiTe 
countrj — 

** Hkd yoD BHD thue roAds befOn thev wen mAdo, 
Yua Tould bold up your huidi and bleu 0«i»nl Wiidel " 

The road from Lochgoin to Balligich is not ;et made, and ' 
we would recommend an; one who has a deate thoroughly 
to appreciate the benefits of modem Toad-making to tty 
the walk from the one place to the other. The distance 
vaaj be somewhere about two miles, and by dint of leap- 
ing, wading, and scrambling, we manage to get over them 
in rather more than an honr. 

The hill of Balligich is, with the exception of MistJIaw 
and the hUl of Staik, the highest eminence in the county 
of Renfrew, being about 1,000 feet above tbe level of the 
sea. It ia principally composed of the trap rock prevalent 
in the district, but Beveral specimens of barytes have been 
found in its yicinity, and a species of stone which beais 
<;xtreme heat without renting, and has consequently been 
found well adapted for the construction of ftimacee and 
ovens. It is also reported to contain alver and lead ores ; 
but it must be admitted that nothing of the sort comes 
under our observation. The prospect from its summit, 
however, fully repays us for any disappointment which we 
may experience on this score. It indeed commands an 
est«trave and beautiful series of landscapes, embradng 
many counties within its scope. On one hand are the 
moors of Fenwick, with the fertile woods and fields of 
Ayrshire, the giant rock of Ailaa, and the towering Goat- 
fell in the distance; on the other, the grand basin and 
vale of Clyde, with Glasgow, Paisley, and countless other 
t«wns and hamlets in it« capacious bosom, while a perfect 
wUdemeas of Bens rise proudly on the dim horizon. ThiS' 
was a fevourite haimt of the author of " The Course of 
Time," who was bom and spent his early years in tie 
vicinity. Here the youthful poet came full oft to feast 
his expanding soul with the elements of beauty and sub- 



limity; and Uiose who are &millar wiUi his gi«at poem 
will doubtless recollect that several of its most striking 
paasages are evidentlj deecriptiTe of the sceiterj which 
was here impressed upon his memory. We may mention, 
howerer, that, in our admiration of the Undflcape here, we 
iinfi)rtuuat«ly drop our TBaculum, which, for the benefit 
of the non-iniliated, we may explain to be a sort of ja- 
panned tin canister, used by boteniate for the convenient 
oonvejance of their spedmena. It has been our com- 
panion on many a flower-gathering excureion; and although 
of no great value in a pecuniary sense, we have a sort of 
affection for it, which makes vi3 regret its loss considerably. 
LesTing Balligich and proceeding in a north-west direo- 
laon by Mooriionae, we soon, after crteaing the Earn by a 
rustic bridge, arrive at the Glasgow and Eifanamock road, 
about nine nulee from the City. Being S(»newhat fa^ed 
with oor devious wanderings, and evening drawing rapidly 
'on, we make an effort and push smartly homeward. In- 
cluding a ffew minutes' rest at ITewton-of-Meama, we get 
over the distance in about two and a-half houia. Latteriy, 
we muat admit, the mile-stones, to our fancy, appear 
Bomewhat "lang o' coming," but this is scarcely to he 
wondered at, when it is conddeted that our peiegrinatioDS 
must bare extended, by a moderate computation, consider- 
ably over thirty miles. 
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Jt etiaffct md prlda."— ito6 Bof. 



Not only are fhe abore remarkB of the author of * Wvrerhj* 
true with regard to the larger rirers of Scotland, but thef 
also hold good with respect to the most diminutiTa of b&r 
streamletB and buma. The Scotch have a perfect pasdon, 
indeed, for the " IJTing waters" with which their heantifi)! 
country is ererywhere bo delightfoUy intersected. ETery 
one of them, from the greatest even nnto the least, is duly 
named, or chriBtened if you will ; and the music of their 
names — for they are nearly all ccmcorde of sweetest souTtd 
— flows into the very hearts of those who dwell amoTig 
their green banks and braes, and not unfreqnendy comes 
welling forth agun m nerer-dying melody. Glance at the 
glowing pagee of Scotia's matohless book of song, and you 
win at once leam the depth and ferrour of that affection 
which the natives of the caimie Nortli bear to the nmning 
waters of ilkcic "ain countrie." Beyond tba Tweed the 
traveller often asks in vain, at ike dull chawbacon, the 
deagnation of brook or stream. The wee'eet toddlin' bairn 
in Scotland, with the fidnteat development even of " the 
gift o' the gab," can at once name its own natal bum ; 
and not only that, but would volunteer on the instant to 
show the stranger the tavonrite pools where the little min- 
now and the "beaidie" have their hannta, and the ahal- 
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lows wbere the weaiis of the clBchan beet lore to paidle 
among the tiny wavelets. The Bard of Coila, who has 
invested manj waten with a mueic sweeter than fheir 
own, never touched a deeper chord than when, in his love- 
fcanght lay of Langsyne, he makes the loug-pailed friends 
recall the wadings of life's yoang day. How many 
boBomB have melted in tearful sympathy over the two 
mmple lines, 

" We twi bie paldled In the burn. 

We have Been grey-headed men, "loof locted in loof," 
crooning them in trembling tones together; whUe the sant, 
saut pearlB of memory were trinkling down each furrowed 
cheek; and we have Been young men and maidens laiTf 
encircling in alternate links the festive board, and chant- 
ing them in loving and heartfelt harmony. In the lowly 
cottage and in the lofty ball they find a sympathetic echo; 
at home, amongst our own grey hills, or ayont the faem 
in the land of the stranger, wherever two or three ot 
Scotia's caUants are gathered together, there is heard, 
midst mingling tears and smiles, the song of songs that 
brings them back the happy days of youth, and the re- 
membrance of their ain bum-dde. 

First, and moBt beautiful of riven to our heart and eye, 
is onr own dear Clyde. 

"let othera Icve the tangled Fortb, 
Or mountaln-shadoired Spoy, 
ThB Don, the Dee, wake othen' glH, 

FroiD nil Ihelr cbuma, vltli opeD imt, 

Wb torn In lnv« «nrt nrlde 
To tly giMD I 

Oar own, on 

Yet is onr love anything bat exolusiTe. We love thee, 
bIbo, By Ivan Tweed I although to us thOQ art hnt a name. 
Yarrow, albeit nnvisited, is dear unto onr heart, for sake 
of those who have sorrowed and sung by her side. The 
Doon, the Lugar, and the Cart have, ance our earliest 
days, been in name familiar as honsehold words to our ear 
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and our Bonl in the Ifrice of Scotland's sweetest nngan; 
and we have aiuGe gazed upon tikeir material channs witli 
ever-incrossing admiration and delight. As well attempt 



as to reckon the number of our beloved waters. Yet we 
have undoubtedly fiiTonrites among the wimpliug mur- 
murere. Clyde is, of couree, the foremost and the best; 
then there is the tiny Earn, the beautiful brown-tinted 
Earn, that winsome wanderer by lonely paths, whom we 
are now about to unveil. Thou too, reader, must be 
numbered among her admirers, or we shall henceforth 
have serious doubts of thy tast«. 

Our first introduction, we may premise, to the Eam,'waa 
through, the inspired writings of Christopher North, some 
score of years ago. How lovingly the " old man elo- 
quent " babbled of its charms I It was the stream of his 
boyhood ; and the golden light of langeyne flickered round 
his pen as in memory he delineated its beauties. He was 
once again the yellow-haired stripling, roving at will 
among the wild moors — a lonely but happy familiar of 
bird, and beast, and flower, with insatiate spirit feeding 
on the beautiful. He had again donned, for the first time, 
the sportjsg jacket, and was treading t^ ploshy brink of 
the brother loch, or threading the mazes of the amber 
Earn, waging deadly war with the red-^>eckled trout. 
The description was, in truth, steeped in richest poesy, 
and made such an impree^on on our youthful ima^ualdon, 
that we determined to make a jolgrimage to the locality, 
for the expreea purpose of gazing upon the loveliness of 
what seemed to our mind's eye a spedes of fairy land. 
Tears passed away, however, and the Earn was still to 
us a waking dream. " The Course of Time," which after- 
wards fell into our hands, recalled it more vividly to our 
memory. The author of that noble poem was bom in the 
immediate vicinity df this moorland stream, and spent the 
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luippiest portion of his too brief existence " here below," 
amongst its lonely banks and braes. Again we purpcaed 
a ramble amid tlie scenery which genius had hallowed by 
tiie hght of its presence; but again time was permitted to 
, slip away, and, although we obtained on Beveral occasions 
a passing glimpse of the Earn, our resolve to spend a bng 

remained unaccomplished. A Mend, who is &niiliar witl] 
every torn and winding of the stream, however, has at 
length perenaded us to inclnde the vale of the Earn in onr 
series of Bambles, and we have consequently now to re- 
quest the company of our readers on this our long-proposed 
and long-deferred excuraiou. 

Itiealovely August morning; Phoebus, to use the words 
of honest Allan Ramsay, has begun 



" To ipeel the 01^] 
Wl' n CHrt-l«do r' ■- 






while the yellow fields below reflect untarnished the ra- 
diance of his slanting beams. Leaving tJie Cit; and its 
smoky atmosphere, how deliciously firesh and cool is the 
breath of the young autumn as we meet it among the 
dewy hedge-rowsl A slight touch of frost lingers in the 
air, and the beads of evening are still unmelted on the 
lace-work of the field-spider, which clings to bush and 
tree. How loudly sounds the horn of chanticleer among 
the scattered farm-steads I how liquid soft tlie pipings 
of the robin among the ruslling ibiiage of the birch I 
Blesdngs upon thy bright black eye and thy swelling 
breast of red, sweet songster of the autumn day I The 
blackbird's golden bill is silent now in the woodland glade; 
the voice of the throstle is mute in the leafy choir, while 
the lark is heard no more in the far blue vault of heaven, 
showering his merry music-drops o'er mead and moor; 
but thou hast still a lay of love for the waning year, 
" most mumcal, most melancholy." When the fidds are 



163 THE KAKIT, HBABNS OA8TLB, AKD HOORHOITSB. 

b&re, and the bam-yards are crowded; when the jJongb 
is at rest, and the Htreun has ceued to flow; when ibe 
glory has departed from the foreet, and the atcmi Hweepe 
tatQase over Uie flowerleae lea, tbon ut etJU beard is 
the fitM pames of the blast, like hope in the breast of 
affliction, mnging thy notes of solace and of " pramiaed 
joy." But whence come those jocund voices — thoee lend' 
ringing bursts of laughter? From the gladsome harreet 
field, fivm amid the fast-Mling grain. See, here are the 
reapers, a merry, motley crew of many-coloured garb, wiUt 
the waving gold before them, and thick -strewn stooks in 
lengthening tows behind. Old age and youth side bj dde 
■le striving here together. That tuicient matron with the 
flannel-mntch wonld scorn to lag behind the blooming 
bofC-cspped kimmer on the next rig; yon grey-haired 
carle, observe, is in advance of the swankie chieV who 
calls him neighbour. " There is life in the old d(^ yet." 
Cnpid, with a reaping-hook instead of his customary bow, 
is also there. How slyly that swain with the blue plush 
vest is shearing his way into the afiections of the eonsie 
queen beyond him I The fellow is actually doing half her 
work, although sorely taniaJised for hia gallantry by that 
wicked wag of an Irishman, whcee rude Jest brings the 
burning blush to the cheek of the consdous maiden, and 
seta the field in a roar. But we must end oui contempla- 
tioD of the picturesque group, and move upon our way. 
We too have a harvest to gather. Pasdng bonny Cath- 
cart, with its blue smoke curling over the trees, its fine 
old castle, and its fine new kirk ; Clarkston, with its road- 
mde cottages ; and Busby, with its Uvea of industry, we 
soon arrive at Waterfoot, the lovely meeting-place of Earn 
and Cart, and the last sweet scene in the former stream- 
let's devious but withal brief pilgrimage. By the by, while 
waiting for our friend, who tryBted to fbregather with us 
here, we may mention that we have "a craw to pick" 
with Christopher the Great in retard to this same water 
of Cart. In his most beautiful article " Our Parish," when 
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talking of the Btream which iH even now mnrmoring a 
welcome to its amber tributary at om- feet, he aays, " He 
Cart!— ay, the river Cart — not that on which pretty FoiB' 
ley stands, bnt the Black Cart, beloved by ue chiefly for 
B(^ of,Cathcart Castle, which, when a. collegian at Glas- 
gow, we visited every play-Priday, and deepened the ivy 
on its walls with our first sombre dreams." Now, old man 
(tbough Heaven bleie thee for thy lemembrance of the 
castle of our boyiah love), we have here caught thee trip- 
jnng." This is in trDth none other than the veritable 
White Cart which, far below, and after many a beauteous 
sweep and playfol winding, washes the walls of Paisley's 
tdme-honoured town, thy own loved place of birth. That 
thistle-top, which with oar trusty switch we send whizz- 
ing into the yeasty foam, will, mill-dam interruptions ex- 
cepted, most assuredly ere to-morrow's dawn, dance over 
the " Hammils" and past the &^rant Sneddon to meet 
tike Black Cart at Inchinnan bridge. 

After lingering for a brief space at Waterfoot, garing 
on the mingling waters as they gush in music over the 
ehelriug rocks, and watohing the wagtails flitting in 
graceful cnrree from stone to stone, we are greeted with 
the blythe good-morrow and kindly nuile of onr friend 
Ur FoKok, brother of the bard, who has left hia hay- 
making for a day, to introduce us with all the honours to 
his native stream. " Cobbie's isle" first claims our atten- 
tion. This is an insular patch of land, situated in a fork 
of the Earn, which flows into the Cart by two channels — 
one a mill-lade, the otiier the natural bed of the water. 
On this tiny ide there is a one-storied cottage, which for 
many jeais was inhabited by an eccentric old man, a 
cooper to pro&saion, who had a pet gander called "Cobbie," 
which he bved esceedingly. The snow-white bird, in- 
deed, was tie pride of the venerable cooper's heart. He 

* Alul Ak« (Ut uOcle m> penned. Iha " old mia eloqiKat " hu (pme 
ID thu boonie. towuda which aH bsiallen an tendloK, ud friHa Thenoe no 
itngt^er e'eri«tamB. Pwca to hla aaliea: 
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loved to see it gliding over the amooth mill-dam with its 

compuucm shadow, or breasting the dandng foam-flakea 
below the rocky linn. Often, in the summer aftemoona, 
would he at&nd for houre at the end of hia cot, gaang 
upon the erolntiona of hia feathered favoodte, or feeding 
it from biB hand as it floated near the gravelled margjn. 
But "all that's bright must fiide," and poor Cobhie went 
at length the way of bU living. The man of hoops and 
stares was diaconsokte, and mourned hia bereavement 
many days. To perpetuate the name of the loet one, 
however, he confeci^ its name upon the island of his 
habitatdoQ. The ueighbourB around, to please the old inaii, 
adopted the designation; and now, though years have 
elapsed Eonce he also passed away, the name of Cobble 
still clings to the spot. 

Along the flowety margin of the Earn, in a south- 
westerly direction, we now wend our devious way. With 
daylight brilliance in the picture, instead of the moon's 
pale beams, the playM Btreamlet here realises, in the 
minuteBt feature, Bums'a inimitable deecription : — 



Now it is leajnng in whiteneeg over some channel stone ; 
now it sweeps sollenlj 'neath some overhanging dif^ 
lichened and grey, or velveted with the greenest of moes ; 
and anon it reflects in its glassy bosom some solitary birch 
or drooping group of saughs. How richly tangled with 
vegetation is its brink at every sunny tuml The wild 
rcse-bnsh with its fast reddening lii{«, the bramble with 
its tempting bunches of ebon-dye, and the hazel with its 
clear brown clnsters, in bosky luxuriance, are projecting 
over the steep banks, and form a screen of beauty to the 
jmking, gmgliug, fbom-fretted wanderer below. Didst 
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ever see snich iitately thisllee as compoee yon hoaiy-headed 
gnnip, now flinging their &uy pttraclintes to the paamng 
breeee? We trow not; — and see, here is ScotUnd'a aiii 
Une-beHl, not " lurking lowly unseen," bnt trtiiling with a 
glacefal pride over the brow of yonder precipice in njiiiia- 
ture, and aide by aide with the crimaon belu of heather, 
and Hm bright golden tufts of the bird-foot teefoil, while 
the green plume of the bntken hanga sweetly over them, 
and curtains their loveliness bom " tlie gftrish eye of d&y." 
This is Windmill &rm-steading to the left, and yon nuiy 
observe that, compared with the cropa we have seen in 
otn own warm Tale, the "stuff heieaboata is stiU unco 
green." It promisee well, however, and we doubt not 
that yonder now empty barn-yard will see another agbt 
and teU a far other tale some half dozen weeks hence. 
The district around ns is rather of a pastoral than an agri- 
caltural character. The spiky wheat is seldom seen here, 
but it ia from these green hills that Glasgow receives her 
spat«B ot sour dook, her hnmplocks of rich yellow butter, 
and her kefabucks innumerable of palatable cheeae. 

After pursuing for an hour or so " the linked sweetness 
long drawn out" of the sportive Earn, which, in trul^L, 
does not seem to know its own mind for two c<HiBeculdve 
minutee, but keeps turning and winding, now hither, now 
yont, dgzagg^ng EantsEtically from right to left, and oc- 
casionally even manifesting a decided inclination to retraoe 
its st«[e, we arrive oppoate the fiirm of Floors, at a jnc- 
toreeque bend where foimerly stood the mill of Soss. 
There is here a fine linn, some ten feet in height, which 
in bygone days gave motion to the wheel, but which is 
now singing its eerie tune to the echoes of an unbroken 
solitude. Of the mill not one atone remains upon another. 
A few stately ash trees, through which the blue smoke 
from the miUer's hearth may have curled long ago, wave 
drearily over the spot — sole vestiges of what has been. In 
hia boyhood, our friend remembers coming with a "melder" 
to the miUn of Roes, who had a bien and abraw house then : 
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** Hsu on tb« midden, Aack3 In tbe bpm wen bmu,^' 
ilriiile a gsnc; gndewife, with a baim in her amu, graced 
the doar-cbeek, and iratcbed with motiierly pride a Dumber 
of wae toddlin' things, with flazea hai^ and roey cheeks, 
who wera tnmbliDg befoK her on the green. But aU is 
dull and lifeleee now. The cheerful din of the happer is 
heard no more; the lond langh of the jolly miller, tbe 
prattle of playful chiUren, and the crowing of the 
hoaseboldoock, all, all are now silent. Nature has rammed 
her peacefiil iway. The rank netUe waves on the site of 
che^ but-and-ben, and the solitary hare may kittle 
nndiatorbed on tbe cold hearth-stone. 

We are now in the immediate vidnity of the ancient 
castle of Mewms, and for a loief space most tnm amde 
from the Earn to Tist the tuDO'tuxionied edifice. A few 
miuQtee' op-hill walk biingB m to Auldtoon &rm, where 
we are welcomed witli a delicious bowl of cold milk, and 
are introduced by our friend to the farmra'a niece, Katie 
Pollok, a bonnie Hi erauie Scotch laeaie, dreceed becom- 
ingly in Bhortgown and coat. Katie we eoaa discorer to 
be fond of flowers, and enthudastically in lore with the 
sold tower. After showing ns her panaiee, which she 
denominates " step-mothers and dftoghtere," a goodly 
show, we proceed to the castle-hill, accompanied by a 
aagociouB coUey, 

^ WbBM gancy taD» ftae npwiiTd cnrL 
Blngi itnu hla budlei wl' ■ iwlri." 

The castle of Mearne ta situated on the summit of a com- 
manding knoll, the steep and somewhat mgged ddes of 
which are densely coTcred with wood. The structure con- 
mstB of a strong quadrangular tower, the walls of which 
are from seven to eight feet in thickness, and are pierced 
at irregular intervals by windows and loopholes. In former 
times tUs sturdy keep, which is still in an excellent state 
of preservation, was sarrounded by a thick wall, which 
has now disappeared, with the exceptioD of a few vestiges 
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of the foondatioa. There ate also traces of an aucdeut 
drawbridge. But little m known of the cvigiii or history 
of Meama Castle. Aocording to tradition it waa erooted 
at on early period 1^ a ohief of Meama, named Johnatou, 
whose retddence prefioaaly waa on a leea elevated podtion 
in the neighbourhood. Being; disturbed one morning while 
at hreakfaat, by a partj of hia enemies, Ji^naton, who 
Beema to have been too poHdal to a quiet meal for that 
rude age, leBolved to build a place of strength wherein he 
could ei^oy himaelf without fear of hie foes. The present 
edifice was the leaolt i but it is said that its erectioo 
cost the chief so many slices of his barony, that, when it 
was finished, he had scarcely wherewithal to purchase a 
breakfast. In the pithy words of Katie Follok, " for sake 
o' his guts, he hod e'en bigpt himsel' oot at the door." 
The first anthentic droamstance regarding the Meams 
Castle, which oocnrs in history, was its transfer by mar- 
riage with an heiress, who bore the surname of Hacgeachin, 
to the Maxwells cf Carlaveiock, in the reign of Alexander 
the Second. After remaining for several oentuiiea in the 
funily of Maxwell, it was ultimately sold by the Earl of 
Nithsdale abont the year 1648, to Sir (leorge Maxwell of 
Nether Pollok, from whom it ahortly afterwards psued 
into the posecffiiou of Sir Archibald Stewart of Blackball, 
whose descendant, Sir Michael Shaw Stewart, is the pie- 
sent 'proprietor. 

The interior of the edifice, which is still in good preser- 
vation, has in recent times been the soene of more than 
one festive assemblage. The nkembers of the Meams 
troop of Yeomanry Cavalry, previous to their disembodi- 
ment, held several of their aimual balls within the pre- 
cincts of the ancient hall, when the rank and beanty of 
the district graced it with their preeence. For a number 
of years past, however, it has been entirely deserted, the 
doon and windows having been securely blocked np, 
vhile the minister of the parish has been entrusted with 
tbe iffjt. Under these circum^ancee, we might have 



found Bome difficulty in efiecting Em entrance, but for an 
event which, to the Heriona injmy of the castle, bad oc- 
curred a abort time preTioiiB to our Tiait. The fortaJioe, 
during a late thunder-storni, was actually stmck with a 
shaft from beaven, wbicb effectually demoliahed the bar- 
ricades in tbe windowa, and thiia cleared a paa^hge which 
affix^ free ingrees. A flag-staff on the Bammit had appa- 
rently attracted tbe electric fluid, which, in its paseage to 
the earth caused, a large rent in the wall from top to bottom, 
and with the force of the concnmion, drove the window- 
boards out with Buch force that Bome of the Hplinterg were 
afterwards found at a distance of many yards. We now 
make our way into the hall, without leave of the minister, 
for which his reverence, we dare Bay, will readily eicnse 
OB, It is a spacious apartment, of somewhat modem 
aspect, having been replastcred and otherwise altered,- 
apparently to render it more suitable for ball-room pur- 
poeea. Deecending by a narrow staircase, we next enter a 
dark vaoltedcbamber underneath, tbe gloom of which is only 
rendered visible by the scanty radiance admitted by a narrow 
loop-bole in the thick wall. This was probably the jffison 
or dungeon of the establishment, in " the brave days of 
old," when mercy to a ranquished foe was a virtue some- 
what sparingly exercised. Our fair Mend, Katie, Bee/me 
lather unwilling to ent«r this dreary den, and on our asking 
the reason of her reluctance, says — " I dinna ken, but folk 
say it's no a canny place. I've never seen onything ill in't 
mysel', but some tinkler bodies, that took up their lod^gs 
in the ha' abnne, got sic a fricht wi' something doon here, 
that they were fain to take French leave, and never duist 
venture back ^ain. Solthinkwe'llbe jistaaweel toslip 
awa up the Btairs." Taking Katie's advice, we now ascend 
to the battlements of the tower, from which we obtain a 
splendid prospect of the surrounding country. To tbe 
aoQth are the dreary moors of Eaglesham, swelling 
gradually upwards to Balligicb, and fretted with numerous 
Hoeka and herds. Westward, amidst a very sea of verdant 
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knollg, clumpe of wood, and yellow fielda, are Mearag Kick 
and tlie NewUm, with Dod hiU and Neilsttm Fad in the 
distance. To ibe north and east is the great valley of the 
Clyde, Btudded with towns, Tillages, and mansions, while 
the Ken&ewsbire, KUpaUick, and Campsie bills rise prondly 
beyond, and the blue mountainH of the Gael are faintly 
Tisible on the misty horizon. Beautiful, indeed, ie the 
wavy bosom of the Mearns, as it lies outspread before ns 
in the warm sonsbine of the antumu noon. Merry groups 
are busy in the fields, and the blue smoke curling over 
cottage and hall gires pk«sant indicadon of happy hearths. 
Tender, obserre, is the fine old baiomal house of N^ether 
PoUok; there, again, is Broomhouse, with its green lawn 
and shadowy trees ; while here is the ntanse of Meoms, 
half hidden among foliage — the home of Christopher 
Nortli'B boyhood. Could you fency a more appropriate 
place for the nurture of a youthful poet? Over these 
Hunny biaes ran the yellow-haired boy, gathering inaen- 
tobly the rich stores of natural imagery with which he has 
since delighted the world. Where we are now dtting, he 
has sat; and often, in his dreams of day or night, would 
the features of the landscape on which we are now gazing 
in rapture, flit Bcroes the inward eye of that eloquent 
old man— 

" For thera'a no pl»ce half bo meet on earth, 



" From morning son till dine," we could linger in truth 
on this venerable tower, companion of the wallflower 
which nods at our feet to the pasging gab, and monarch 
of the wide realm of beanty which we surrey; but the day 
is wearing on apace, and we have still many links of the 
Earn to unravel ere onr darg is done. So, fair Kat«, we 
must descend to Colley, who is wailjng patiently for us 
behind the stile. What a debcions spring we have here 
under the trees— clear as the glittering crystal, and cod 
as December's ice I Doubtless thou hast arranged thy 
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mood in tliia nnwriaUed nmroT era now, Kate, as the 
floweiH even now are ddng. Thftt droopiiig foxglove 
twems to admire ita own fair image exceedingly, and stoops 
u if it £aiik would Uea tlie pureed water. It is a pteaang 
floral iUoitnition indeed c£ the old song — 

" Reek Into Ifae draw-well, JuHt, Janet, 



Bidding EatJe a kind fozeirell, we now return to the 
margin of the Earn. For some distance above Ron mill, 
the course of the stream is somewhat tame. It still keepe 
turning and winding playfully ; but the banks are less bold, 
and thu channel ie less frequently interrupted by tiioee 
Hhelving rocks which prevail further down. Now amd then 
we meet with a murmuring rajdd, however, whete the 
angler might linger with a fair hope of tempting the 
speckled Orout to rise to the treacherous fly. The sand- 
lark loves these gravelly shallows, and as we more along, 
it keeps fluttering before us with its querulous cry of 
"kee-lee-leep," from which it has received its common 
Scottish name. Vegetation is gradually becoming lees 
dense as we advance into the breast of the moor. The 
iris and the meadow-sweet stdll accompany ns, however, 
with the "leddie's thistle," and a rich variety of tall 
grasses, which wave gracefully to and fro with every 
breath of zephyr. Occasionally a field of oats steals down 
almost to the edge of the water, " a' &ding green and 
yellow," and evety now and then the potato ridges inter- 
cept our path with their crowns of mingled shaw and 
bloom. Few and tsa between we meet a tuft of saugh, 
a stunted hazel, or a scraggy mount^n ash devoid of 
berries. Yet there is a pleasing appearance of coming 
plenty on the neighbouring braes and round the cosie- 
looking farm-steads. The golden feet of autumn indeed 
are visibly advancing o'er the rustling grain; and are not 
her bluahes beginning to be obvious on the cheek of the 
apple? Well, indeed, might our friend, the author of 
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" Wee Willie Winkie," eatclaim — -wen he now by oar Bide, 
u we could almost wish for hda own sake he wen — 

" O halrflt-tliDC'fl LUie a Uppea cop 
Tbit's glen wl' ftirtliy gl«i 
The eeUt ire rich «t' yeUaw com— 



PasBJiig " Hnmbie Brig," and the fine Ikmi of Titwood, 
we soon arriTe at the bleachwork of Hazelden, where we 
cnwe to the south or Eagleaham eide of the Earn. A few 
minntes' walk farther, daring which we paas Hazeldeu 
Head, Hazelden Maina, and Tarious other places with 
Hazelden prefixes, brings us to the lands of North Uoor- 
house, the birth-place of Robert Pollok, the gift«d author 
of the " Course of Time." The banks of the stream ara 
here of the meet beautjful description. On either side 
they rise, in softest verdure, to a considerable height in 
natural terraces, some of which are scooped out into 
smooth green dells, with a regularity of outline which 
seems to be rather the production of art; than of nature. 
This indentation, carpeted with horsetail, which is known 
by the name of ''' Chaumer braee," looks as if it had been 
designed for a Coveuanting place of worship. Mow 
beautifiilly adapted it is to be the local halntation of such 
a group as the pencil of Harvey can so well delineate ! 
Or might it not rather be a meeting-place for the moon- 
light fairies, a fit spot for Oberon and Titania to hold their 
mimic court ? The thick-coming fancies of a Noel Paton 
oould not, I ween, be introduced on a more appropriately 
decorated stage. Here the youthful poet spent his early 
days. When a wee, wee boy, our companion, his elder 
brother, has often taken him to these green and lonely 
braes for company when watching his father's kine. 
Together they have paidled in the stream which murmnrs 
even now as sweetly as in other days at our feet ; together 
they have gathered tie wild-flowers, which then, even as 
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now, adorned each numy nook; and -who can doubt that 
the Bceuerj of this Tery spot mingled in the hearen of hia 

imagination, afterwards bo bcantoAiUj depicted in the great 
poem which has become even as a hoDsehold word in the 
religions homee of hia country ! Like Robert Nicoll, 
another true poet of the hiUMde, he might well have eaid, 

" I Uiought the utile bnride ran, 
AudBiilElbewtaUatoiiie; 

And heather cm the iDOOrLuida Rfew, 

O/ beauuoiu tMngi like Ihue I dream'd, 
WliSn I wu berdln' kye." 

Bat let "w turn aside to yonder knoll, to visit the poet's 
favourite gowk (AngUce, cuckoo) Bbme. This waa a 
ponderous mass of granite, whereon it waa obeerved the 
cuckoo, on its annual migrations to the vale, loved to sit 
and pipe its cheerie but monotonous song. Here it was 
first seen in the early summer by the neighbonring 
peasantry, and here, when the "pea puts on its bloom," 
it chanted its &rewell strain. Alas! alaal it is rent and 
shivered now. We were not destined t« witueaa it in it« 
entirety. Two short weeks since, a bolt from on high 
alighted upon the gowkslone, and shattered it fearMly. 
Several masfdve fcagmenta etill mark the spot, but a con- 
ffiderable pi^tion has been scattered, like chaff to the 
winds, by the reastless stroke of the lightning. Tis a 
" sorry sight " to our companion, who loved the Btone for 
its association with memories of sweet langsyne; and we 
sjmpathi^gly assist him to gather the debris into its 
pUce, that the gowk in future springs may stjll continue 
to haunt the spot. 

Resuming our walk by the Gam we encounter two 
votaries of the " gentle art," earnestly lashing the rippled 
bosom of the stream. " Well, what hick have ye had to- 
day, lads?" was our inquiry, after the ueual complimenta 
had passed. " Oh, jist middlin'," was the reply of the 
foremost diadpte of old Izaak; " the water's ower clear. 
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an' the licht ow«r gtrong the day, for the bam-tl!Oat." 
" WeVe had a, riae or twa, though," interposed the other, 
"and I drnuBay, if we had twa three wonne, we micht 
dae no that ill jet," Patience aad hope are indeed nectt- 
Buy mental qualificationa for aacce«B&l angling. The 
veather, somehow or other, is almost always adverse to 
the sprart, at least if we are entitled to form aa opnlon 
frran the answers, erasive or apoh^etica), which we hare 
inTariably received from the numerous piacators encoim- 
tared in our walka. A well-filled creel ia a thing we have 
seldom or never seen. Yet hear the bum-side Mnn- 
chansens over their toddy, and miraculous indeed are 
the draoghte which they have one and all brought home ! 
Well, well, it is doubtless a harmless hobby; but how we 
have enjoyed tiie qniet meaning smile which has played 
over a consciouii matron's features the while her lord and 
master was triumphantly recounting the number and 
weight of his finny captures ! 

Immediately after taking leave of the anglers, which 
we do with the expression of a hope that tlkeir sport may 
prove better farther down, we pass a little ford where the 
MoorhouBe people are in the habit of croedng the stream 
when making a "short cut" to the village of Meama. 
Many a time and oft the future poet has "buckled his 
breeks" and forded the Earn at this qiot, when on his 
way to school at the Kirktonn. Here, also, it was that, 
in company with a cousiii of his own, he concoct«d a 
notable scheme for outwitting honest ' '' uncle Andrew," 
the particulars of which, as they exhibit the quiet humour 
of the youth, we may as well narrate. Andrew PoUok, a 
brother of the poet's father, and then, as now, tenant of 
North Moorhouse, bad been troubled, it appears, for some 
time with a pun in his back, and, complaining of it, was 
advised by some of the neighbours to take the doctor's 
breath on the subject. Outdoor wark, as it so happened, 
was geyan thrang at the time, and it was 
for the gudeman to go over to Meama in person. 
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young Kobin Pollok ajid bis cousin went daily to school 
at the TiUage, However, it was settled that they should caU 
OD the medico, and get something Irom him to rub the 
place afiected with the painful symptomE. Acotadin^y, 
having Tecdved th^ ioHtructionB, and a small phial to 
bring the desired lotaon, the two boys set out for Bchoo>. 
Lingering at ibe ford, however, a notion struck the young 
poet (who, by-ihe-by, had then uo love for doctors or 
their Btofb), tiiat were Uiey to £11 the phial with the 
amber-coloured water of the Earn, it would not only save 
them the tnmble of going out of their usual course, bat 
would perhaps be as effectual & cure to uncle Andiew'a 
back as anything in the shop of the village Escnl^us. 
On submitting tite ]^ject to his equally mischievoos 
cousin, he c£ comae declared it eixxUent, and at oaoe 
agreed that it should be put in practice. On returning 
from school, accordingly, the phial waa filled, and care- 
fully corked, after which it was placed in the handa of the 
expectant patient. " An' what did the doctor say, caUante, 
when he g^ ye thisf" quoth the onsuspecting ancle. 
" Oh, he jist said ye were to keep your back cloee to the 
fire, and get the balsam weel rubhit in tdll't," was the 
unhesitating reply. The prescription was immediately 
applied; and whether from the efiects of inu^ination, or, 
aa is more probaUe, from thoae of the heat and friction 
combined, uncle Andrew at once declared that he felt 
considerably relieved. The mischievous urchins, who had 
been gravely watching the operation, no sooner heard tluB, 
however, than with a glance at each other they both burst 
into an uncontrollable fit of langhter, and made with all 
epeed for the door. SusjHcion bong aroused by tfaese dr- 
OUmstanceB, an eiaminatioa of the contents of the phial 
was instituted, when the trick was discovered. " Wut 
till I cateh the young scoondrels," says uncle Andrew, 
who started up in wrath; " Lod, rU thraw their necta for 
daurin' to mak' game o' me." They were of courae wise 
enough to ke^ oat of his reach while the angei continued, 
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and, as his back was leailj the better of the opei&taim it 
had undergone, Ms temper was soon molMed, and the 
" twa Eabs " wece again admitted to the old man's good 
graces. 

Proceeding onward, we nhortty afterwards anire at the 
embonchure of the Langlee bum, a tributarj' of tlie Earn. 
At Logan's WeB, a short distunoe Auilier west, the stream 
whose conise we have been punulng, diTides into Black- 
loch bum and Floak burn, its two ^incipal sources, and 
loees ite dininctiTe name. We are now at the head of the 
Tale, and In the terj heart of the Meams Moor. Around 
us, on everj side, a dieary expanse of brown heathy hitls 
and dark morasses stretches awaj to the horizon. Here 
and there a few comparatiTelj fertile spots enliven the 
waste ; each with a cluster of ash trees, and a little wreath 
of blue smoke marking the aitea of the thin strewn pastoral 
farms. Yet there is a peculiar beautf in the wild landscape, 
all Ideak and dreary as it is. Ascending the heists of 
North Langlee, a quiet secluded &rm, the peeewepe flutters 
round our head with its plaintive cry, and the snipe starts 
firom our path on its tortuous flight; while at our feet we 
have the meeting of the various waters which form the 
lovely Earn. The Blackloch, the Floak, the Lochcraig, 
the Wintry Wells, and the Langlee bums, within the com- 
*pase irf a few acres, are seen turning and twining, each in 
its own little vale, as they severally hast«n to the congre- 
gated stream, in which they are so soon to lose their 
iudividnal existence. " Frae a' the airts the wind can blaw" 
they aeem to gush to this lovely tryste; and, as we gaze 
upon their rippled links, all glittering in the light of the 
bright autumn sun, there is a pleasing harmony in the 
music of their many waters. The age of kelpies is past, 
we fear; but were it not bo, we should almost expect to 
find one of these water demons lurking among the plashy 
nooks below oar present position. If Dr Jamieson's 
desdiptjon of the water-kelpie is true, however, we can 
very well dispense with his presence. Just fimcy such a 
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monster aa the fbUoTing lines depct coming np that green 
dell:— 

4 H« ruBbu ban, and Hggi fbr haii, 




A grueaome tyke, indeed, the kelpie must have been. 
At Benan Linn, where we now turn, however, we meet 
nothing BO dreadful. A deliciouB little picture it is, with 
ite foamy fall of ten feet or bo, its deep dark poo! below, 
and its fine boskj banks. Our friend says it ie just a. Fall 
irf Foyeis in miniature — a statement which we can neither 
ctmtrovert nor affirm, as we have never seen that most 
romantic of Highland cascades. But see ! there is the 
water-ouzel, disturbed by our presence, flitting away down 
the stream. A lonely and a lovely little bird it is, hannting 
such scenes as this, and seldom seen hut by " untrodden 
ways." Oh that we had the pencil of a Harvey, that we 
might delineate this picturesque nook, and bear a reflex 
of its qniet lovelineea to our city homel This may not be, 
however ; and wherefore should we repine ? It U already 
engraven ineffitceably on our memory, and amidst the 
haunts of men and the withering carea of life, it will be to 
KB a solace and a j»^; for true it is that 

"AUilii«orbeautrlja]oj for ever.' 

IMming eastward, and passing the Korth. and South 

Langlecs, a brief walk brings us to South MoorhouBe, the 

residence during youth, and the greater portdon of the 

brief period of manhood allotted to him on earth, <^ Bobert 
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Pollok. It ie an ordin&ry farm^teadiiig, no way distin- 
gnishable in appearance from tlie otber eetablisbmeitts of 

a Bunilar nature scattered over the moor. The buUdingB 
ai« plain, oue-etoried edifices, ttnd conmst of the usual 
"bnt-and-beu," for the acconunodBtitm of the faimer'a 
&nulj, with bama, byres, milkhouses, etc. To the west ^ 
of the house ia a garden, screened on thtee sides hj a belt 
of trees, all planted, we understand, by the poet's fiither, 
with the exception of three tall aahee, which, with an ehn, 
nnfortnnately blown down some years since, have stood 
there firom time immemorial. To these the poet, in his 
great work, makes affectionate allusion, in the following 

" Four trsM T pawl not by, 
Wldch o'er our honse their erenlne ihndow threw; — 

And old, and hAdbeen oUL a (vntmy 
Before my day. None UvLp^ could lay aoght 
Abont (belr youth ; bDt they wen goodty tTHfl: 
And oft 1 wondei'A. u I >U wid IhonEht 



er di^ or in the i^a 
a^a of lbs vi-' 



Ofwlntcr. heard IbesEdriti of. . 

Growling anions Uidr b«igh»-^iDw they bad grown 



It -was at South Moorhouse that "The Course of Time" 
was written ; and on expressiDg a desire to see the room 
in which the poet sat when engaged in the work of com- 
poBitJon, we are conmderabl; shocked on being shown into 
a place now occnpied as a stable. IIub, in fOTmer times, 
was the "spenee;" but on a strange tenant coming to the 
&Rn, some seyen or eight years ago, he took up his re- 
sidence in another part of the eetebbshment, and turned 
bis homes into what had previously been the haunt of the 
Hosea. This is really too bad, and most certainly evinces 
a sad deficiency of taste somewhere. Surely such a spot, 
hallowed as it is by the most interesting aseociationB, might 
well have been devoted to nobler usee. Every season the 
&me of Pollok attracts numerous vimtors to Moorhouse; 
and there is something absolutely humiliating in the idea 
that the very scene which is perha^H most intimately aB~ 
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sociated with his memory should be th(H degraded. We 
neTBrtrheleai linger for a considerable time within tlte pre- 
cincts of the apartment, picturing to ouiBelvee the pale 
student over ^e midnight oil, giving " a local habitaticai 
and a name" to the bright forma which his teeming ima- 
gination so abundaiitlj bodied forth. In this comer stood 
the little table on which he wrote, and which had to be 
altered to raiit his aore breast, for eren then death was 
wreetling with him. Often during the progresi of the 
work, he required to pause from sheer fatigue or bodily 
weaknen, when with a sigh he would gaze oat of this 
Uttle window <m the silent hills, or take a short walk to 
a neighbouring height, to inhale the free winds as they 
came fresh and cool from the bosom of his bebved Bam. 
Alasl bis was a melancholy fate. In the hour of hope, 
when fortune was just beginning to smile upon his pros- 
pects, he was stricken down. In the same year he was 
ordained to the ministry, published his great poem, and 
died. The completion of his work was indeed the signal 
of his departure. We ma; mention that some kind hand 
has planted an iry at the door of the poet's study, and 
that it is creeping with its green teavee over the lowly 
wall. We pull a sprig from it as & memorial of our yimt, 
on taking leave of the spot. 

From the braes in the vicinity ot South Moorhonse an 
extensiTe and beautjfbl prospect of the country for many 
miles around is obtained. One commanding height, called 
the Head of the Moyle, brings at a glance the whole conne 
of the Earn, from Wat«rfoot to Logan's Well, before the 
spectator's eye, with North Moorhouse, the poet's birth- 
place, and South Moorhouse, the residence of his early 
years. Here it was jropoeed to erect a monument to his 
monory, and certainly a more appropriate site conld not 
have been selected for the pnrpoee. We trust, fbr th« 
honom' of Scotland, that the scheme may be yet accom- 
plished. After lingering here for some time, we visit 
NorUt Moorhouse, the scene of the poet's hirth. It is 
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eituated on an eminence which Bbpee beautifiilljr down- 
w»rdB to the margin of the Earn. It is a low tiiatched 
edifice, resembling conaidentblj the "anld claj bi^n'" 
on the bonks of Dooo, where Bums made his tntree into 
tike light of this nether world. The farm conmsta of ftboiit 
100 acrcB, and was rented hy the poet'B father from the 
Earl of Eglinton. Robert Pollok was bom here in 1798. 
On oar aniral at the dnor, we are warml; reoured bf a 
conple of sagadons collies, who are evidently not much 
accustomed to the vimtations of strangers, and are conse- 
quently exceedingly desirous of making an acquaintance 
with oar nether extremities. We keep them at bay, how- 
ever, with the aid of onr trosty hazel, antdl a young female 
nakes her appearance from the interior, when we are 
speedily relieved irom tbeir boisterous attentions, and at 
onceinvited to "come ben." The picture that presents 
itself to our gaze oa entering would delight a Landseer. 
The apartment is a perfect model of the coaie auM-warld 
Scotti^ fiumer's ha'. A large fire-place projecta from 
the wall, over which is suspended an immense catddron 
simmering on a blazing peat-fire. Around the sides and 
against the rafters are hung fowling-pieces, fishing-rods, 
and a variet; of agricultaral implements ; while tables and 
chairs, of venerable fashion, are scattered in picttiresque 
concision athwart the floor. Our friends the collies — their 
pa^on having rapidly subsided — ■ are already diapceing 
themaelres in attitudes of gracefulness and ease in their 
accustomed nooks beside the ingle, while a sedate cat is 
composedly wasbiiig her face in the winnock bole. 

On eijdaining our errand, we are civilly reqaeeted by 
the girl to step into the spence, where we are shown the 
" very bedatead" in which the poet was bom. The cham- 
ber has been but little altered since the event which gave 
to Scotland another child of song. We need scarcely say 
that we inspect the place with feelings of no ordinary 
description, Pollok's "Tales of the Covenanters" were 
among our earliest Sabbath-school piizes, and their perusal 
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was to UB a source of deep and tcftrM interest. The 
"Course of Tiiae" in after Tears, despite its glocnnier 
features, we read with anything but a limited degree of 
admiration; while the sad fate of the bard, struck down in 
the very noon of hope, and Icmg ere the noon of life, lends 
a tragic hue to his memory, which bnt the more endeaiB it 
to our heart. Yet, somehow, we cannot aseociate the 
baxd with tlie hmnble apartment of hia nativity. It is 
too " cabined, cribbed, confined ;" and our fancy keeps 
wandering away to tiie realms beyond the Coune of Time 
which he has so powerfully and Tividly described, and in 
which alone his imaginatitHt had " ample scope and verge 
enongh" for its due exercise. Folh^ died of consumption 
at Millbrook, Southampton, in the twenty-ninth year <^ 
his age. He was buried at the locality where be died, 
and the place which knew him once shall know him no 
more for ever, although for his sake it will long be vimted 
and venerated by the pensiTe rambler. 

Leaving Moorhouse, we cross the Earn, and proceed 
to Hazeldenhead, the tetidence of ooi obliging friend, Mr 
Pollok, where we are indeed most hospitably received by 
his good lady, and where, after our devious pilgrimage, 
we certeinly do ample justice to the good things set before 
us. The sun is setting in the ruddy west before we tear 
ourselves away, but a lippin' " doch-an-dhoris," from the 
hand of our kindly hostess, sends us lightly on our home- 
ward path; and pasdng by the fine hamlet of Meams Kirk 
to Clarkston and Cathcart, we arrive within the smoky 
precincts of the City just as the Stan are beginning to 
twinkle over the darkening world bebw. 
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BABRHEAS AND MEILeTOlT. 



No. I -BAEEHEAD AND NEILSTON, 



How wsylng gain wide o'er the pWa 
Dell^hM the weary fiirraer. 



How rapid are ttie steps of the yettr, and how marked 
with change 1 Eyery footfeU is on a new flower, every 
succeeding glance is gieeted with a freah mutation of 
Bcene. Grey Winter unfolds hia mantle of gloom, and forth 
Cometh with Eunshine and song the gentle young Spring. 
April and May, her lovely handmaidens, with leaves and 
flowers adorn the earth, and pass away; while June, the 
golden-sceptred, stalks athwart the gowany meads and 
the waving brairds, to be followed in turn by the eldest 
bom of Summer, ro^ Jnly, with his burning radiance 
bleaching the new mown-bay, and bringing the rich russet 
hue of ripeness to the whispering grain. !Next cometh 
August, a matnre and stately matron, bidding ua " lift up 
our eyee and behold how the fields are already white unto 
Hie harvest." September, full-handed and crowned with 
mellowing fniita, treads cloee upon her heels, to ^ve place 
in turn unto tie wild October,-with his " coat of many 
colours," which "chill November's surly blast" rends 
idtikasly from his shoulders, leaving pale nature once more 
drapelees and cold in the stem embrace of tJie Frost King. 
Anotlier circle is completed, another span of oar allotted 
plgriniage m meted oat tuto as; and, looking moumfidly 
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back on the dajii we hAve wasted or misspeat, we ask in 
wear; bittemees of heart, " Ib another of our years really 
deadV" 

There are few localitieB in the Tioinity of our City which 
wiU more abvindantly repay a visit from the rambler than 
the Tale of the Leveru and the ai^acent country. If our 
readers have any doubte of the fhct, let them farour ue 
with their company this beautiful autumnal day, and we 
are mistaken if, at ite cloee, they are not effectually re- 
moved. Let UB be supposed, then, as starting on our way 
to the termiuuB of the Glasgow and Barrhead Railway. , 
The train is in waiting, the engine in hamese, giving an 
impatient snort now and then, as if eager for the Journey, 
while the guards and other officials are running to and fro 
as if they had an overwhelming amount of busineie on 
hand, and were airaid they would never be able to accom- 
plish it before the ringing of the decisive " third belL" It 
is all make-believe, however; passengers come slowly in, 
and one can see at a glance that the fellows cotUd easily, 
and, we doubt not, would willingly, manage double the 
traffic that passes along this quiet yet beautiful and 
well-managed bttle line. The " last man," who comea 
in puffing and blowing at a furious rate, having at length 
taken his aeat and commenced wiping his reeking and 
high-iKiloured visage, there is a glamming of doots, a cry 
of " all right," a shrill whistle, and we are rushing away, 
as if on the wings of the wind, among the dewy fields. 
We speedily pass Strathbungo, Camphill, Croesmyloof, 
and the wood-crowned heights of Langside. Hagge 
Castle, dreary even in the level radiance of morning, 
goea flitting past, frowning amidst its encircling trees on 
the surrounding landscape. 

Passing Pollokshaws and the wide-Bpreading poLciea of 
Sir John, the country apeaa finely to onr view, presenting 
a gently undulating surface, covered with luxuriant cn^ie, 
and studded with gentlemen's seats and conifort«ble farm- 
steadings, with here and there a tall chimney peering up 
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amidst the verdant fields^ and indicadng that tite riches 
of the countrf are not confined to ite eurbce. Leaving 
Kiunkhead, where the train reete a fev momente, and 
looking westward, we obtain a view of " Crookston Cas- 
tle's FDined wa'," towering in the distance, and calling to 
remembrance the ertoty of Scotia's fair ill-fikted queen, the 
beautiful Mary of man; sorrowB. Ere we have time to 
heave a ugh, however, over the Bad aesociatioDB of the 
scene, the unsympathising and most unsentimental engine 
whirls ns past the red hills of the Hurlet, amid sights and 
scents unholy, past Nitahill, with its quarriea, coal-pits, 
and belching volumes of smoke, and about half-an-hour 
afler starting, depodts as safely at Grabamstone, a clean 
and tidy -looking suburb of Barrhead, n«Btling finely at the 
base of the Fereneze braes, and overlooking a picturesque 
sweep of the murmuring Levem. 

The village of Barrhead is entirely of modem origin, 
having sprung into existenee subsequently to, and in a 
great measure in consequence c^, the establishment of 
manufacturea on the Levem. Within the memory of per- 
sons still living, there was scarcely a angle house on the 
sit« of this now extensive and thriving oonununity. The 
first printfleld was erected at Fereneze in 1773 ; the first 
bleachfield about the same time ; and the first cotton mill 
(which wsB also tlie second in ScotGond) at Dovecotball in 
1780. Since that period the public works have gradually 
increased in numbrar, until now the Levera and several 
tributary streamlets are beaded, as it were, with indus- 
trial establishments. No other water in Scotland of any- 
thing like equal dimensions, we verily believe, contributes 
nearly so much to the manufacturing prosperity of the 
country, aa does the Levern in its short course of some 
six or seven milra. A sadly tortured streamlet it is, in 
truth. What with dams, and lades, mill-wheels and colour- 
ing matters of every hue, with which its bosom is fretted 
and stained at every turn, it has Kally a ptiable common- 
sewer a^)ect by the time it gets sneaking into the Cart 
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beyond Crookston. Its pollution, however, ie 
widi the proaperitj of the Barrhead people. Their print- 
fields, &ctories, and bleachfielda, are dependent on its 
originally pellucid waters, and without theni their " decline 
and &11" wontd speedily be consummated. Long, there- 
fore, may it continue a willing and usefol drudge I Lack- 
adaisical poets maf whine over the decay of Bentdment, and 
puling paint«rB maunder about the destruction of the 
beautiful ; but to our mind the moet intereetdng of streama 
is that on the banks of which exists an industrioufi, a 
comfortable, and an intelligent population. 

Barrhead ia compceed of a congeries of rillagee, on the 
south nde of the Levem, to whichtheyare all Icaormore 
contiguous, and bearing respectively the names of Barr- 
head, Newton, Ralston, DovecothaU, etc. These divisions 
are only locally known, however, and indeed, properly 
epeaking, they now form but one united commuiiity, and 
are generally known under the collective name of Barr- 
head, a designation derived from a certain farm, which 
formed the site of the earliest built houses in the locality. 
The villi^ consists principally of one street, running 
from east to west, and about half a mile in length, with a 
number of irregular and straggling oMioote. The hensee 
are for the most part plain two-storied edifices, without 
the elighteet preteofdons to architectural elegance. They 
have generally a snug, comfortable look, however, and in 
the rear of the mqority we were pleased to observe a well- 
stocked kailyard, with abundance of curly-headed greens, 
and a proportionate quantity of leeks and onions. Many 
of the shops would not discredit Glasgow or Ptusley. 
There are no fewer than four places of worship in the vil- 
lage-^iamely, one connected with the EetaMishment, a 
Free, and a United Presbyterian, while a Roman Cathoh'c 
chapel crowns a rising ground in the ontGkirt& It vould 
eeem, therefore, that the spiritnal wants of the inhabitants 
are by no means inadequately provided for. In the mat- 
ter of seminaries for the instruction of the rising genera- 
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tdon, also, the supply, as we andentand, is Euiythiiig but 
defective. One of theae, the Boiirock School, e, spaciouB 
&nd well-aired apartment, sbundautly fumiahed with the 
meane and appliances of Juveuile tuition, we viMt, and are 
specially gratified by the aptitude and proficdency mani- 
fested by the varioua claeBee under the judicious manage- 
ment of our friend. Mi John Mnrray, teachra of the 
establishment. Nor is the machinery fi^ the intellectual 
improvement of the adult popnlaticHi defective. We ob- 
-Borve several ehops for the sale of books and periodicals, 
and we learn that for many years a Mechanics' Institution 
has maintained a comparatiT^y vigwous and healthy exia- 
tence in the village. Under the efficient management of 
a committee composed principally, if not entirely, of in- 
telligent artiHana, the iuBtitudon, by iia intereiting annual 
COtuseH of lectures on adence and literature, which are 
generally well attended, must undoubtedly bo instrumental 
ia fbo diffusion of many useM and refining isfiuencee 
among the opeiativea of this important district. The 
library of the Levem Mechanics' Institution, a catalogue 
irf which we had lately the pleasure of inspecting, is really 
one of a highly valuable character. It contains altogether 
about fifteen hundred volumoi in the variouB departments 
of literature, science, and art, among which are many of 
the works of our best modern authors. Among the recent 
additions we may maition Dr Wilson's " Prehistoric An- 
nals," " Macaulay's EssayB," Hanna'a " Life of ChaJraers," 
and Cockbum'B " Biography of Je£&«y." Of a truth, we 
live in a marvellona age. Think of such productions, eren 
as they issue fivm the press, circulating in the houses of 
oar working men, ye sceptics of human [vogress! and 
acknowledge the fallacy of your misgivings. " The world 
stall moves," say we with Galileo of old (though in a 
difibrent sense), let the misanthrope and the doubter mur- 
mur as they may. " I have taken note of it," says the 
royal Dane; " the age is grown so picked, that the toe of 
the peasant comes so near the heel of the courtier, that he 
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galls hia kibe." What would Hamlet have said had he 
lived in our day I 

Of course there are other aepecte in vhich we might 
look at Barrhead. There are no lack of public-houaee (^ 
high and low degree in the village, most of which look as 
if they did a pretty &ir stroke of bnanees. Anything bat 
an enconiaging ^mptom we must admit this to be. Still, 
the BakiheadianB — what a name I — do not seem in this re- 
Bpect to be " ony wanr than titeir neebors." On a Satur- 
day night, of course, there is occa^onally a spree; but the 
strong in jiiaon of pugnadous Irish blood among the pi^m- 
lation, will eaaly account for this fkct; while the abeeoce 
of a proper police fbrce leaves riotously-inclined parties in 
a gteat measure to the freedcnn of tbeir own will. The 
navvies, indeed, who are the prindpat ofiendeis in this 
respeot, and who revel in the Donnybrook license accorded 
to them, are not unfrequently heaird to apostrophise the 
village affectionately, as "Sweet little Barrhead I where 
there's never a jail nor police-ofGce." The qniet and 
orderly inhabitants, however, who fortunately form an 
overwhelming majority, are doubtless tonpted occasonaUy 
to wish that they had dther a "jailor a pt^ice-office " among 
them, for the pnipose of keepng these mischief-loving 
vagabonds in due subordinatdon. It is said that midnight 
rows have became mnch less frequent since the estahlish- 
ntent of a Soman Catholic priest in the locality, a few 
years mnce. If this is really the case, it is but £iir that 
his reverence should recdve due credit as a peacemaker. 
Would that the priestly influences were never directed to 
the furtherance of les beneficial purpoees ! 

In the vicinity of Barrhead there are a number of hand- 
some mansions, generally surrounded with nmhrageous 
timber, pleasure grounds, and gardens. Among these we 
may mention Trees, the residence of James M'CuUoch, 
Esq., situated on a gentle declivity of the biaes; Fereneie 
House, the seat of John Graham, £aq. of Fereneze and 
Craigallion; and Arthurlee HousB) the seat of WiUiwn 
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Lowndee, Eaq. A little to the eutwud of the vilkge, 
an the north bank of the Levem, also, there are the te- 
mains of an andent keep, called " Stewart's Rais," or 
more fiequently bj the inhabitante, "the auM Tower." 
This relic of antiquity is now in a sadly dOaphated con- 
ditiDn, and seems het hastening ia atter deetmction. It 
is quadrangulsr in iana, and the maseiye wallB, which 
are now shattered and crumbling, have been evidently 
at one period of great strength. A strong arched root 
which fonnerty spanned a chamber in the interior, was 
demolished at no very distant date, along with certain 
portions of ^le exterior walls, ior the pnipoee of erecting 
an edifice in die vicinity. Extremely little is to be learned 
either from history or traditioa concerning t^ stracture. 
According to Crawford, the qnaimt old historian of Ren- 
frewshire, it fbrmerlj belonged to a femily named Halrigt 
a branch of the house of Damley; and he mentions that 
he had «een an antique charter, of date 1484, whereby 
the lands of Holrig and Bais were granted to Alexander 
Stnart, upon the reaignatien of his father. Hector Stuart, 
t^ John, Lord Damley and Earl of Lennox. At what 
period it passed from its former lords, we cannot now 
ascertein; bnt in recent times it has more than once 
changed proprietors. None of these parties, however, 
seem to have taken any special care of " the auld Tower." 
As the sole relic of bygone days which the village can 
Inast, we should certainly have imagined that parties 
connected with the locality would feel an interest in its 
preeervaiian from impending destruction. This does not, 
we regret to say, appear to be the case, and, in all proba- 
bility, ere many years have elapsed, this ancient home of 
the haughty Stuarts will be numbered among the things 
that were. 

Leaving Barriiead in a south-easterly direciien, we now 
proceed towards a curious basaltdc hill, called " the Craig 
of Camock," utuated about a mile and a half from the 
village. Our course lies through a pleasant country path, 
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amidst green hedge-towa, belts and clnmjB of planting, 
and fertile fields, ihe cereal coverings of wliicli, ■' a' fitding 
green and jrellow" in the rioh radiance of an aotDinnal day, 
aie rustling sweetly in the irestlin' breeze. The wajvidee, 
also, are fringed with indigenous bloom — the purple-tnfted 
Yetch, tlie golden bed-straw, and the fragrant meadow- 

. queen — while, at intervals, the wild rasp-bushes, adorned 
wilii their crimson berriefi, offer a tempting refrwhtnent 
to the paanng bird, and, doubtlees, attract from time to 
time the attention of little bare-footed lamfalera from the 
neighbonring Tillage. The time of roees is past, but the 

,hipB and the haws will aoon put on their "red red coato;" 
tiie coral beads are even now in clnsteis on the drooping 
ntountain ash, while the bramble trails over every ditch 
with its delicious load oS fast-purpling fruit. Well doee 
tlie light-haarted school-boy love the rough-stemmed 
bramble, with ite jetty bunches creeping over the waste; 
and often, in sunny days of yore, have our fingers and lips 
known the stun of its juicy blobs, when, in juvenile raids 
from the town, < 



As we gradually ascend, see how jdctureeqnely varied 
the surface of the aonouuding country becomee. Now we 
have a grey-lichened crag cropping out with its crown (^ 
heather and tangled fbliage; now we have a little nmlet 
jinking among the s^gans, and singing a sweet under- 
song as it steals down its tiny glen; and anon we have a 
&r-etretchiDg landscape, with yellow slopee, "like golden 
shields flung down from the sun" in the for^round, and 
high towering hills beyond. But now, brown Camock, 
like a couchant lion, appears to our loft, and we must turn 
aside to place our ibot upon his head. As we proceed, 



BAKBHEAS AMD KZILSTOir. 189 

wh&t dreary, weather-be&tea mAiunon, so deeolftte-looking 
Among ita " old anceBtxal tieea," hAve we here, Twag as 
if to intercept our further progniB? TIuh is Glandentoii 
Hoose, foimer^ a seat of tbe Moree of Caldwell, and still, 
altboagh for many years deserted by ita lords, not un- 
yrorthj, ae you. will perceive, of a leiauiely inapection. 
So here, by the gtsta grown gate, let us for a few minutes 
gire ouraelves pause, while we endeaTOur to sunmitirise ita 

" In this parish of Neilaton," says old Crawford, writing 
in 1710, "is Glanderstfln, the residence of William More, 
upon a small rivolet, adorned with regular orchards and 
Isxge meadows, beautified with a great deal of regular and 
beautdAd planting. The bouse was of an old model which 
the {swent geoNMtion thought fit to demolish, and in 
[jace of the old one, hath raised a fsetty ho^se of a new 
model, with several well-finished apartments." The lands 
of Glanderaton, as we learn from the same authority, were 
conferred in 1507 by Matthew, first earl of Lennox, upon 
his brother John Stewart, from the family of whom they 
peaaed, by marriage, into the posaeevon of John Hare of 
Caldwell, who disposed of them to his brother-german, 
William Mure, in 1564. The house and laikda of Glan- 
derston, Bubseqnently to Crawford's time, passed into the 
possession of a gentleman named Wilson, an eccentric 
personage, of whom tradition still preaervea certain rather 
discreditable memorials. An instance may be narrated. 
It is aoid that Mr Wilson, who was a professed Epiaco- 
peliAn, on first coming to reside on his estate, called his 
domeatic servairtB together tme evening, for the purpose 
of reading prayers according to the formula of the English 
Church. It is well known that the Sooteh poaaautry have 
a pecnliarly strong repngnanoe to prayers which are not 
of an extemporaneous nature. Accordingly the unnsnal 
service was aoarcely commenced by the master of the 
honadkold, (who, by-the-by, was mppoeed, uncharitably 
onough, to be rather the waur o' tiie wee diap at the 
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time,) than certain vhiBperingB and supprened titteringe 
were heard among the audience. Mi Wilson, whoae teca- 
per was anything but apoetotic, paneed, Koi witii an eye 
of fire looked aiound, when of conrae every face was at 
once Bcrewed into an espreeaon of the moet rigid giavity 
and demoreneeB. Siippreasing his paadon at the nnaeemly 
intermptkm, he again proceeded, without andihle Temark, 
with his devotdona. Before he bad uttered half a doxen 
Bentencee, however, the smothered laughter broke ont 
more loudly than before. This was too much for the 
exdteable laird. Up he got "like a prophet in drink," aa 
Bums has it, flung the prayer-book to the wall, and cast- 
ing a withering scowl on the now terrified domeatdcs, burst 
ont into a torrent of pro&nity, denounced thoee preeent 

as a pack of graceleee , and declared tliey might all 

go to the for him, as he would never pray for a angle 

soul of them again. " This nnchiistian resolution," said 
our informant, a venerable old dame, " the thochtless cat- 
witted body stuck till like a bur, and ye may goes that 
one gude cam ot. He took sair to the dram, fell into 
straits, sell't his property to Mr Spiers o' Elleislie, whose 
famDy hae been ever mt syne in the lairdship ot; and it's 
said," ctwtJnued our somewhat garmlons authority, " that 
he afi^rwaida dee't in the Gcrbals o' Glasgow, no vrithoiit 
folk Buspeckin', however, gude foi^ us I that he had Md 
hauns <m himBei\*^ 

A century and a-half have not poeeed without making 
alterations for the worse, oa what Crawford calls the 
"pretty house of a new model," and its ajjuncta. Tia 
edifice ia still entdre, and with a stxnewhat anld-warld 
aspect mttintaiim an air of pctureeque dignity, with its 
waw-stepped gableaand windows, sunnonnted with peaked 
eDtablatnree. Over several of the windows alluded to, 
the date 1697 appean, with the inidals T. W. and W. M. 
elegantly carved in the dark stone. The drchaids aie no 
more; but a conmderable portion of the fine old trees, in- 
cluding a stately avenue of beech, still adorn the vidni^. 
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Wliere the rivulet formerly mesadeKd, an extenioTe dam 
18 now fbimed — not at all, in oar opnion, to the disadvan- 
tage of the landBcape, however mnch it may have tended 
to the obliteraticm of its aodent characteristica. 

We may mention, hefore leaving GUndenton, that the 
house has got rather a dnbious name among the country 
people around. For some jeats it was totaUj iminhaUted, 
at which time it was, in appearance, dreaiy and desolate 
in the eitreme. Latterly it has been pwtiaUy occupied 
by various partial', but it has been mmoured that " strange 
noiaea" have been &otn time to time heard by the raeidente 
within its glocony walla. One nervous lady who reidded 
for some montlis in t^e edifice, was in the habit of waiting 
outside in the attemocme, afraid to ventuis within until 
accompanied by her husband, in whose presence his ghost- 
ehip did not, it Beams, chooee to indulge in any of his noisy 
pranks. A gamekeeper now reddes on the premises, a 
sworn foe to " vermin and treepaaseis" of all descriptious. 
We aia not aware whether spirits of mischief belong to 
either of these classes; but we are inclined to suspect 
they do, from the &ct that not one of them has dared to 
show his bee inside by night or by day, since the burly 
individual alluded to has taken up his quarters there. 

To the east of Glanderston, aiid in its immediate neigh- 
bourhood, is "tike Craig of Camock," a detached hillock 
of basaltic formation, presenting a sort of fae simile in 
mimatnre of "Arthur's Seat." From certain points of 
view, it has a precisely similar resemblance to a lion 
crouching preparatory to tiie fatal sp^g. Up this ro- 
mantic eminence we now wend our toilsome way, and in 
a few minutes reach its commanding summit. Here there 
is a species of chair or throne, formed by nature in the 
eolid rock, and popularly called the " Qaeen's Seat," from 
a tradition that the beauteous Mary on one occasion rested 
on the spot. Being somewhat " forfongbten" with our 
speel, we make no stand on the score of ceremony what- 
ever, but plump ouiwlves right down into the royal rest- 
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ing-place. A r^al proqiect indeed now greets our gaze. 
At onr feet is an old-faahicHied&rin-Bteadmg, wbeee cattle 
ue finely grouped Ein>uud the door, and where 



Sketching away to the eastward is the undulatiDg ex- 
panse of the MeaniB, with the pariah church and the old 
tower rising anudat a rery sea of wavy knolla. Turning 
to the north, we have the reaervoiis of the Gorbals Gra- 
vitation Company mapped before tu, %ith Upper FoUok 
peeping from its g^idle of leaves, and far over the smoke 
of OUT own good town, the leUs of Campsie looking blna 
in the distance. Barrhead, Neilston, and the vale of 
Levem, with the sunny Fereneze range, meet our eyes in 
succefiHLon, as we vacate oat thi«ne and gradually torn 
&(»n the westward toward the soatii. Kor is the summit 
of the Craig unworthy an attentive inspection. At one 
place the columns of basalt, xnt>jecting from the BOil, and 
Blzewn in ponderons fiagm»>ta around, bear a striking 
reswiblaDce to a Druidical circle. One vast and somewhat 
r^ulorly formed matia might well seem a rode altar 
designed for direst sacrifice. The impresmon that Pagan 
rites may have been c^brat«d here, is somewhat strength- 
ened by tile remains of a green embankment, which is 
evidently of artificial origin, and which may be eouly traced 
for some distance around the spot. Let some of our 
archteolt^ts visit the Craig, by all means, and investigate 
the matter. 

Making our descent by the southern end of tiie Craig, 
where, on the steep declivity, there is a perfect stream, as 
it were, of rocky tragmente, confusedly hurled from the 
impending brow by the decomposing elements, and pass- 
ing round the margin of the loch-like dam, we now direct 
our steps through the fields towards Neilston Pad, which, 
like a vast pOlion (whence its name), rises to the horizon 
befca« us. Passing Bumside farm, where the members of 
the establishment — yonng and old, coUey and all — ore busy 
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mtli tbuT haj-luiTeBl, and where we ue r^aled with a 
bowl (^ cold milk bj the gaacy gndewife ; and by MoIt' 
head, where we are greeted by the hoiwe-dog's honset biit 
rather annojing bark, aiul along a delicioas flowei-friiiged 
field-path, iamiliar to cmr tread in other dajB, we arrive 
at the faim-hoiue of Snipw, oeetling near the foot of the 
lofty Pad. 

At the baee of the Fad, there is an immenBe mass of 
trap, many tons in weight, half-embedded in the soil, and 
evidently preciptated at Boms former period fnan the 
mgged difta &boTe. There ia also a similar pondetoiu 
fragment beneath tike western brow of Carnock. In ac- 
cordance with that rtiong tendency to myth-manuiacture 
which exiHta in the minda of the Scottish peasantry, we 
have of course a legend regarding the mnmrn of rock 
alluded t«. It is briefly as follows: — In those days when 
there were giants in the land (a period of which chronology 
tmfortunately takes no cognizance), two of these Titanio 
gentlemen reaolved to have a trial of strength. The test 
agteed upon was " Uirowing the stone," an exercise at 
which, being Caledonian gi&nts, tbey were probably both 
profidente. Accordingly, one took his stand on Camock, 
and raiMug a hnge rock, hurled it with snch force Hiat it 
alighted at the very foot of the Pad, which may be about 
a mile and a-haU distant. This, it must be conceded, was 
a pretty fair throw, and sufficient to take the shine out of 
any cardiuary opponait. Nothing datmted, however, the 
other gigantic competitor walked leisurely to the snimnit 
of the Pad, and tearing a vast pieoe from tlie cliff, poised 
it for a moment on his upraised arm, and pitched it with 
such force that it fairly cleared the Cnug <^ Camock, and 
fell on the &rtlter side, where it stall remaine as a weighty 
testimony of his snperior prowees, and a striking proof of 
tlie degeneracy into which the people of modem limes 
have &l]en. 

Leaving the Giant's Stone, we now ascend the Pad by 
a drcuitouB path which slopes gradually upwards to the 
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Btunmit, which is abont 800 fbet ahore the tevel of the 
sea. In form the Fad is a apadoiu table'land, aomewhat 
qoadiaiignlar in shape, with steep predj^tona aidea, which 
are partlj corered with a denae hoak]' wood, and partly 
witli a done velrety sward, fretted with jvcjectuig craga, 
and intersected by sheep-walks. From its eleratioD and 
its isolated position, the Fad commandB a series of delight- 
fid proBpecta. Lookiiig southward, we have the bleak 
expanse of the Meams Ho(H^, with h«Te and there a sohiary 
Earm-honse; while the long loch, treeless and bare, li« 
Ottering among the dreary hills. This lonely moorland 
loch is the larth-place of tlie Levem, which is seen 
meandering in ita downward course towards the scene of 
its labonra in the vale below. To the eonth-weet, throngh 
a fine opening in the hills, the apectator has a wide tract 
of Aynhire spread before him, with the Arran monntaina 
and the rock of Ailaa in the distance. The white eaik of 
pasnng vesels and the dark hulls of stately Eteameia, 
with their smoky trails, floating far over the bloe wateis, 
are distinctly visble; while to the north and east are seen 
the Till^iee of Neilaton and Barrhead, the town of Paidey, 
and our own cloud-capp'd City, with the wide baan of the 
Clyde, bounded by the &r mountains (£ the TTiglilrnwltt 
Every change of podtion, indeed, brings a new pctme 
into view, while each succeeding one seems to surpass its 
predecesBoiB in variety, gtandeur, and kiveliness. Bnt 
pen or pencil would &il to convey even the fkintest 
conceptdon of the landscape-ffeatnree visible from tbe Pad, 
so we must even leave the imagination of the reader to 
complete tlie outlines of the sketch we have so imperfectly 
indicated. But the sDmmit of the Pad has charms of its 
own, independently of the pictureaqne. As we linger on 
the spot, we see the timid hare hirplin' past, and the 
partridges in whirring coveys circling round. The wheat- 
ear, that beauteous haunter of lonely places, flits befbre ns 
as we move; and see, among the crimson bells of the 
heather, now in ita prime, the nest of a moascheeper, with 
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five wee gaping gorlins clad in paddock hair. Wliat a 
cede beild ia theiie, witii ita Bcreeu of rich red b1oes(HiiB! 
The parent bird, with a chirp of matenud anxietf , keeps 
hovering near, as we hang in pensiTe adinintjon orer her 
helpleea little onea. Poor thing ! thou hast no caose to 
fear that we will harry Hty lowly home. 'We have seen 
ths day, indeed, when oni hand knew not ruth towards 
dte wild-bird's treasure, but that was long ago In our 
thoughtles boyhood. We have dnce learned mercy in 
onr own bereavment, and we would address thee, lovely 
little flutteier of the waste, in the words of one who dearly 
loved Buoh harmkea creatures as then art: — 



A± nw, thy poor cvtb-bom compuilait 
And fellow-moruL" 

So, &ie tlkee well, wee birdie I and may neither cmel hawk 
oca barefooted urchin invade thy tittle chamber of bloom. 
Now, we approach a nook. 



amd we are at once upon onr knees, now delidotu an 
the rich ripe blueish pnrple berries of this lowly bit bussie, 
and here we have them in gowpens ! Of a tm£h, this is 
the choicest of our indigenous wild-fruits, so pleasant is it 
both to eye and palate. Many and many a sunny hoar 
have we spent, streekit upon the heather, prying among 
Qm myrtle'like leaves for the pnrple beads; but never 
have we foond them more abundant than here. Should 
tin linnet come to the self'Same bush, we are afnud be 
tnMild dine but sparely. There is stiil plenty for bird and 
body, however; so, with deep-dyed Kps, we tear ourBdvea 
away tnxoi the table which we have so opportunely Ibund 
Airaished fbr our refreshment in the wildemen. The add 
juice of the sourock removes the stoiDB incarnadine fron 
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lips and flngera; and, nothing kenspeckle, we descend on 
Neikton. 

The TiUage of Neiliton is finely aitaated on the brow 
of a gentle eminence, overlooking a confdderable eiqiauae 
of conntrj. It k a compact, neat, and withal somewhat 
old-faBhioned little township, with few features calling for 
gpecUl remark. While Barrhead has been g<nng a-liead, 
Neiltton has remained comparatJvely Btationary. The 
hotuea are for the most part plain two-atoried edifices, 
some of which have evidently atood Uie tear and wear of 
many years. There ia a oonaderable number of shops of 
various descriptions, some of which aia large and showy, 
but the nyyority have an old-world and decidedly village 
aspect. The church, a handsome edifice with an elegant 
spire, waa erected in 1763, on the ate of a more ancient 
eccleeiaatical atnictiire, one of tlie Gothic windows of 
which, however, has been preserved, and now forms the 
principal adornment of its leas pretending successor. Since 
the period of its erection, the chnrch has unde:^one various 
alterations and repairs, and, judging from outward inspec- 
tion, seema to be now in excellent condition. The church- 
yard is a spaciouB axes, and contains numerous headstones 
and monumental atructures, none of which, however, strike 
na as being in any way remarkable. On the occaBi<m c^ a 
dispute, in 1836, between the heritors of the parish and 
the poorer class of the parisbioneis, on the sulgect of 
church acoommodatdon, Dr Fleming, the late ministK', 
preached for eight successive years, anmnier and winter, 
in this church-yard. During this time an eipenmve and 
annoying litigation was carried on between the partieB, 
which ultimately terminated, as is generally known, in 
the virtual success of the ministeT and tlie poor of his 
congregation. The heritors, meanwhile, fbr the most part 
attended public worahip in a neighboniing dissenting meet- 
ing-house, which Dr Fleming, who was a keen wit, bad 
satirically called "the Jawhole," as being a sort of re- 
e«ptacle for tbe refuse of his ccn^regatian. One Snndt-y,. 
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during the Doctor's open-air Bervioea, « gooae was thrown 
over the wall of the church-yaid, by one of the discon- 
tented heriton, as vaa not nrntatnTslly euppoeed. The 
poor animal, on sHightiDg in the crowd, set up a loud cry, 
which at cuce distracted the attention of the auditory 
from the disconne of the minialer. The Doctor, on ob- 
■erring the occurrence, paused for a moment, and drawing 
his fingers overhia beard, dryly obserred, " Poor thing, 
what a joty it is they did not send ye down tihe road, to 
gabble with kindred cattle in the Jawhole; bnt I daresay," 
lie contanned, " it is parhapB as well that whrai they haye 
not the grace to show their own faces here, they ehould at 
least send a suitable proxy." 

The origin of the name of Neilston is a &Tonrite sub- 
ject of gpecnlatioD, and has been accounted for in various 
ways by local etymologists. Certain parties derive it 
bom an imaginary general of the Danish monarch Eaco, 
named Neil, who, flying from the fatal field of Largs, was 
overtaken here and put to death. Over his grave a tumu- 
Ins, according to the custom of the age, was erected, and 
called Neilrton, from which, according to this theory, the 
locality ultimately received its name. Others find its 
origin in a stone erected over a supposed Highland chief, 
named Neii, who was killed (for the purpoee, we suspect,) 
at the battle of Harlaw, in the reign of Malcohn m. 
Unfortunately for th«ae spedoua derivations, an ancient 
document, the "Chartolary of Paisley Abbey," mentjons 
that in 1160, many years befbre the Danish invasion or 
the insurrection which was tenninat«d at Harlaw, Robert 
de Croc of Crocstown, assigns the patronage of " Neils- 
toun" to the monks of St Mirren's, on condition that 
masses should be regularly said for the benefit of his soul. 
This leaves us still out at sea in onr etymological specula- 
tions on this momentous question, where we must probably 
be content to remain, unless we adopt the shameAilly 
simple solution that Neilston may have received its name 
from BMue individual i^tocing in the Celtic ocgnMimi of 
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Neil, who maj have reeided We at Bcone period, and left 
hia name as a legacj to tbe locality. 

Fioceedii^ down hiU, in a Boath-weet direction, to tlie 
Faialej and Irrine road, and pa»iiig Ciofthead mill, and 
the h^ulsome residence of its pxtpnetot, a few miunteB' 
walk \amgi og to the ruioa of Cowdon Ha', ntnated on 
the sommit of a steep bank, beneath which, fay the aide of 
the highway, the Cowdon hnm ruahea murmuring cm to 
its junction with the Levem in the immediate vicinity. 
>' In this pariah of fieilaton," says <M Crawford, "lie the 
lands of Cowdon, which gave the first title of Lwd to Sir 
William Cochian, aftowaids Etui of I>undona]d. An 
ancient family of the Spreuls did poteete the fbronMitioned 
lands for many years." Erom the Spreuls it paned into 
the po«e«ion of the Cochrans, &om whom it was ultimately 
tianaferred to the Moiee of Caldwell, who atdll retain it. 
With regard to the origin or history of the mansion, which 
has now mouldered away to a few crumbling Teatigee, we now 
know almost nothing. The spot is still " beantiM exceed- 
ingly," however, with its rows of time-honoured tieas, which 
stand drearily round the decaying walls, like moonum at 
a death-bed. Alas ! for the pride of earth — for those who 
call themBBlves the lorda of the soil, and who stmt and fret 
their little hour of vain glory upon the stage, bat who, 
even like the common herd, must pees away and be beaid 
no more 1 Well has the royal bard of Israel said — " Men 
heap up wealth, yet do not know to whom it will per- 
tain." "A cadet of the noble family of Damley,"aaysthe 
late Sev. Dr Fleming, in describing his parish, " held 
Arthnrlee; Glandeiston was poeseesed by the andent and 
hi^y reqwctable family «f the Mur«8 of Caldwell; Neil- 
Btonside was held by a descendant of Sir William Wallace's 
family of Eldenlie; the barony of Side belonged to a cadet 
of the honourable bouse of Skehnorlie; Cowdonhall was 
long poeseesed by the distinguished bmily cf the Sprenls, 
and by Sir William Cochran of Dundonald. Not one of 
all theee haB now a house in the parish, nor uk Eusre c^ land 
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in it, Baving Lord Glasgow and Colonel Mure. All has 
changed hands. What a stiikiiig leeson! Sk tratuit 
gloria mundi." 

"But Hmg mnit langta. and tome miut mep, 

The Irvine road, along which our oonrae now lies, 
sweeps through a broad Talley, bounded on one dde bj 
the Feieneze range, which here turns Eomewhait abruptly 
to the Bouth-weet, and on the other hy^ a, series of detached 
hills which stretch away towards the Mearas Moor. The 
scenery u finely varied, and, as we proceed, the hcdghts 
on either hand gradually approximate, and the landscape 
BBSumee a aaxe quiet and secluded aspect. At Shilfoid 
toll, which we soon reach, we torn aside, and ascend l^ a 
green lane, tlte braee to the right. On attaining a consi- 
derable elevati<m, and moving a short way towards the 
weet, our gaze is arreet«d in sweet surprise by the jros- 
pect of a lovely tittle lake sleeping in the verdant bosom 
of the valley we have just left. This is Lochlibo, certainly 
one of the most picturesque lakes in miniature that our 
coontry can boast. It is only 16 acree in superfidal ex- 
tent, bat gazing on its varied beauties, the spectator never 
dreams <^ finding &ult with its diniinutive size. Ja form, 
it is nearly oval, and being protected on either side by 
lofty and well-wooded hiUs, its waters are generally 
smooth as a mirror, and reflect with delightful effect the 
dense umbrageous green of the encircling trees. The 
beautjes of Loohlibo seem almost to have turned the head 
of good William Semple, who, in his work on Ben&ew- 
shire, indnlgaa in a description of the locality which can 
only be paralleled by the celelx^t«d " groves of Blarney." 
Lisl«n to his sliangety inverted depiction, gentle reader : 
" The snaU lake or basin at the east end, which is f<vmed 
itj the gentle current, is surrounded by a numbw of young 
jdanting, and shrubs of varioua kinds, which separate it 
from the other parts of nature, and shade in this retreat a 
kind of silence by solitary paths, which are now and will 
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be long frequented by sentimental viaitoTS, and a safb 
asylum for the tan^fiil bird-" OUier and abler pens than 
Semple's, however, have attempted to do justice to Looh- 
libo. "Die late Br Fleming was enthusiastic in its praiae, 
and averted that it was superior to Eydal in Cumberland, 
while Mies Aird has thrown the halo of poesy oyer its 
material charms. Lochlibo abounds in peEndi and pike, 
while ite sur&ce is enliTened with the graoefnl heron and 
the wild duck, which, like " the swan on still St Mary's 
lake," as described in the poetry of Wbrdswortli, "floats 
double duck and Bhadow." Lugton Water, we may also 
mention, has its origin here. This lorely stream, in its 
meandering course, adoms the pleasure grounds of Eglin- 
ton, and after paasiiig " the Castle o' Montgomerie," fells 
into the Gamock near Eilwinning. 

In the immediate Ticinity of onr present podlion is 
Corkindale Law, to which we now proceed, and in a brief 
space find ourselTee located on its rerdant summit, which, 
although not more than 900 feet above the level of the 
aea, commands a circle of scenery sarpaadng in extent 
and beauty anything that we have ever previously wit- 
nessed. We have bad our foot on the brow of Benkonond, 
on the rugged crest of Goatfell, and <m many other Alpine 
peaks " baith hereaboots and far awa," but the prospects 
of Corkindale Law seem to our miud vastly superior to 
those which can be obtained from ajiy of th«ee high places 
of the land. Yet so gentle is the ascent, and Bo smooth 
appears the soriace when the top ia once attained, that 
the speclatOT can scarcely suppose he is even standing on 
a hill. To attempt anything like a full description of a 
landscape mnge so extensive and varied, is out of the 
question. We can only indicate a few of ite more pro- 
minent features. We may mention, tlien, in the first 
place, that on an ordinary clear day, such as this on which 
we have fortunately &llen, half the conntiee of Scotland, 
with pcfllJonfi of England, and, it is said, o! Ireland also 
(though for this wa will not voui^), are within the range 
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of Timon. Looking to the north we have the Kilpatrick 
hiila, the rock of Dumbarton, the rale of Leven, with a 
glimpee of Lochl<HUond and eereraJ of ita islanda; while 
Beniomond, Beuledi, the Cobbler, and countless other 
ctoudcapt peaks are seen, heaving their heads to the skj 
on the maty horizon. Turning to the east we have the 
fertile valley and basin of the Clyde, from Tintoc (which 
is seen from crown to base) down to Kilpatrick. The 
tliree wards of Clydesdale, indeed, with their innumerable 
towns, villages, and mansions, are spread as it were at 
your feet; while the Camjeie, western Lomonds of Fife, 
Bathgate, and Fenttand hills are viable beyond. Birect 
your &ce now to the south, and iimnediately before you 
are the Lead, Cnmnock, and Sanquhar hills, with the 
heights of Kirkcudbrightshire ; while Saddleback and Skid- 
daw, in Cumberland, loom dimly in the distance. The 
meet beautiful prospect of all remains, however, and by 
turning to the south-west it bursts upon you in all its 
grandeur and variety; at your feet are seen the woods and 
glades of Eglinton, with a wide eipause of Ayrshire, 
doping gradually downward to the sea, on the irregular 
margin of which are visible the towns of Irvine, Troon, and 
Ayr, with the brown hills of Carrick, and far away the 
openiag of Lochryan and a portion of Galloway. Amid 
the waters, on which numerous snowy sails are moving to 
and fro, the huge rock of Ail an stands proudly up, while 
the Airan hills and the headland of Eintyre are stretehed 
ont on the horizon. In certain states of the atmosphere, 
it is said, the mountains of Morn and Newry, in Ireland, 
axe visible fer o^er the blue waves; but as they do not 
choose to come within our ken, we shall not venture to 
include them in our outline. And an outline merely it is, 
in truth and of necessity; for who could paint the infinite 
blendings of light and shadow, the ever-varying colours, 
and the life of which the wondrous picture is composed? 
Let those who would comprehend its magoificence, them- 



selves Tint the favoored spot, where now we linger amid 
the beanty of earth, and eea, and ekj. 

Long, indeed, might one linger here withoat eihansting 
the Taried featurea of loveliaeas which on every point <rf 
the compass are jffoftiaely scattered. The seenes, amid 
which we have hitherto been devioualy rambling, are here 
brought before us at a dng^e glance. On the living map, 
we can at once trace the courses to and fro of our numer- 
ous excursions, while we recall tbe many hours of glad- 
neee which we have spent among them. But the stm is 
wearing towards the &t west, and our shadow indicates 
the way we must now be going. Descending from oar 
elevatira, we return bf a field-path which sweeps round 
the Bonthem shoulder of the Fereneze range to the vale 
of the Lerem. Nearly opposite Neilaton, which is now 
Been in the enchantment of distance towering on the 
north-east dde of the stream, we arrive at the opening of 
EjUoch glen, a beautifuUj wooded and romantic defile in 
the braea along which we have been proceeding. Down 
this glen the Eilloch bum rushes, t« its junction with the 
Lerem, over a aucceaaion of predpifous' rocks, forming 
in its progress three picturesque cascades, which resemble 
in a striking degree, although they are, of course, on a 
much smaller scale, the celebrated Falls of Clyde. There 
is a footpath along one side of the ravine, from which the 
several fklls are seen to great advantage through partial 
openings in the trees, the umbrageous foliage of which 
forms a delight&l natural setting for the various pictures. 
In the lower and upper &Ila, the water, with considerable 
din, is precipitated in one foaming mass over their respec- 
tive declivities, which, reckoning by the eye, may he from 
ten to fifteen feet in height. The mid &I1, which is much 
higher than either of the others, is broken by projecting 
rocks, on which the brown waters are churned into white- 
nete only to be again dashed into the dark hollow below. 
In the channel of the stream the wagtails are flitting 
about while we thread the shadowy mazes of the glen; 
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and tlie triU of the redlveut, sole Rougatet <^ the autumn 

day, bleada aweetl; with the voices of the rushing watets. 
Two little urchins are at the same time douking, like 
juTenile kelpies, in one of the linne, the snowjr whitcneaa 
of (iieir bodies controating finely with the rich ambw fluid 
in which they are half immersed, while their shrill excla- 
matjons of delight, as they " splash " each other in very 
wantonness of spirit, ring joyoualy in the green gloaming 
of the wood. Nor has Fbra been unkind to this fiury 
glen. Feathery braokana fringe every rock, white the 
steep sloping banks are profusely tangled with inter- 
mingled Terduie and bloom. It was here, on a sweet 
spring day of langsyne, that we first made the acquaintance 
of the wild hyacinth or crawfiowcr, the odorous woodruff, 
and the silver starwort — a winsome trio; and wherever 
now in our walks we meet these floral favourites, a vision 
of KJlloch flashes athwart our memory, with the "old 
familiftr faces" of our companions on the occasion. The 
Muses have also flapped their radiant pinions over this 
hallowed scene. Tannahill sings of " Glen-Killoch's sunny 
brae," and Scadlock, a humble poet of the locality, has 
devoted several eSnsions to its praise. The productions of 
thia nameless son of song, who was a friend and cor~ 
re^Kindent of Taimahill, are generally possessed of but 
little merit, yet he is occasionally happy in his descriptive 
aketohes of nature, while a vein of genuine tenderness is 
manifested in several of hia lyrics. We shall bid farewell 
to EiUoch by repeating two of his simple stanzas in refer- 
ence to the scene, hut which are not, as our readers will 
observe, by any means applicable to its present aspect: — 

"Cuild the noriand wind doth bl»w, 
Deep the BeMi are clad irl' maw; 



I've waodaT'd blydie Aod cbeeil*.'' 

Leaving the glen at its upper extremity, i 
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olifflg the Bummit of the Fereneze brass, in a northerly 
direction, and Bpeedily urive at an old th<Hii, well known 
in the neighbourhood as the " Eienng-tiee." The stem- 
and brondiee of this sturdy old bush or tiee are thickly 
studded iridi nails, which have been driven in, frtnn 
time to time, by youthAd lovers who are in the habit of 
viftiting the spot. From the toughneBS of the wood, it is 
no easy matter to send a nail "home" into it; and tl» 
swain who ntanagee t« accomplish the feat, in presence ot 
his sweetheart, is held folly entitled to "ae fond kiss" on 
the spot. Success in the operatdon, we may however 
mention, is considered an augury of constancy. Hence 
the appropriateness of the reward. 

From the " Eissing-tree" a £ne proepect of the vale of 
Levem, abnost from its origin in the long loch until it 
loses itself in the Cart, ia obtained, with Neilston Pad, 
Crtug of Camock, and a wide extent of country beyond. 
The villages of Neilston and Barrhead, also, are here seen 
to great advantage; the latter seemingly almost at the 
feet of the spectator. 



So, regretting that we have neither a nail nor a Ibb, 
we bid adieu to the nail-coated thOTa, and make our way 
downhiU to Barrhead, where we shall bid our wearied 
readeis a courteous good night, as we have " a craw to 
pluck in mine host's" with a genial "squad" of the 
natives. So, au revoirf 
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No. SI.-CAEDONALD AST) CKOOKSTOIf . 



G1.&SGOW and Paislet, althoagh mtnated eome aeren 
mQee or to apart, are, by the facilities of steam tmudt, 
now placed, so far as regards time, in almost immediate 
JQxtapoEitioii to each other, A quarter of an hour now 
suffices to trauBport the traTeller, (m buwness bent, from 
iJie Broomielaw to the Sneddon — brsa the amokj domains 
of OUT beloved. Sanct Mungo to thoee of his venerable 
brother in the "odour of sanctity," Mimnos. So tar as 
speedy communication is concerned, the railway has left na 
almoet nothing to wish. The country which lies between 
the great industrial centres . of the Clyde and the Cart, 
however, is of the most beantdful and fertile description, 
and contains, moreover, several objects of historical and 
sentimental interest, the due inspection of which requires 
a more leisurely mode of progression than that of the iron 
way. Our readers will, therefore, be pleased to accom- 
pany ns in our present ramble, as on former occasionB, 
a la pied. We ma; hint, however, for their encourage- 
ment, that there is a probability of our being driven to the 
rail by fatigue on our return, as we purpose leading tliem 
round a pretty considerable circuit, and into digreasions 
innumerable. 

Our favourite route t*> Paisley is, of courae, the longest 
one, which is that by the margin of the Canal. Taking 
our start irom Fort-Eglinton, a short walk brings us to 
Shields bridge, at which point, on the sonth side of Ute 
water, the picturesque little village of PoUobshields has 
recently sprung into existence, with a degree of rapidity 
which &irly rivals the go-a-head Yankee system of town 
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developmeat. This miniature commtuuty is compoeed of 
elegant cottages and villaa, each edifice having its ovn 
belt of garden-ground walled in, and tastefiiUy planted in 
front with floweiB and ahrabs, and in the rear wiUi kitchen 
Tegetables. The greatest variety of architectoial taste, 
moreover, Beeme to prevail in thia riang suburban aetde- 
ment. Some two score or so of tenemente are abettdy 
erected, ot are in process of erection, and scarcely two of 
them are similar in design or construction. Each indivi- 
dual proprietor seems to have had his own ideal in " stone 
and lime," and every man's house is as unlike his neigh- 
bour's as powble. Should the same determined diversity 
of style continue to prevail, " Loudon's Encyclopedia of 
Cottage Architecture " mnHl soon become a dead letter, 
SO far as Glasgow is concerned, as a walk through Follok- 
ahields will be as instructive to the student as a perusal of 
that ponderous though valuable volume, with its endless 
disquisitiona on projecting porches, ornamental chimney- 
stalks, peaked gables, rustic arcades, and mullioned win- 
dows. It must be admitted, however, that so far as it 
has gone, this variety has, on the whole, an exceedingly 
plea^ng and picturesque effect, and that we know few 
places in the vicinit; of our City where we would mora 
readily vrish for a snug cottage home, if "the lamp of 
Allmtin " were for a brief period ours. 

The banks of the canal between Glasgow and Paisley, 
artificial though they be, are as rich in natural beauty as 
the winding margin of man; a river. In various places 
they are finely wooded, while throughout their entire 
length they are &inged with a profusion of our sweetest 
wild floweis. Every here and there, ako, glimpses of the 
surrounding country are obtained — in some cases extend- 
ing for many miles around, and embracing scenes of great 
fertility and loveliness. As we pass along, the r«apera in 
picturesque groups are busy in the bright yellow fields- 
OccB^onally, also, the voices of juvenile sb\>llers from the 
purlieus of the City are heard on the tangled and boeky 
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backs, where they come in Bearch of the bipe and hawB 
and the hlackboyds, which, however, have scarcely yet 
attained the neceeeary degree of ripenees. At intervals, 
" few and EiLr between," one of the company's boats pasaee 
lazily to ita destination ; while every now and again a soli- 
tary angler gazes despairingly at his float, and matters 
' ' Nothing doing " to our posang inquiries concerning his 
piscatorial success. About four miles from the City, the 
Cart approaches within a few feet of the canal. At this 
point of the stream we find the yellow water-lily {aaphar 
lutea) growing abondautly, with ita broad cordate leaves 
and bright golden flowers covering the surface of the 
water, A number of other fine plants also are thickly 
strewn along the alluvial margin. Among these are the 
handsome wood crane's-bill (geranium syivaticam), several 
stately species of thistle, flinging their SDOwy locks to the 
passiug breeze, and the rough bur-reed with its green 
Bword-like leaves guarding the shallows of the streamlet 
and forming an impervious shade for the water-hen. A 
dense wood on the opposite mde of the Cart at this place, 
forming part of the extensive estates of Sir John Maxwell 
of Pollok, seems to be well stocked with game and other 
wild birds, and we have often heard with delight their 
peculiar cries and notes, while lingering at the ^t during 
the spring and summer gloamings. Here, too, we have 
oheerved for several successive seasons a pair of those 
sweet, though in this part of the country, somewhat rare 
songsters, the blackcap warblers {cumiea atricopiUoJ which 
seem io have bred in the vicinity, although with all our 
skill (and in our school~dayB it was famous) we have &iled 
\o discover the vell-Bcreeued nest. 

About half a mile farther on, we pass the spot where, 
on a green bank of the Cart, stood for several centuries 
the picturesque castle of Cardonald. This venerable xelic 
of other tiroes has, however, been demolished within these 
few years, and a neat modem iarm-steading has been 
erected on its site. This was at an early period a seat of 
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the Stewart fiunily, who held eitenfnTe ptwBeffiionB for e, 
lengthened eericB of years in Eenfrewaiiire. In the reign 
of James the Sixth, Walter Stewart, prior of Blantyre, 
wflB lord of Cardonald. From him it pafsed into the 
hands of Lord Bltmtyre, his heir, in whose family it haa 
continued ever since. Crawford, in his " History of Ken- 
frewshirc," mentions that inhisday thelandsof CaidonaM 
wei« well planted aiid " beantiful with pleasant gardens." 
The remains of these are still in existence. On the fine 
green lawn which liee between the modem edifice and the 
canal, and which ia thickly atrewn with cowslips in the 
early summer, aie a number of stately old foreet trees, 
while the garden still contains several fruit-tre«8 of great 
age and considerable size. In front of the present house 
is a stone taken from the walls of iia more venerable !««- 
decessor, on which is carved the figure of a casque or 
helmet, with the motto "Toujouraavant" (always forward), 
and the initials J. S., date 1665. At a short distance to 
the north, on a bend of the Cart, are the extensive meal- 
mills of Cardonald, with a group of cottages and kail- 
yards, occuped apparently by the operatives engaged id 
the establishment. A more deli^tful locahty altogether 
it were difficult to imagine. Wood, water, and variety of 
Burface, are here to he seen in beautiful combination, and 
we can only regret that it has been divested, to a consider- 
able extent, of the charm of historic association, by the 
removal of the " howlet-haunted biggin," which for so 
many generationfi graced the acene with its presence. 

Immediately after passing Cardonald, the ruins of 
Crookston Castle are seen ou a rimug ground to the west, 
towering proudly over the intervening woods. Croedng 
the canal at this point, ai>d passing along a aomewhat dr- 
coitouB route, we find our way, after a walk ef about a mile, 
to this interesting and highly-romantic spot, which, from 
it« connection with the name and memory of the unfortu- 
nate Mary, must ever be dear to the aentiment&l rambler. 
In the time of Crawford, this venerable building, which is 
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mtuated on a. bold bank of the Levem (which joins the 
Cftrt at a short diBtance to the north), oonaiated of "a large 
keep and two lofty toweiB with batUemented wings." 
^ce that period, a coQaideraiblf greater portion of its 
walls have owited the crumbling influences of time and 
the elements. Only one shattered tower has kept ite 
original altitude, and even it has been iu a great degree 
indebted for its prescTTatioo to the considerate attention, of 
Sir Johu Maxwell, on whoso property it stauds, and who 
has caused its rent sides to be secured and bound together 
by strong iron bare. The same gentleman has also, witidn 
the past few years, pnxnired the lemoval of the debris, 
which, in the course of centuries, had accumulated around 
the base of the edifice, and by that means has brought to 
light a number of antique doors, windows, and staircaaea, 
with sereral other curious architectural features, which 
had been long hid &om the gaze of the antiquary. A 
couple of vaulted chambers — one of which is in total dark- 
ness, and the other only lighted by a narrow loop-hole — 
are all that now remain in anything like a state of en- 
tirety. One is almost afraid to surmise to what vile uses 
Each dreary dungeons may have been put in the mde 
days of old, when a lordling's caprice was cause sufBcient 
for imprisonment or even death to the helpless and haply 
unoSending serf. On climbing with some difficulty the 
minow and decayed staircase, and gazing on the thick 
darknees which reigns in one of these cheerless cells, we 
can almoet fancy that we hear the sigh of some hopeless 
captive floating through the gloomy and stifling air; and 
we must admit that we are f^n to return to the blessed 
light of day, while a feeling of pride and gratitude springs 
up in our heart, to think that in our land not even the vilest 
criniinal can now be cond^mied to such a loathsome and 
tmwholesome den. The rampart and moat of the castle, 
which are of considerable extent, and convey a vivid idea 
of the magnitude and grandeur of the edifice in its days 
of [aide and power, may stiU be distinctly traced. 
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The barony and caatle of CrookBton seem to have derived 
th^ name from Bobert de Croc, a gentleman of N^otman 
extraction, who held WLteawve poeseesions here in the 
twelfth century. In the following centnry the heiress of 
this individual was married into the illnBtriouH family 
of Stnart, who therehy became lords of the eiteusive 
baronies of Crooketon, Damley, Inchinnan, Neilston, and 
Taibolton. Every etudent of Scottish history is aware 
that Henry Damley, the heir of this ancient and noble 
house, having won the affectione of his Queen, the beauti- 
ful bat unfortunate Mary, vaa married to her in the year 
1565. Tradiljou aeeerta that it wae at Crookston, one of 
the seats of the handsome though foolish young lord, that 
the brief courtship of the ill-fated loveiB took place ; and 
an old and beautiful yew-tree, which stood in the garden 
a little to the east of the castle, was said to have been s 
fikvourite haunt of the royal lovers in the hours of gentle 
dalliance which preceded their ill-assorted and ultimately 
tragical union. The remains (tf this fine old tree were 
removed in 1817 by Sir John Maxwell, it having been 
sadly destroyed previously by the depredationa of ruthless 
relic-huDters. A portion of the timber, we may mention, 
has been appropriately formed into a model of Crookston 
Caatle. This interesting olfject is preserved at FoUok 
House, where the visitor is also shown three large sections 
of the yew, which seems to have been a tree of conader- 
able age and die. The number of snuff-boxes, drinking- 
cups, and ornaments of various kinds, said to be formed 
out of Queen Mary's tree, is almoet incredible. Bvery 
curiomty-collector, irom the Land's End to John o' Groat's, 
can boast one or more fragments of it; although it must 
be admitted that, like the wood of the "true CroBs" which 
was so extensively diffused during the middle ages, th« 
genuineness of the article is, to say the least of it, in man; 
instances extremely problematical, 

Sr Waller Scott has made a sad blunder in his novel 
of " The Abbot," by representing Mary as witnessing at 



CARDONALD AHD CBOOKSTON. 211 

CrookstoD the battle of Langside. It is well known that 
the unfortimatfi Queen stood on an eminence near Catb- 
cart during that decisive engagement, which occurred at 
least four mites to the east of Crookston. The interren- 
ing ground, also, ia of such a nature as to render l«ngside 
inviable from this locality. . On being informed of the 
error which he had thua made, Sir Walter at once admitted 
the tact, in a note to the revised edition of the Waverley 
Novels, but he refused to alter the text, ae he considered 
tha,t by so doing the dramatic interest of the roiBa«ce would 
be considerablf diminished. Another error regarding the 
stream which flows past the castle has been perpetuated 
by many who have written concerning Crookston. This 
fine rlTulet is the Levem and not the White Cart, as has 
been generally belieTed. The fact that the junction of 
these two streams occurs in a beautiful spot about half a 
mile to the northward of the ruius has probably led to this 
confusion of tiieir names. 

lbs memory of Sootia'a unfortunate Qneen — a memory 
steeped in tears — has been associated with many a lovely 
scene, but with none more so than Grookston. Pennant, 
who visited the spot in 1772, truly says, — " The situation 
is delicious, commanding a view of a well- cultivated tract, 
divided into a multitude of fertile little hills;" and Scott 
has made Queen Mary remark, that the castle commands 
a prospect as wide almost as that which is Been &om the 
peaked summit of Scbehallion. Alike rich in material 
beauty and eentimental interest, it is no wonder that 
Grookston is annually visited by thousands of pilgrims, 
at that it has ever been a favourite haunt of the poetic 
brotherhood. The author of the " Clyde," to whom we 
have been previously indebted for several apt c|uotatk>na, 
thus describes the spot ; — 
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Not Clyde's whole mnrte »n ampler pnapect jldl! 
Or BpAdou plAlui and weU-lmpToveD fl«lda, 
' Which here the gently iWng hills surrouni 

And then the cload-aopporung DwimtAlDa bomid." 

Tannahill alludes to tlie ruina in one of his sweet lyrics — 



And our own MotberweU, who manj a time and oft lin- 
gered in pensive mood by the time-honoured pile, has 
celebrated its charms in one of his most elegant compod- 
tiona, of which the following are the concluding lines ; — 



-^ „- -- „ - irening wind — 

BrnDMesl naluret iliill her woet be wept, 
Who ihone the elarr of Ihy futil dB;r: 
Whllat ught tileft of these thy niing grey, 

Queen Uuy'i doom hath left on bbtoT;'! pig:e — 
BemeiDbiaiice laden with reproach and jaia. 
To thoae who nuke like me tUi pilgrlmige I " 

M&nj an anonymous bard also has endeavouTed to ^- 
prees in veree the feelings which the shattered and dreary 
tower, with i\e waUflowers acentdug the dewy lur, and its 
clamorous train of daws stairtling the echoes with their 
hoarse cries, has excited in his breast. One of iheae name- 
less voices of the heart we muBt give — 

"Thoo proud memottilof aftmner afie, 

Tlme-niln«d CiDokit^in; not In hUL om land, — 
Romantic with a nohle herltAKe 
or tbndal balls In rnln iternly grand,— 

Thin thoD 1 as oft the Ungating ttaTellei t^ls, 

■With teodetneu thy tale the rodesl bosom iwella. 
^ong the sonl that ploeelng sadness steals 
WbeA fancy's recreative 

golden Bceplte tnllng 



„ .J louHetlng wall. 

What wanloij thmt^fed, whtujoy rung thtongi thy haO, 

When nnilUaiy- — ■ '-' — ' ' ' — 

And yMi lon'e 



A lavonTit« haunt withal of Elont is Ctookston, and the 
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botanint niU fiud in its ehady moat a number of our moat 
beautifu], and sereral of our moat rare indigenous plants. 
Among these are the cnckowpint (aram maculatamj with 
its curiouslj formed floTers in spring, and its spikeH of 
bright Bcartet berries in the autnmn montlis; the tuberous 
mOBchatell (adoxa nuDciaUUina,) and a rich variety of 
others. The trailing bramble, the brier with ita eoft- 
fotding blossom, the aloe, the hazel, the rowan-tree, and 
the haw, are strewn in the most picturesque profusion 
around the spot — a very girdle of arborescent beauty to the 
hoary tower. It would almost seem as if Ifature loved 
eapecislly to adorn the scene which had been hallowed by 
the presence, in a long poet age, of the &irest and the 
most unfortunate that ever bore the sceptre and crown of 
regal dignity. How often must the fond fancy of the 
exiled Queen have flown from the gloom of bor dreary 
prison-walls to this fair spot, which every season decks 
with a beauty of its own I Bums has put words of lamen- 
tation into the montji of Mary ; and it would almost seem 
that the scenery of Crookston was in liis mind's eye when 
he penned the following verse, so true is it to the ohttrac- 
ter of its spring landscape ; — 

" Now birxinia Ibe Ulr hj (he bonk, 
Tha prlmroH down Ibe bnft, 
' Tbe bawtboni'B budding bi Uh slen, 

Tlw DtBUKit tabid bi &ii ScoUuid 

BbIC ttaaQneenofa'Scolluid,' 
llftUD lie Ld prtflon atnog.'' 

Crookston is lovely at bU times and seasons; but we feel, 
while musing by its hoary towers, that the period most 
appropriate to wander by the " lonely mansion of the 
dead," is indeed that in which we have made our rambling 
pilgrimage to the locaUty. The primrose and the Tiolet 
of spring have long been numbered among the things that 
were; the last rose of summer has fallen from the leafy 
brier; the lark is silent in the meadow, and the merle in 
his noontide bower. The gatheriog harvest in the whitened 
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fields, tiie woodlands falling into the sear and yellow leaf^ 
the harebell hanging its head as if in woe, and eren the 
liquid pipings of the redbreast 1«Uiiig of approaching decay 
to ererjtliing of bloom, are all Bnggeetive of pensive feel- 
ing, and appropriately hannoiuBe with that " luimy of 
woe" in which one loTea to indulge beneath the shattered 
wall, around which, as with tto iyy, melancholy memoriee 
are entwined. 

Before leaving Grookston, we may mention that after 
tlie tragical death of Daraley, the estates and honouis of 
Z/ennoz were bestowed upon Charles Stuart, second eon 
of the Earl of Lennox. This individual, however, dying 
without isaoe, they were redgiked to the crown by Robert 
Stuart, bishop of Caithnes, the next in lineal succession. 
After this the lands and caalle of Crookston passed tltrough 
a variety of bands, until they were finally purcliaeed from 
the Montmee family, in 1757, by Sir John Maxwell, ^e 
anceetor of the present proprietor, who, as we have previ- 
ously remarked, has exhibited his respect for the memory 
of her whose brief remdence here has for ever hallowed the 
locality, by the judicious measures he has adopted for the 
preservation of the mouldering edifice. But for the at- 
tention which he has thus marafested, the stately remains 
of Crookston Castle must soon have been levelled with the 
dust, and the place which has known ita pomp and gran- 
deur for many a long century should have known them 
" no more for ever." The antiquary, and he who loves 
to drop the tear of sympathy over the dark fate of the 
unfortunate Mary, will have reason for many years to feel 
grateful to him who has thus preserve<l from impending 
deatruetion such an interesting memorial of "what has 
been." We may also mention that there is a fine portrait 
of tlie beauteous Queea of Scots preserved at Pollok 
House, as also authentic portraits of her not less ill-fated 
grandson, Charles the First, and the Infanta of Spain, 
who, it will be remembered, was at one period destined to 
be his bride. 
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RetradnK our steps to the cual, wa ptmnie our derioiu 
iray by its margm toward Paisley, vMcb is still some 
three miles to the northward. On either hand, as we pass, 
a HDcceaaioa of fertile fields, in all the brightness of 
autuniu&l gold, and man; of them already sbom, or in 
process of being speedily so, present a series of those rural 
pictores which the fiunons American reaping machine 
threatens soon to banish irom our land. In an age of 
change, while st«am is joetUng ns in every direction, the 
bturst-rig remained unaltered in all its primitive amplidty, 
a pctDTeaqne relic of other times, even as it was when the 
&ir gleaner Rath 

" Btood Id teui unLd lbs a^ai com." 

Hvw our poets and our paintera, those dreamy woiship- 
peis of the beantifiil, hare revelled in the cheerful groups 
of Mitnmn, wearing in immortal verse, or tracing on the 
Hring convas, those combinations of the graceful in f6rm 
and t^ pleasing in colour, which, once seen, become unto 
the heart " a joy for ever !" Listen to one who first saw 
the hght in the City of our own habitation, the author of 
the " Sabbath," and who looked with an attentive and a 
loving eye on all the "shows and forms" of ever-varying 
nature, — 

" At mlUT how of dodo the renpo bwul 
ReU from their toO, and In Oui lattf MiMk 
Tbfdr ilcUca hmg. AnHuid tbelr ilDiple bit 
UpoD the itobble flpnid, blychtorae they fotm 
A dnjfaiff gTQup, vblle bnmbty wttiie behind 
Jhb wlatibl dog, and with oiprciaLTe look, 
And pawtug fiwtt implorw bJs Utile riiare." 

A delicious {dcture in words, which some of our artistic 
friends might well translate into the language of the glow- 
ing canvas. Or what say they to the following &om the 
aame pen, " alike, but oh how sweetly differentl" 

" The ihort Twadt, Koaoned with ahupLe calrth. 
And not wltpout the WDg, Elvea pUce to akepi 
mth ihuTbeiualb hla bead, the mallD Tonlh 

About a mile to the north-weet of Crookston, and on 
the Bonth side of the White Cart, are the spacious mantdon 
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and grounds of Hawkhead, one of the seats of the Earl of 
Glasgow. This fine old house, which ia screened in eretj 
direction bj eitensiTe and beautiful woods, is somewhat 
irregular in its appearance. According to Crawford, "it 
is boilt in the form of a conrt, and consiBtB of a large old 
tower, to which there were lower buUdinga added in the 
reign oi Charles the First, bj Jamea lArd Sobb and Dame 
Margaret Scott, his lady, and adorned with large orcharda, 
fine gardens, and pretty terraces, with regular and stately 
ATennee fronting the said castle, and almoet surrounded 
with woods and enclosures which add much to the beauty 
of this Beat." This was, we understand, the first instance 
in Renfrewshire in which the formal and stjff style of 
Datch gardening vaa introduced. The house, too, was 
among the earUest in which modem comfmt was combined 
with Qie strength of former times. In 178S the Counten- 
Dowager of Glasgow made considerable improvementa on 
this favourite estate, and formed a new garden, four acres 
in extent, and more in accordance witlt the taste of our 
day than ita stately but quaint and old-fashioned prede- 
cessor. We have seldom seen finer masses of foliage than 
the boeky banks of the Cart |«esent at tiiis placej while 
in spring and early sommer — 

"Tbe spot la wOd. Ihe bsokt ire >t«p. 

The Duke of York — the persecuting Dnhe, whose name 
still ndnks in the nostrils of the Presbyterian peasantry of 
Scotland — when in the plenitude of his power in 1681, 
" dined at the Halcat with my Lord Bobs," as we learn 
from an ancient chronicler, who recOTds the erent as one 
cf a memorable nature. 

The Hawkhead woods seem to furnish a favourite haunt 
for the rook. As we pass we are amused to see an im- 
mense flock of these sagacious birds flyinj; about a neigh- 
bouring field, intermingled with vast numbers of starlings 
— a kindled species, which of late years has increased to 
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an almost incredible extent in the districts aconnd Glasgow 
and Paialey. In our bird-nesting Aa,j9 a starling was 
inde«d a rara avis. We had a tradition in our school 
that a. few atArlinga, from time immemorial, had haunted 
the crericed walla of BothweU Castle and the shattered 
towers of Crookstou; bat for miles aronnd the country, as 
every disciple of Gilbert White in this neighbourhood well 
knew, such a thing as a bird of 'Uiia specieH was seldom 
Been. Another proof of their scarcity, if such were wanted, 
was the handaome prices which they could alwajs com- 
mand in that most curious of marts, the bird-market. 
Some seven or eight years ago, however, they began to 
increase in numbers around Paisley, whore the; were 
treated with the utmost kindnetB and consideration; 
breeding-boxes for their special accommodation being 
suspended on every second tree and chimney~top. Under 
these fostering influences, the starlings " multiplied and 
replenished," until at present they are almost as common 
in that town as the house-sparrow. More recently they 
hare begun to congregate in and aronnd our City; and so 
fjentiful have they already become, that a fine young 
specimen can be purchased, in the season, by the juTenile 
ornithologist, at the price of an old song; while those who, 
like ourselves, are in the habit of perambulating the 
country, must have been startled by the vast flocks, often 
conaistdng of many thousands, ^rhicb assemble in the 
autumn and winter months in the neighbouring fields. 

About half a mile from Paisley, the canal is carried over 
the Cart by a handsome aqueduct bridge. This structure, 
from which a fine view of the town is obtained, is 210 feet 
in length, 27 in breadth, and SO in height The span of 
the arch is not les than 84 feet. At a short distance to 
the west of this, and quite adjacent to the canal, ore the 
remains of the ancient castellated mansion of Blackball, 
in bygone times a seat of the Ardgowan family. Crawford 
mentions that in his day the grounds of Blackball " were 
adorned with beautiful planting." The glory, however. 
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has now departed frran the locolit;. The gardeiiB and 
Bhrabberj are no more, while the edifice itself has a 
blackened and exceedingly drear; aspect. A tew miDotee' 
walk from IJiia hoar; relic of the past, brings us into tlLe 
bustling cantce of Paislef , where, in the meantune, we 
shall leave the reader to moke the aoquaiatance of the 
" bodiea" as he b«et xoaj. 
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No. Xn.-PAISLEY AND nS ENVIE0N8. 



Thb town of Ptuek? is of conmderable extent and im- 
port&oce, beiiig the flith in respect to magnitude in Scot- 
land. In population it fbrmerlj ranked next to Glasgow 
and Edinburgh, but latterly it baa been ontEtripped in the 
maroh of progreedon by Aberdeen and Dundee; the num- 
ber of its inhabitants at the late census being 47,952, while 
tlioae of the two latter towns were reepectiYely 71,973 
and 78,931. Paisley is finely situated on both Hides of the 
White Cart, about seven miles to the south-west of Glas- 
gow, and three miles above the junction of that stream 
with the Clyde. It covers, altc^ther, a sorfece of nearly 
two and a-half niilee square. The main line of street, ex- 
tending from the snburb of WilliamBborgh in the east to 
Millerston in the west, is about two miles long ; while several 
of the other main thoroughfares, such as Causeyside and 
G«(Sge Street, are likewise of conaderable length. The 
original portion of the town is chiefly built on a fine terrace- 
like eminence, which runs in a direction westward of the 
Cart, and commands an entennive prospect of the anr- 
rocnding country. By means of recent additions, however, 
it is now qireadfarand wide on both sides of this elevation. 
The new town, which lies on the oppodte side of the river, 
was commenced by James, eighth Earl of Abercom, so 
recently as 1779. Previously to that period the suburb of 
Seedhill, with Walneuk, Smithhills, and a few other con- 
tignona streets, were the only portions of the burgh which 
existed on the east ade of the Cart. 

Although Paisley, under the name of Vanduara, was at 
an early period tlie Bate of an eitensiTe Roman encamp.^ 
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ment — vestigea of which are still vimble in some placea — 
yet it BeemB, like its more extentaye and wealthy neigh- 
bour, to have had an eocledastical orig^. In the twelfth 
century, when Walter Stewart founded a mouaatery here, 
it appean there was not eren a village in the ndghbour- 
hood; hut that one gradually arose afterwarcb, for the 
acconunodatjoii of the retainers of the monks, and the 
numerous pilgrima attracted to the locality by the &ine of 
ila patron saint. Slowly inoreaaing ia extent, it was 
created a borgh of barony in 14S6 ; although to lately even 
as 1695 tiie populatjon only amounted to 2,200. Crawford, 
writing a few yeara auheequent to the latter date, eaya 
that in hia time the town consiBted of one principal street, 
about half-a-mile in length, running westward from Vbe 
river, and having some lanes and wynds branching off 
in various directioua. About the aame period, Hamilton 
of Wiahaw, whoee curious and interesting wwk we 
have more than once had occaoon to quote, thus briefly 
describes the town: — " Ptusley is a very pleasant and wdl- 
built little town, plentiflilly provided with all sotIs of 
grain, fruits, coals, peats, fishes, and what else is proper 
for the comfortable use of man, or can be expected in any 
other place of the kingdom." It was only after the Union 
that the manufacturing energies of the town b^an to be 
thoroughly developed, and the germs were laid of that 
prosperity which it has since attained. The manu&oturee 
of Paisley at first conmsted principally of linen and muslin 
fabrics, in the production of which it ultimately gained 
consderable celebrity. This branch of textile manu&cture 
was afterwards in a great measure superseded by the 
production of flax and cotton thread, in the preparation 
of which it acquired a high degree of excellence, and 
for which it still retcuna a wide-spread reputation. 
Silk and linen gauze, of great elegance and beanty, also 
formed, for many years, staple articles of produce in this 
enterpriang commonity; but one of the more recent and 
import" nt additions to the departments of skilled industry 
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in which her population has been engaged, ia that of ehaTl 
weaving, in which, for Tariety and beauty of pattern and 
richnen of colour, ahe is almost unriTslled. The weaving ' 
of tartane, and other textures of a rimilar nature deno- 
minated tweeds, has also, of lat« years, been anccesBfully 
introducad ; and, at the present time, there are many 
hundreds of artisans engaged in and around Paisley in the 
printing of shawls and plaids, principally compoeed of fine 
woollen fabrics, and remarkable for the elegance of their 
deagns, the brilliancy of their tints, and, above all, for 
their remarkable cheapneas. This latter feature, indeed, 
has caused the elegant though lees subetantial printed 
shawl in a great measure to supersede that of the loom, 
which, from the complexity of the machinery necessary to 
its production, and the greater amount of labour which it 
requires, is necessarily much more expensiTe. Altogether, 
in mannfacturing skill and taste, a« well a« in conunerdai 
enterpriee, Paisley has continued to occupy a prominent 
poaition among the industrial centres of our country, and, 
in certain departments, has even manifested a superiority 
which is in ijie highest degree creditable to the prodaotive 
capabilitiee of her population. 

Nor has the pre-eminence of Pwdey been entirely con- 
fined to the sncceeafid production of teitile febrics. The 
people of Paisley are generally admitted to poeseas a highly 
respectable intellectual status, and it is well known that 
the town has given birth to several individuals who have 
attained distinction in various departments of literature 
and art, whose names their country 

" Win hdI wmingly let did." 

Among these are Alexander Wilson, author of " Watty 
and Meg," and other poems of great merit, and also of a 
valuable work on the ornithology of America, fiunous alike 
6a the vigorous eloquence of its descriptions and the strik- 
ing fidelity of its pictorial illustrations ; Bobert Tannahill, 
with the single exception of Bums, the sweetest lyrical 
poet of Scotland ; Professor Wilson, one of the moat elo- 



queat of OUT jsow writers, tuida poet of no mean powers; 
and Henning, the reatorer of ancient Grecian art. BeddeB 
iheee, tJie undoubted heiis of fiune, Paisley has produced 
a perfect hoet of minor bards, principnUy intelligent ope- 
ratives, who hsTO lightened the intervals of hdwur with 
literary stud;, and many of whose productions are highly 
creditable to their authors. 

In general architectural appearance, the town of Faialey 
preeents few featnree calling for particular attention from 
the tourist. Its streets are for the most part narrow and 
tortuous, while even ita most handsome edifices sufier in 
effect iroiD the contiguity of less impoang atructures. Of 
late years a material imjcovement lias been effected in t^ 
spacious area, which is bounded on one aide by the County 
Buildings. This extenmve pile, which is in the form of an 
ancient feudal castle, and to which lai^ additions have 
recently been made, is eitaated oa the west bank ctf the 
Cart, in the immediate vicinity of Qie Glasgow and 
Paisley Joint Bailway Station, which has been built in 
a harmoniBing style of architecture. It was erected be- 
tween 1618 and 1621, at an expense of about £28,000, and 
contains a court-house and offices fen' the transaction of 
vaiious deputmienla of public buainew, togeth^ with a 
chapel, jail, and house of oorrectim. Immediately a<^acent 
is the Government School of Deagn — a building which 
forma a standing proof of the neccsdty which existed at 
the period of its erection for such an institution. It is, 
indeed, one of the most inefiective specimens of deagn 
which, in a public edifice, we have yet witnessed. . If 
architectural taste were a do, the deaigoer of this might 
well boast of clean hands. There are, however, several 
fine buildings in the vicinity, among which we may men- 
tion those forming the row facing the nulway, a banking- 
house near the ancient " hole in the wa'," and the reading- 
room establishment at the Cross, the hall of which is 
adorned by Fillans' splendid bust of Profeesor Wilson. 

The most intereeting public building ia Paisley, and, of 
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coorae, one of &e fint to vhich we direct our attontioii, 
is the venerable and time-honouied Abbey Church, which 
WW originallj fouiided and munificentlj endowed, in 1160, 
bj Walter, the High Steward of ScotJand, tlie original 
progenitor of the Tojsi Stuarts. The descendants of dua 
nobleman afterwank, at various periods, beetowed liberal 
don&tionB, both in monej and lands, upon the establiah- 
ment, until it ultimately became one of the mofit wealthy 
and influential in the kingdom. " Grey Pauley's haughty 
lord" held undisputed sway over a wide extent of ter- 
ritory; while ite ecclesiastics, of high and low degree, 
were accommodated in a style of splendonr unsurpassed, 
even in tiie celebrated monasteries of Dunfermline and St 
Andrews, although these were spedally patronised by 
royalty. Like thdr confreres of Uelroee, 

" Ther inuit«d ndtlidi beef not bIc," 

nor a bountifhl supply of all those creature comforts which 
the produce or limited commerce of the country could 
afibrd. In the time of Edward I. of England, according 
to Fordnn, the Abbey was pillaged and burned to the 
' ground 1^ the invading Southrons, because the Abbot, 
with a genuine spirit of patriotdsm, refiiBcd to acknowledge 
the authority of the usurper. After the independence (rf 
the nation, however, had been firmly established on the 
tnemcHsble field of Bannockbum, the Abbey was rebuilt 
on a BiiperioT scale of magnificence, the church being not 
lees than 265 feet in length, whiie both tiie nave and the 
transepts were fdmislied with lateral aisles. It was in the 
cathedral form, that of a crces, and was surmounted by a 
loity steeple. The greater port of what now exists is sup- 
posed to have been erected in the fifteenth century, under 
the superintendence of Abbot Thomas Tarvee, who died 
in 1459, and Abbot Geoi^ Shaw, who bore sway ovef 
the brotherhood from 1472 to March, 149S. One of the 
architects seems, finim an ancient inscription on the tran- 
sept dot* of Melrose, to have been a John Mutdo, who 
further seems to have been concerned in the erection of 
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tererai other ccdesiaBtical edifices of importance. The 
inscriptjou was wiginally aa foUowB, although it is now 
much de&ced — 



)fH)ld£diill. 



iditlLuidofailmy; 
God ind Mirj' bath, 
it St Juhi, t^p tM> btif Uik fra ik 



At this period the moDoeterj was surrounded bj gaxdens 
and orchards of great eitent, wliioh, with a park for 
jallow deer, were protected &om lay intrusion hj a high 
wall, upwards of a mile in circumference, erected h<f the 
aforementioned Abbot Shaw, ae appears from an inscrip- 
tion on a stone which once formed part,of it, and which 
is now built into the side of a bouse ia the vicinitj. The 
words are as follows, with tiie exception of tiie fifth line, 
which has been totally eflaced: — 

"Tlisi calllt ye Abbot Osorg ofScbDire 

AD^ty And fyve, the date but vdr; 
Fny for hli uliatlauii 

How eicelknt in old Abbot Shaw to secure his vineTard 
and his deer-park, &om which he would doubtless derive 
many a dainty venison pasty, and tlien to aobcit the 
prayers of tlie f^thM for this act of selfish prudencel To 
OUT "heretic" imderstanding, it would certainly appear 
that the bigging of the " wawe " would receive " its own 
exceeding great reward" in the protection which it afibrded 
to the creature comforts of the monastic brotherhood. It 
is to be hoped, therefore, that the jolly old monk had other 
claims on the devotional sympathies of his ndghboars, 
as otherwise we are n&aid there wonld In but few beads 
oounted on his behalf. 

The Abbey of Paisley continued to flourish until the 
Beformation, when the establishment was overthrown, 
and a conmderable portion of its architectural splendour 
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destrojed. The ueet was then to a great extent polled 
down, and the rooks who btwl lived for centuries on the 
&t of the land were driven ignominionalj from their 
ancient haunts. The laet of the abbots waa hanged, at 
Stdiling, in 1571, for his adherence t« the cause of Queen 
Mary. The revenues and rich endowments of the Abbe; 
were at the same time Beoularieed, and erected into a 
temporal lordship, which waa bestowed, for what equiva- 
lent we have not learned, upon Lord Claud Hamilton, 
who waa created Baron of Paislej, a title which, with a 
considerable portion of the monastic t«rritoi7, is still 
preserved by the Abercorn fiunily. 

jDiere are few finer (^)ecimenB of Gothic architectuie in 
Scotland than tJie andent Abbey Church of Paisley. Al- 
though shorn of its original fitir ptt^rtions, and denuded 
of many of its most delicate ornamental features, it etill 
retains a sufficiency of both to impress the spectator with 
a vivid idea of its pristdne beauty and magnificence. The 
weatem front presents an elevation of a singularly digni- 
fied and regular character. It is composed of a great 
central and two side comportments, separated and flanked 
hy buttresBes, the carvings of both door and windows being 
in an excellent state of preservation. The interior of the 
edifice, with ite " long-drawn aisles and fretted vaults," its 
masmve piUais and ita richly decorated windows, while it de- 
lights t^ eye, lias a peculiarly solemnisiDg influence on the 
mind. While standing in the nave, we cannot help repeating 
to ouiselvee Milton's beautiful lines in " U Fenseicsa," — 

"Ob let my due fCM naver tkll 
To Hilk the Btndlcme doysters pals, 
And lore the hUfa embowed tttot,^ 
With mtllqua pUlan nuwy pn»( 
And Bt^^rlU niDdDwi richly dl^t, 

Tbsra tot the peeUns oina blow 
To Iba foll-Tahxd giiln below, 



3 not likely soon to hear the " kist o 
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whktleB" at worb in the Abbey Cboreh of Fustey, but we 
have ireqaently heard an excellent Tocal band t^tantdng 
the notes of pviae wtthin its walk, uid the thrilling eff^ 
we ehall not easilj forget. On tte jn«sent occasion all k 
rilfflt, howerer, and we feel that there k an eloqnmoe in 
the very stillneeB of the place which k more SDggertiTe of 
eentdmental emotim, and which toodiee a deeper chcod in 
onr boeom than the sweetest strains of the anger, at the 
meet stirring appeals of the preacher. Was the reader 
ever alone in an old church ? It is good for man to be 
occasionally alone ; and in sncb a place as Faifdey Abbej', 
with its gloomy aialee and solemn echoes, the penstve 
rambler will find as moving "sermons in stone" as ever 
Shakspere's banished Duke foond in the green solitudes of 

To the south of the nave is Scunt KBrrm's Aisle, a snaU 
chapel 24 feet square, which, in the palmy days of the 
Abbey, was specially dedicated to its patron eiunt Thk 
k cwnmonly called "the Sounding Aisle," from a remark- 
aUe echo which it pceseffies, and which n cansed by cer- 
tain peculiaritiee in its oonsla^ction. Hie noise produced 
when the pemon who attends us slams tite door &x<ablj 
in ckeiBg it, is really startling. We most admit, however, 
that the effect Mb for short (^ that described by Pennant, 
when he visited the qiot in the early port of last century. 
Either the echo has got lazy in our day, oi the good old 
man, as is not at all improb^le, may have exercised moK 
than the osual traveller's license in his narrative (^ its re- 
verberatiTe feata. Nearly in the centre of the aisle is an 
altar tomb, on which is the recumbent fignre of a woman 
with the hands fblded as in pTAjet. llie design and wmk- 
manship of thk structure are oi an elaborate and delkate 
description; and, acc<nding to tradition, it k said to have 
been erected to the memory of Maijwy Bruce, daughter 
of the hero of Bannockbum, who rejdced, while in life, in 
thesomewhat unpoetical name of "Queen Blearie." Anti- 
quaiian reaeoroh, howerer, can disoova^ nothing to con- 
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firm the popular story, bo that the monument, like maaj 
otherH, may be aaid to have survived the raemorj which a 
fond affeddon conmuHioiied it to perpetuate. The " foot- 
printa" which we wonld&m leave behind lu "on the sands 
of time" are ever, ains! being washed away by oblivion's 
advancing tide. A ieaeon of humility may well be gleaned 
for the children of pride from the coetiy memento in St 
Mirren's Aide which has now "no tale to tell." Go to 
my lady'B chamber, and tell her, though beauty, wealth, 
and a name amcaig the great ones of earth, are hers, that 
" to this &vour she must come at last." 

A short distance to the south-east of the Abbey is the 
Buborb cf Seedhill, where, on the 6th of July, 1T76, 
Alexander Wilson, the poet and omitholc^iHt, was bom. 
To this locality we now wend our way. The house, as 
we are informed, was demoliBhed a f^ years since, and 
asother has sinoe been erected in its stead, which is at 
once pdnled out to ua, on inquiry, by a gash old weaver. 
The edifice is a plain two-storied me, and has a small 
tablet of marble prominently inserted on its fhmt, with 
the tbllowing inscr^ition : 



In tbe immediate vicinity of the house, the Cart is pre- 
<npitated over a rugged range of rooks, the projecting por- 
tioDS ctf which are well known to the jnr^iility of Faislc7 
as ■■ the Uammik." This wbh a favourite haunt of the 
poet in hia early years, as indeed it still is with the boys 
of the neighbourhood, who, in the bathing season, aooord- 
ing to our weaver &iend, may be seen " ploutering about 
in the foamy water, or clustering around tbe craigs like 
as many eanodiB." Our friend, who, to oiff surprise, re- 
members Wilson, aaya "he was a tall, thin, swanky iailow; 
and that he never took kindly to the loom." Of the latter 
&ct we were well aware from the poet's own writjngs. 
Id "Groans fnun the lioom," a compodtion which he 
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indited when about to desert the shuttle for the pack, he 

bitterly sugB, — 

"Goodndi! ahall A mortal witta le^ 
Bo loir imoompliiliiliiE be brmiEbt, 
Qo bnni. Uke ■ Karecnw. In rsga, 
And Ure o'ei s HBl-tne od noaghl!" 

It ia well for the world that Wilson waa not content to 

*^ Croep Umsogh life ■ pl4la d&y-pladdlni^ waiver/' 

Had he taken kindl; to the loom, the feathered tribes of 
tbe vast American forests had yet in all probabihty re- 
mained comparative strangers to as. The galling spur of 
poverty was required to send him forth on his noUe mis- 
son. The lap of eaee is not often the cradle of genioB- 
Had the loom been more remunerative, or had the pack 
never been lost, the name of Wilson had not now been a 
fBTniliaT word on both sides of the Atlantic. 

The poetry of Wilson is characterised by merit of no 
ordinary deecriptdoa, and erincee considerabb fertility of 
fancy, keenneee of satire, with a tendency to coarscnees, 
and a masculine vigour of intellect. Witii the eiceptiou 
oi the illimitable " Watty and Meg," and the " Los of the 
Pack," however, his poetical productions have never at- 
tained anything like an extensive popularity. 

After lingering in conversation with our new acquain- 
tance for a considerable time, we retrace our steps to the 
Cross, and proceed along the High Street, in a westerly 
direction, to visit the birthplace of Tannahill. By the 
way we pas the house in which the author of the " Lighta 
and Shadows of Scottish Life," the sweet singer of the 
" Isle of Palms," and the " old man eloquent" of Black- 
wood's inimitable Magarine, first saw the light. His 
father, as is generally known, was a respectable Paisley 
merchant, and the house in which his gifted son was bOTn, 
is sitnated on the south side of the thon>ngh&re along 
which we are passing. It is idtuated a short distance from 
a more pretending edifice which standsa httle off the line 
of High Street, between the pcnnts where the latter is joined 
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by the New Street and by Stone Street, The mcpre notice- 
able atructure to which we allude, and which ia railed in 
Bitd Bcreeoed by shrubbery, was afterwards occupied by 
WUbod'b father, and it was in it that the young poet's 
earliest years were spent. An old and esteemed friend of 
OOTS Still remembeiB seeing the yeUow-hured boy spinning 
his " peerie " on the pavement in front of the house, among 
the neebor callante. like other boye, too, he was a rambl^ 
in tlie country around, a seeker of bird's neete, and a 
gatherer of bUebwri«fi and falackboyds. This we learned 
from bis own lips several years ago, during an interview 
which we had witb him, when we were somewhat eurpnsed 
to perceive bow vividly he remembered the variouB scenes 
in the neighbourhood of his native town, more especially 
■B he had been removed from the locahty at a compara- 
tively early age, and except during occaaional visits, " few 
and far between," was absent from it almoet ever after. 

About a quarter of a mile to tlie westward of John Wil- 
son's birthplace is Castle Street, in which Robert Tanna- 
hill made his entree into existence. The edifice is a lowly 
one-storied biggin', and having undergone considerable 
alteration, is now occupied by a cowfeeder. The poet's 
Esther was a decent and intelligent hand-lotan weaver; and 
at the period of Robert's birth, one aid of the building 
formed the residence of the iamUy, while the other was 
occupied as a loom-shop. WMe the poet was stall an 
in&nt, his Jather, who seems to have been an induatrioos 
and thrifty individual, erected a cottage, with part of his 
savings, in an adjoining street. To this, when he was 
little more than twelve months old, the fiitore bard, witli 
the rest of the family, was removed; and here, with the 
exception of a brief stay in England, he continued to 
reside until the period of his death. The hfe of Tannahill 
presents but few salient features. Having learned read- 
ing, writing, and the elements of arithmetic — the poor 
man's scanty corriculum in those days — he was appna- 
ticed to the hand-loom weaving at an early age. In his 
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colUng, which was ftt that period a more romnneretiTe one 
than it ia in our daj, he was aenduous and ti^enliTe, and 
consequently be soon became an expert workman. Bra 
apare hours were principally deroted to reading and study, 
or to tbeconveraeofafewconitenial friends; while on Satur- 
day afternoons he was in the habit, dther alone or with a 
chosen compBuion, of strolling amid the rouiandc acenery 
in the neighbourhood of his natire town. His &voiirite 
hannts, on these occasions, during which he enriched his 
memory with those imi^ies of Datnral beauty with which, 
his verse is so richly adorned, were the braee of Gleniffer, 
Stanley green shaw, with its castle " old aiid grey," and 
the woods of Craigielee, or Fergcalie, all of which he has 
celebrated in never-dying aong. It ia this entwining of 
local scenery, indeed, into the Htruotoie of his composi- 
tiiwB, that has rendered Tannahill jMir exceUence the poet 
of Psiidey. Of nomerous poets the town wn boast, bnt 
no other haa stamped his mane so generally and so 
inefhoeable as he has done, on the prominent featnres of , 
the Bunounding country. The nook is still pointed ont 
where the poet's loom was sitnated, and where for bo many 
yeaiH he wrought. This also was t^ place where the 
greater portion of his poetry wa» composed, as it is well 
known that the vimtations of his mose meet frequently 
occurred while his hands were busily plying tlie shuttle. 
G^ns was never with him made an escuse for idlenees. 
His was an honest and industrious poverty, for which he 
needed not to hang his head. His earnings were atiall 
times amply sufficient for his simple wants, and he OOnM 
truly and proudly say — 

"Tho' liDiDbl* iny lot; not Ignobls's my hub, 



Unfortudately, the contentment which he has here ex- 
pressed, was not at all times experienced, Ijke moat 
oUier children of genius, he was thronghont life liable to 
fita of gloomy deepoudency. His poetry and his letters 
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afford abundant proof of his conetitational proneuen to 
nientaJ depresiim. Conaidered oe a "dtadow of the 
ocMning event," how afEscting is the fbllowmg pasBAge, 
whkih occuA in on epistJe to biB friend Scadlock, ao ouly 
«al804:— 

Ultimatelf, in 1810, his health, which had never been of 
- a very roboat deacDption, eank under the premire of hie 
dark im^pninga. His body became emadated, hia eyes 
hollow, and bis esfvewive oonntenance pallid and cace- 
wom. At the same time tlie wanderings of hia mind were 
rendered obvioua, l^ t}ie inixdierent nature of eertain 
poetical effiiaions which he attempted, and by hia jaalonay 
of these whom in hia- "right mind" he beet loved. 

" Black dnpitr, 
The ihadoir at ■ itiiilau clgbl, iru Uuowii 
Ov9T tbe euUi, in whkJi he mored klono." 

Hia melancholy &t« is too well known to require our re- 
oapitulatioD of its aad particutaiB. He now reata amid his 
kindred in the West Relief Church-yard of Faialey. The 
epot is nxunarked by even the aimpleet memorial. With- 
gnt guidance, a atfanger, however willing to do reverence 
to t^ dust of the departed poet, would be unable to find its 
whereabout. The aod haa sunk to the c<xnmon level, 
and tiie grace ia aa thickly matted aa if it had never been 
disturbed by the implements i^ the aexton. The memory 
of Tanuahill, however, is adU green in the hearts of hia 
townsmen. Many of the older inhabitanta, among whom 
is the poet'a younger brother, Mr Matthew Tannahill, a 
hif^y reepectable and intelligent individoal, now well 
advanced in years, still afiectionately remember hia peiBon, 
and many of the incidents of his life. The poet's watch, 
pmchaaed ity the fiiat money which he saved from hia 
eaminga as a journeyman weaver, ia in the poaaeaaion of 
bis brotlieri one indiTidnal religiously preeervw a portion. 
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of his lc»m, while several fondly cheriBh scrape of Ids 
handwriting; and luB songa, much bb they are appreciated 
over the lenglii and breadth of the land, are doably 
endeared to the people of Paisley, from their association 
widi scenes which to them have the charm of iamiliarity. 

Witti r^ard to the podtion which the name of Taima- 
hOl k destined to occnpy among the bards of his country, 
a fbw words mnst suffice. As a song-writer, in which 
character his superiority alone conosts, be can only be 
compared with Boms, the great naaster of the lyre. To 
him alone is he inferior. Strength and vigour are the 
po^vailing characteristics of the Ayrshire peasaat — aim- 
pHdty and tenderness of the Paisley artiBon. The former 
wrong his imagery in a great measure from his own large 
and burning heart; the latter gathered his prindpaUy 
from the woods and fields. The one touches our feelings; 
the other pleases oar &ncy. Id tlie love Bonga of Bums, 
the woman is always In bold relief; in those of TannahiU, 
she ia haK-hidden among flowers. In " My Nannie O," 
and "Mary Morrison," we never lose sight of the hero- 
ines', in " Jessie the Flower of Dumblane," and " Gloomy 
Winter's noo awa'," the bonnie laeses are but as lay figures, 
which the fancy of tbe poet busks with bud and bloom. 
The lover revels in Bums ; the sentimentalist finds his 
delight in TannahiU. Variety and power are on the aide 
of the former ; sweetnem and delicacy on that of the latter. 
Id diSerent walks both are true to the living nature; and 
the constitution of Scottish hearts must undergo a radical 
change ere the lays of either can cease to be heard with 
pleasure, in cottage and in hall, 



One of the most recent and most striking architectoral 
additions to Paisley is the Neilson Testimonial, an exten- 
ave and stately edifice, which crowns the western and 
highest extremity of the ridge on which the more ancient 
portion oCtbe townisatuated. The site irfthiB handsome 
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Btrncture, deagiked by Charles Wilacai, Eaq. of this City, 
was formerly a bowlmg-green, &nd was Temarkabla for the 
extent &nd beanty of the landscape which it commanded. 
The eatabliehmeot haa been erected in accordance with the 
wiU of the late Mr John Neilson, a grocer of the town, 
who bequeathed at his deatji, which happened a few yean 
idnce, the sum of £30,000, for the purpose of educating, 
and, if necesaary, dotliing and feeding poor children 
belonging to the community. A moiety of this munificent 
bequest, as we were informed, haa been expended on the 
building, which, however much it may contribute to the 
adornment of the town, is reckoned a " leetle too grand" 
fbr the occasion by many of the long-headed natiTes, for 
the especial benefit of whose children it was deeignad. 
We hare no deare, however, to "scaud our tongue wi' 
ither folk's kul," and other towns beades Paisley have 
&llen into the error of sacrificing the ueefOl to the orna- 
mental, and erecting a palace where a poor-houfie would 
have been more to the purpose. 

Leaving this magnificent "Testimonial," and proceeding 
a little fiuther to the westward, we arrive at the Cemetery 
of Paisley — at^iadous and most lovely "city of the dead," 
extending alh^^ether to about forty imperial acres, on 
both sides of a beautiful green hill. It is intersected by 
several nules of gravelled walks, neatly trimmed and 
adorned with a profusion of shrubs and flowering plants. 
A conaderable number of hardy trees also lend additional 
beauty to the locaUty, while a variety of tasteful monu- 
ments and headstones matk the last restdng-places of the 
departed. In one comer of the grounds, we observe an 
obelisk, erected to the memory of two individuals who 
snffeced fbr their adherence to the principles of the 
Solemn League and Covenant, in the days of the Second 
Charles. On the front of the pedestal is the following in- 
scription: — 



Ifin Ua tba Coirtu of Jair 
Cros of F^iJ«f Ati i?fu 



I AlRlei 
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atn, puamger, u tbua |Mgt bj. 
Ajid takfi « look wbere lh«e do U& 
WbD, Ibr tti9 lot* tlwy bore to truth, 
Woe deprived ofttailr lUS and youtli. 
Tbodgli lAwB made then caiiBed Duny die. 



Tbii mBT a atandlnf HlCneH be 
Twllt f4«byt>le wd Pidscr." 

The remains of ihfee martyrs, ae we learn from another 
inacriptioii, were originally deposited in the GaUowgreen; 
but on the occasion of that spot being buUt upon in 1779, 
they were removed by the authorities and reinterred here. 
The present monument was erected by contributioiia from 
TariouB denominatione of ChriBldane in 1836. On the weet 
ade of the obeliek is the following beautiful and appo- 
piiate quotation from Cowper: — 

" Their ^Isod wu ilied 
In confinneUDn of Ibe neblat claln)-^ 
Our claim to focd upon bnnmts! (mlh. 



»r 



We now proceed to the Riunmit of the endnenoe, along 
which there b a splendid avenue, fringed with shmbberj 
and handsome lows of treee. Near this we ore shown the 
grave of William Finky, a poet of conmderaUe merit and 
no limited local fame; but whose "last low bed of earth" 
ii munarked even by the simplest headstone. Here also 
liee our okl fiiend James King, a poet of no mean power, 
and who woe for many years tiie esteemed companion, 
and afterwards the correspondent of Tarniahill. His nar- 
row bed, however, we &il to discwer, although we anisted 
at hie oheequiea, probably from the same lodi of a fanereal 
index. Thie neglect, however, is aoBrcdy to be wondsnd 
at, when we consider that Wilson and Tannahill are in this 
respect stall unhonoured in the town of their birtli. We 
nnderatand that ntes have been selected at the east and 
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vest estremltiee of the avenue we liare slloded to, uid 
that moDej has evea been collected fn the purpose of 
erecting ntMitimeiitB reepectiTsly to the memoiy of the 
aothorsof "Wattytuid M^" and of "Jemie the Flower of 
Ihimblane." There is no inunediato indication, however, 
we r^ret to saj, of theee Uudaible Bchemee being earned 
into effect. Faislej, which is so apt to boast t£ her geniuB, 
and with good reason too, mnst still lis under the reproach 
of ingratitude to the moaoriea of thoee who have so widely 
enlarged her &me, and bo richl; invested her scenerj with 
tiie charms of sentimental BBSociation. Let us hope that 
this defect in her noble Cemetery may ^eedily be re- 



Wlth the awns peiWiing, 
Feeling! akin to the lost poet'i aon.-' • 

No place certainly could be selected more appropriate for 
the erection of a monoment to Tannahill, than the brow 
of the Paisley Pere la Chaee. It commands a series of the 
most lovely, varied, and comprehensive laoidscapea that 
we have ever wttneseed. Scotland, rich as she is in 
material beauty, can boast few anch. Some idea of their 
intereBl may be farmed, when we state, that included 
within their range is almost the entire " land of Tanna- 
hiB," that is to gay, the principal scenes alluded to in his 
BOngS. Looking northward, we have almoet at our feet 
the spot where once waved the "bonnie wood of Craigie- 
lee," not occupied by the gas-work (as Philip Bamsay 
asserts), which is consideTably to the east of it, but now 
denuded of its leafy covering and givea over to the 
plough. 
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The "Spunkie howe," the " Whinny knows," still coTsred 
with whiua, EebbuckstoD fum, where the famonB wedding 
wan held, and Ferguelie wood, are all in the immediate 
Tidnitj; while beyond are the wide'SpreBding and fertile 
baughs of Clyde, with the burgh of Renftew, and our own 
imoky City, with Tennant'e giant towering over it ; and 
in the distance, to the left, ore the Kilpatrick range and 
the misty moontain tope, where 

Ob«Drd7 bloMQed the JeaDlc," 

whose unsopbieticated charms won the admiration of the 
enaceptible poet. 

Turning "to the rightabout" as the diill-eergeant haa 
it, and looking from this picture unto that, the scene is 
equally fair, although not quite so epacioua. To the right 
are the New(on woods, just as they were when the bard 
marked the laverock ianning the " snaw-wMte elude," on 
the departure of gloomy winter, some half centiuy ago. 
Then immediately in front are the Gleniffer braes, with 
the dark £rs still crowning the etey rocky hill, and the 
"dusky glen," wherein the gloaming "the planting tape" 
are still " tinged wi' gowd," aa in the days o' la^iggyne. A 
little nearer are the " auld castle turrets " of Stanley, but 
an intervening knowe half hides them from our gaze. To 
the left is Craigie-linn, a delicious little subject for gome of 
our landscape limners — and virgin, BO far as we are aware 
—with Glenkilloch'a sunny brae beyond. In short, the 
entjre ieatures of the fine song of " Gloomy Winter's noo 
awa" are spread aa in a picture before tlie epectator. We 
would advise our yonthful readers, however, to think twice 
before they address their sweethearts in the woids of the 
poet,— 

"Come, m; lurie, let tunny. 



filyUi«lT spend the gowden dny 
'tbng joyi tlul n«T«r yretiie 0." 

In Tannahill's day the braes were free to all; now tliey 
are strictly tabooed, and it would be rather an awk- 
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ward contretemps tc have one's hmnied whi^teringB iu- 
teirapted by the grovl of a enrlj gamekeeper, or to have 
an action of damages appended to the "joje that never 

We have now glanced at two sides of the picture which 
is seen from ttds " coigne of vantage," but there is still 
another over which we must cast an eye. Looking to the 
westward, a beautJM tract of country is Been termiaatuig 
in a fine range of gently undulating hillB. In the fore- 
ground is the village of Elder«lie, the birth-place of the 
great Caledonian patriot, at whcee name 



of love for the land whoee independence he bo nobly strug- 
gled to eecure 1 Beyond are seen the villages of Johnstone 
and Eilbarchan — the latter of which has long been cele- 
brated as the lorthphtce of the famous piper Habby Simgon, 
an effigy of whom, with his drones over the wrong shoulder, 
sdll graces the parish steeple. Every one acquainted vith 
Scottish song will doubtleee remember the favourable men- 
tion made of Habby, by no lees a personage than Maggie 

since VE lost Hibby SiiQHin." 

Altogether, aa we dare say our readers will admit, even 
after the imperfect enumeration we have ^ven, there are 
few points of vision in Scotland, from whence at a glance 
BO many objects of sentimental interest may be seen as 
from the brow of the Paisley Cemetery , while, even to the 
merest student of material beanty, it would amply repay a 
summer day's walk. ' 

A number of the walks round Pwsley are of the most 
delightful deecription. Within the compaes of an hour's 
BtroU, in almost any direction, her denizena can command 
nearly every variety of scenery — including fertile fields, 
green flowery knolls, heath-covered braes, romantdc glens, 
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fiiHiAowj woocbii clo&T ^iiehinff streftmlets iQumxnnnff on 
their «aj, and eilent rivera moring aolemnlr and alow on 
tliedt fimeral marches to tbe inntiaM sea,— in ahort, almost 
all the ahowa and Cbnna of natural beant; which the eye of 
tiie poet or the painter could deeire. Nor ara the inha- 
bitants devoid of urban sovrcee of enjojment, intelleetual 
or redeatJTe. The Paisley " bodies" are eminentlj sodal, 
OT we might even say clannish. Bodal and literary coteries 
arQ more comm<Hi amons them than in any otiier ccsn- 
muuity with which we are acquainted. We were lately, 
through the kindnes of a friend, inrited to an annual po~ 
tato and herring dinoer at Benfrew, in connection with a 
clu^ which was instituted upwards of half a century ago. 
The following account of tlie (xi^ of the club, and pro- 
' bably from the pen of a member, appealed in tiie Edin- 
burgh Chronicle of Augnat 31, 1844 :— 

"It 80 happened that on a Saturday in autumn, forty- 
nx yean ago, mx or dght weavers took their weekly 
walk down the banks of the Cart, and up the ode of the 
Clyde. By the time Utey reached the ancient burgh of 
Beufrew, they feh inclined for some rest and lefredmioit. 
They entered an humble public-house to have their wants 
supplied, but the landlady had nothing in the shape of 
food to offer th^n except a meal of potatoes and herrings, 
which stood ready cooked beside the fire. The homeliness 
of the fore was rather a recommendation than otherwise, 
and so well did the company relish the refreshment and 
the unsophisticated simplicity with which it was served, 
that they there and then formed themselves into a club, 
elected a preees and convener, and resolved to retnm an- 
nually, at the same period of the year, and i^ne on herring 
and potatoes. Since that time to this the dab has been 
kept up, and the members have attended with great regu- 
larity — some of the original members, who still survive, 
never having been once absent from the dinner. All the 
original members of the clnb were wearers, and for a 
number of years all who attended it continued in tha 
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eftioe rank. But, bj-aud-by, aoaie of tliem got ap to be 
merchants and mann&ctureiB; ttnd twenty jean ago tihe 
becring and potato dinner waa attended bj thirty-«x indi- 
vkiiula, and not a tradesman amtntget them, Uue tneetiiig 
being compoeed of manufactureia, mercbants, b&nken, 
lawyers, etc. The same frugal biU of HtN is still adhered 
to, ibr the sake of the pleaaing aMocdations therewith oon- 
DOBted, and to keep in rememtoanoe the 'dajsoflangsyne,' 
when ibe members were glad to ha-re plmit; of socb 
hnmble viands as good herring and potatoes. The ooet of 
tiie feast is sixpence I The bond (£ macm among the 
membem is not sNiaaal indulgence, but aodality; and 
simple natural tesUs are cherished by the exclusion ct all 
ontenHiTe luxuries from the board. 

" AlUt the dinner, the glass and toast, the ^eech and 
song, go round; and it is expected tjhat every person pre- 
sent wiU give something in the diape of a toast, speech, 
or song, to keep up the hilarity of the meeting. It is 
needless to say, Uiough the 'mirth and fan' is seldom 
dther fast cs furious, ' the feast of reason and the flow of 
soul' make the time fleet past with speedy wii^, and 
render the herring and potato dinner day one of the 
brightest in the year to every member of the club." 

To borrow the woiids of the immortal Gilpin, when next 
they discues their feast <^ tnbers and " Glasgow magis- 
trates," " may we be there to see," or perhaps we should 
rather say to pree, for the mere . sight of tbe wholeeome 
and savoury viands would prove but a Barmecide treat. 

The studiously inclined among ibe working classea of 
Paisley are well supplied with the means and appliances 
(tf intellectual culture. The Mechanics'* and Artisans' 
Institutions afibrd, for an extremely moderate subecription, 
Abundance of newspapers, periodicBls, and books, with 
accommodation for hannleai amusements, such as InUiards 
and draughts. Such privileges, if properly appreciated 
and taken advantage of, as it is to be hoped they are, 

• eiac« lUi ms wilUm tba Mechulu' InRUndon hm cetmJ lo eiliL 
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most ultimately have a hif^ily benefitnat infinence on the 
character of the popnlatkni. 

Somewhat tired with onr derioos wanderinga — for how- 
erer willing the Hprit maj be, the fleeh is apt under 
lengthened exertdon to became weak — we are fain, as 
twilight is tliickeniDg into night, in company with a friend 
ortwo, to seek the shelter of a friendly "howf" for rest and 
a modicam of needfol refreshment. " A wee drap frae the 
Sanoel" has a decidedly magical inSuence on both heart 
and tongue, and certwnly sets time a-skipping with 
astonishing velocity. It Beema as if we bad scarcely sat 
down when the ear-piercing whistle of the "last train" 
warns ns to depart. There is a shakiDg of hands, a Bhun- 
ming of carnage doors, a brief rash through the darkness, 
and we ara once more pnshing our way through the bust- 
Hng streets of our " ain toun." 



.,,1 ztt n Google 
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No. Xni.-GLENIFFER AND ELDEBSUE. 



These is a. charm of Bweeteat potency in the lay of the 

poet when it is wedded to the be&ntifnl in eitemal nature. 
Both Bong and scene are doubly enriched by the union. 
The melodious gush of human feeling paamng over the 
fair bosom of the landscape, like the south wind npon a 
bank of violets, to borrow an image from the great treasury 
of imagery, eeema, sh it were, like " giving and receiving 
odour." The genius of Bums to many a stream has lent 
" a music sweeter than its own." It is not the material 
loveliness of the Doon, the Lugar, and the Ayr, though 
lovely wanderers by wood and wild are they one and all, 
that leada the plgrim's willing feet so frequently to their 
banks. It is not the beauties which Flora discloeee 
among the green links of the Tweed, the Yarrow, and the 
Ettrick which bring bo many loving eyes Jo gaze on their 
rippled boHoms. To those who admire the shows and 
forms of the great mother in all thdr native grace, these 
murmuring beauties of our native land woi:ld in any case 
be dear. But when to their other attractions is added 
the living light of song; when they are associated with 
the heart utterances of beings with kindred pasdoDS to 
our own, who have loved, and hoped, and feared — who 
have joyed and sorrowed, smiled and wept by their gush- 
ing channels— then, indeed, do they become unto our aonls 
even as hallowed things, and the spirit yearns to behold 
them, even as it would to gaze upon an absent friend, and 
longs to hear their liquid voices as it does for that of one 
whom we have loved with a perfect love. Few are thy 
running waters, mine own song-breathing land, which 
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caimot boast their own peculiar BtrainB; and few, indeed, 
are thj Boiig-Ii&imt«d etreams with which these eyee 
have not, at one time or otlier, been gladdened. Beyond 
the Tweed, however, there are many Yarrows yet un- 
visited. Shakspere's Avon is to us a dream; the fairy 
Duddon and tiie sylvan Wye, murmur for ua in Words- 
worth'a verse alone; while the Oose of gentle Cowper we 
can only see "in the mind's eye, Boratio," as it floweth 
in placid sweetnEca tlirough the landscape of " The Task." 
Wonld it were ours, titii sweet September day, to thread 
the mazes of some one la other of tlwse awg-enchanted 
Btreamsl to tiead in the footatepe of departed genius, and 
to look upon the Bcenee which, in daya gone by, the poet 
loved and siug I The wish is vain. Even in these days 
of speedy transit, it may not be; so we aball even make 
a virtue of neceeaity, and spend our golden interval of 
autumnal leisure, in a pilgrimage to scenery not leEB laix, 
though happly more bmiliat— tlie land of our own sweet 
dnger, Bobert TannahiU. 

The year ia falling into the " sere and yellow leaf," and 
the reapers are busy among tlie whit« fields of harvest. 
TJiete ia still a funt lii^ering indication of nocturnal &oBt 
in the morning air, but the sun, witlt its golden slsnttt of 
radiance, from a sky of mingled bloe and whit«, gives |ffo- 
miae of a glorious day, aa we ahape our course toirarda 
the terminus of the " South-Western," on our rout« to ttte 
anoent town of Paisley. Our train ia in waiting with a 
snorting engine at its head, and, punctual to the minute, 
we find ourselves in rapid motion abng ttte iron way. 
Theie is stunetliing exceedingly exhilarating in a brief 
rush by rail into the country. As with the winga of a 
bird, we are at once borne frmn the dty'a bustling maze, 
into the freshness and beaut; of the scattered farms and 
villages. Hie sense of sight, which has been "cabined, 
cribbed, confined" within the weaiy waste of walk, ia 
again permitted "ample scope and verge enough," and 
wanden with a feeling of relief and gladness over \bo bSi 
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&oe of natara, vhile in tbe very depths of onr heut wa 
find an echo to tJie poet's exclamation — 

Brief space tor reflection is now afforded to the tTaveUer 
between the Brooinialaw and the Sneddon. There are 
fine anatchee of landscape, however, bj the waj. Dashing 
pa«t the neat little suburb of Pollokahielda, the picturesque 
villas of which have sprung up as if hy enchantment, we 
have the fine spire of Govau rising over its girdle of 
ancient elms to tbe right; and in the distance beyond, the 
brown KHpatrick hills seem, as if they were hastening to 
meet us. Now we have a cotde ferm-stead ruabing past- 
then a, stately mansion, half-hidden in foliage — and anon 
we oatch a passing glimpae of Crookaton's shattered tower 
riaiug against the horizon to the left. At length, emer- 
ging from the tunnel of Arkleston, the smoke of Paisley 
ia seen cnrling laoly to the sky, uid thiB ti'ftin, p<ff""g 
Greenlaw, with its verdant lawns and lea^ olumpa <^ 
trees, soon comee to a pause, and discharges a conaiderable 
portion of its living freight. 

Wo have a warm side to Paisley and its "bodies." 
Sane of our happiest days were spent in that locality, 
and we have never experienced more genuine kindntaa 
tlian amongst its inhabitauU. Nowhere else have we such 
" troops of friends," and nowhera else do we meet bo many 
ffTniljTig faces, and franUy-eztended hands, or so many 
hiMnea where we are certoin of a warm and hearty wel- 
come. Bleoings be apon tiiee and thy denizens, old town I 
and may the prosperity which now shines upon tliee be 
of long ctmtdnuance ! May thy trade flourish, and thy 
comforts increase I and may the gift of aong, in which so 
many of thy sons have excelled, still And ite most MthiHil 
Totaries jn thee I But, talking of poetry, we are reminded 
that a young poet, of most ample promise — one whoee 
name has already travelled iar on the wings of fame — was 
to meet us here; and see, there he is, in front of that 
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Htatel7 bfironiEil pile, the Countj Prieon, awaiting onr 
arriv&li and staff in hand, prepared for the pilgrimage we 
have chalked out for ouraelTee. As we pass along, another 
friend of kindred spirit is picked np, and, congratulating 
otiTBelTee on the I>est day of the Beason, we thread onr 
way to the " west end," and, afler a brief interral, make 
our esit from the town by way of Maiwellton, in the 
directjoii of Gleniffer hraes. TIuh fine range of hilla is 
idtaated abont two miles to the Boutliwaid of Paisley, the 
intervening coontry oonsistdng principally of gently swel- 
ling undnlatdons, part of which are covered with trees, 
but the greater portioD being cultivated or under pasture. 
We are now upon claBtdc ground, amid scenM which have 
heen immortalised in never-dying Bong. Along the path 
which we are now treading, Bobert Tannahill, the weaver 
poet of Paisley, haa often etrayed, to glean the sweet 
natnral imagery with which his lyrics are so delightfolly 
interwoven. The place of his birth and his boyhood, the 
scene of his toils and his pleasures, and, alas I that of his 
melancholy death, are all in the immediate neighbourhood. 
Some half'Century ago, the poet might hare been seen 
stealing out, on this very road, in the summer gloamings, 
when the midges were dancing abune the bum, to spend 
a few hours alone with nature, after the labours of tiie 
day were over. These green knolls have often rang witb 
the echoes of his flute; and, perhaps, these very trees which 
are now rustling in the autumnal breeze have munnured 
in harmony with his voice, as he chanted in solitude the 
new-bom song as it came welling from his heart. The 
Bur&ce of the country, however, has undeigone material 
alteration since these days. Where the yellow blomona 
of the whin, or the golden tassels of the broom then waved 
unmolested in the passing wind, the plough^iare has since 
passed, and what was formerly a barren wildemesB is now 
a place of cultivated fertdlity. Were the poet coming to 
life again, he would scarcely recognise, indeed, the haunts 
of his early love. 
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Paaajng Meiklerigga Moot, where ihe monater poUtical 
meetings of Paisley have been long held, and leaving the 
Corsebar ferm beUnd, we soon arrive at the large nser- 
TW of the Faislej Water Compooy, aiao a new feature in 
the landscape since the departure of the poet. At the 
south-west comer of this large sheet of water, and gene- 
raity entdrelj BinT()uDded by it, stands the ancient and. 
withal pctureaque castle of Stanley. This venerable pile 
is alluded to, on Bereial occasions, in the writiugs of Tan- 
nahill. Every one will remember that most beautiful 
passage in one of his songs, 

"Been M«i™ the wind o'orltiebMMO' QlsnlffBi, 
Tbe Auld caitle loireta ire covered wl' soaw ; 
Hon diaa^d ttae the time irhen 1 m«t wf m^ lover 
AmADg the broom biubei hy Bttko^smax bIiaw \'^ 

Writing in 1804 to his Mend and brother poet, Scadlock, 
who WBB then located in Perth, he also refers to the old 
tower in the lines — 



mood von sbij 
And lUep Oleglfiei bne." 

This seems, indeed, to have been a favourite haunt of 
Tannahill. Stanley green shaw, however, is now no more. 
Ita site is swallowed up in the capacious bosom of the re- 
eervcnr, and where the birhs once waved in the luxuriance 
of summer, the mavis do longer "dngs fii' cbeerie O." 

Fortunately, at the time of our vivt, the water in the 
"mockle dam" is eJcceedingly low, in consequence of which 
the old castle is standing high and dry, so that we are en- 
abled to inspect it minutely. This edifice, which is of 
unknown date, consists of a quadrangular keep about 40 
feet in height, with a rectangular tAwer of equal elevation, 
OTiginally designed to afibrd protection to the principal 
entrance. Kound the top there is a cornice, the corbels of 
which project considerably, and seem at.one period to have 
been surmounted by a aeries of small turrets. These, with 
the entire roof, have now disappeared, however, leaving the 
stmcture, which is rent and shattered in various places, in 
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an exceediiigl; niinom condition. The window nnbras- 
niGS aie smaU &nd narrow, and the wall is jderced «t in- 
temli hj loop-holea, which haTe doubtlees contributed 
to tbe defence of the inmates in the lawlen dajv of old. 
Ererf crevice and aeam of the weather-beaten cMtte is 
overrun witb v^etatioD — lichenB, and moeaee, and minnte 
feros — while tbe king gran waTee above the walls, impart- 
ing to them an aspect of the dreafiest dewlatioa. Bj a 
huge gap in one of its immenaelj thick aidcB we moke onr 
eMr&totbeintenor oftiteaolitaryedifice. Thedeeolation 
within IB even more stiikiiig and afiecting than that which 
meets the eye outaida. The o^t <^ roofless and weed- 
peopled halls, the vestiges of chimneys still black with the 
Area which a hundred years ^o grew dim, of etaircasee 
worn bj iiia feet of long, long departed humanity, of vaults 
which bring the miserable captives of Itmg ago before the 
inward eye, all strike upon a solemn diord of sympathy 
within OB, and excite to sNioos meditation upon the 
tranffltoriness of all earthly things. Fancy in such a scene 
has foil scope, and immediately begins to summon up the 
dead. The alent chambers are once more teeming with 
liring fbrms-^^hts, and lords, and ladies &ir. Here 
the master of the keep once more [repares faim for the 
fight — from that window the weeping mistress again looks 
fOTth upon hw warrior's departure, or smiles his welcome 
h<xne. Pictures of birth, marriage, and death — tbe land- 
marks of all himtan life, the events of all earthly homes — 
start up befwe us, and we joy or sorrow as they oorae and 
go, as if the creatures of imagination were still our fellow- 
plgrims between thecradle and l^e grave. Butseel npon 
the green floor tJiere, in the shaft of sunlight that comes 
throngh yonder loop-hole, a bright-winged butterfly, his 
glcnring tints of red, and Mack, and brown, reqdendent 
in tlie Ughtl How rich the contrast of his radiant hnee 
witii the verdant lichens, upon whtch. he is coached, and 
the dd grey walls siomtd! Tis a speek of living glory on 
the very heart of ruin. In rapt admiration, we gaze in 
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Bilence on the gorgeooi iDaect, aa he lingers for a moment 
on the floor of that moat ancient hall, and tlien goes ffick- 
ering lightly on hie way. Tia a trifling incident; yet, in 
Shch B. place and in eucii a mood aa ve are, trifles httve 
power to toach the heart. "He preacheth too," as Jean 
Filnl has said. Ay, thia 



is bat a type ctf human grandenr— of hnman Hfb; a thing 
of beau^ for a moment seen, and then for ever lost. 
Children of a day, we ^tort from flower to fio\Fer, while 
the sun is in the sky, and death meets ub in the dews of 
gknming. Full many a b*it(«rfly of human kind have these 
■tardy dd walls encircled, who haa now gcsie the way 
of all living, and long after the trio of friends, who are 
now musing <m this beaoteoiK insect of a day, hare paaed 
the dark " boome whence no traveller retome," they will 
still BA a weather-beaten front to the peltings of the piti- 
les stcmn. The things oar own hands hare made are &r 
mora lasting than we. 

Ascending a narrow stur in the castle, we find ontaelTcs 
on a commanding jiaiiana, which, through a hnge gap in 
the wall, preeente a magnificent view of the country to 
the northward ; bnt, ae we shall have the pleasure of wit- 
nesdng the lejoe landscape on a more extended scale from 
the brow of the adjoining braes, we shall not linger here 
to attempt its description. So, making oar exit by the 
chaiHtel, which time has gnawed in the wall, appaxea&j 
to permit us a passage, we take fuewell of the hoary 
edifice. About thirty yards or so, to the sonth-west of 
the castle, however, we again give onrselvee pause to 
examine the shaft and pedestal of a curious (M stone cross, 
which, frcan time imioemOTial, stood where the reeervoir ia 
now excavated, and which has long been a pnzzle to local 
antiqoariee. We find, to our regret, this interesting relio 
removed fron the rude socket in wfaidt it atood, and lying 
inglorio&aly prostrate on the ground, where it has evi- 
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dentlj lain for a cooaideTable time past. Thia, in popular 
parlance, is called the "Danish atone;" and tradition tta- 
cribw its origin to some of those roving None warriors, 
who were in the habit of &Toiiring our Caledonian arm of 
a. &[ dicrtaut era, with occasional Timta of a hostile natnre. 
It was snppoaed that one of their leaden had been slain, 
and was buried at this spot, and that the stone was erected 
'to perpetuate his niemwy. There can be little doubt, 
however, that it is in reahty a fragment of one of those 
ancient monumental croesee which were at one time no 
plenteouslf erected by our Fopsii forefathera. Remains 
of such erections are, indeed, atdll to be found in various 
parts of the country. Examining the [ntjetrate stone, we 
find it to be between four and five feet in length, with &int 
vestiges, barely visible indeed, of sculptured Bninm ls upon 
one of its aides, and traces of wreathed work, bett«r de- 
fined, carved upon its edges. What species of animated 
forms were designed to be represented on this fragment 
ot the past, it would require mora acute ey«s than oois 
now-a-dsys to discover; but we learn from Sem{de, the 
County historian, who saw it in 1782, tiiat on what was 
then the west aide, and which is now the upper one, "there 
were two lions near the base, and two boars a little 
above." The old stone, however, has forgotten the tale 
which it was intended to tell; it is now almost a blank, 
and if permitted to remain much longer on the cold earth, 
exposed to the action d wind and weather, it will soon be 
indistinguishable from an ordinary piece of mason-work. 
To such a finvour, indeed, must the proudest monoments 
of man come at last. 

Gradually ascending, we have now the beautiful range 
of the GteuifTer braes immediately before us. That dark 
ravine in our front, surmounted with gloomy firs on either 
side, is the glen ironi which the braes derive their name. 
It is a deep rocky gully, bounded by steep overhanging 
waUs, and with a brawling torrent rushing foamily down 
its rugged channel Observe, the fine beech at one aide 
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of the enbance is slreadj tinged with gold, as if Octotier 
had nntiiiiely daahed it with his mellowing wing. Fain 
would ve guide thee, gentle reader, up that most pictu- 
reeque ravine, tar well we know its eyerj linn and pool; 
but m7 lord's game might chance to be disturbed, or 
haply we might Ml in with some one of hie lordship's early 
keepers, than whom we had rather encounter a raging 
bear. So we must even content ourselves with the high- 
way, which, as yon oheerve, dopes beautiftdly uphill to 
ihe westward. Before proceeding, however, we may 
mention that the scene before ns is supposed by some to 
be the " dusky glen" alluded to in Tannahill's fine scmg, 
beginning — 

"WtllmAetlwfdde the donky glen, « j^n bnm-vSde, 
When thfl bmlica fonR « ooflla den, on jon baia-aiA^" 

The spot certainly agrees in all its featoies with the 
BCenery referred to in the song ; tbe " birken bower," the 
"broomy knowea," the "sweetly-mnrmuring stream," etc 
ate all here as the poet has described them. As if, more- 
over, to corroborate the rtatement, that this is the verita- 

- ble " dusky glen," we ma; record an rnddent which we 
have learned on the best authority. One sweet summer 
evening, about the beginning of the present centory, the 
poet and his brother (Mr Matthew Tannohill, who still 
survives, a hale and venerable old man), were taking their 
usaol walk together after the toils <^the day, on the braes 
in this vidnitj. By the time they reached the place where 
we are now standing, that is to say, immediately below 
Glenifier proper, the snn was slowly sinking beneath the 
horizon. The whole vale of the Clyde was filled, as it 
were, with the level radiance of the departing orb, and the 
grey bilU were glowing in a warm ruddy hne. What 

. [nndpaUy attracted the poet's attention, however, was 
tiie efiect which the flood of light had produced upon ob- 
tain trees in the neighbourhood, which were gilded as with 
a glittering halo by the effulgent beams. On observing 
the phenomenon, he immediately cried out in ecstacy to 



250 aLBNIFTXB AKP XLDERSLtK. 

his brother, " Look here, Matthew ! did jon ever eee any - 
thing BO exquiaitely beautifril I why, the very leBTW glim- 
mer as gin they were tinged wi' gowd." Shortly after 
this the song appeared, ajid the poet's brother, at once 
remembered the circumetance which had giren larth to 
the finest verse in the production, — 

*'Now Ihe p l a nlin ' lupa are tdnged wf gowd, on yon bnm-dde, 
And ^oamin' dnwt her SogKy abtraiA, on joa bum-AldB ; — 



There is an opinion generally entertained in Paisley and 
its vicinity, however, that the hcak of the song is a cer- 
tain "dusky glen "on the Alt-Patrick bum, about a conple 
of miles north- west &om our present position. It would 
be difficult indeed to prove definitely which of IJie places 
the poet had in his miikd when the efiiiidon was written. 
We are in favour of the Gleniffer theory, from the drciun- 
Btances above stated, but when the poet's surviving friends 
refrain Seoai i^ieaking authoritatively on the subject, we 
must be modeiate in the advocacy of our views. Either 
glen is suffidently beautiful to justify tlie taste of the 
author. 

The song of " Gloomy winter's now awa" is perhaps 
the roost popular, as it certainly is the most exquisite of 
Tannah ill's songs. There is a melodious sweetness in this 
strain, combined with a tenderness of sentim^it, and a 
truthfulness of natural imagery, which have rarely been 
equalled, and which, unless by a lew of the best lyrical 
efFuBions of Bums, have never been surpassed. The scene 
of this delightful lay now lies before us, beautifiil even as 
it was when the poet saw it in the light of his own genius. 
To the eastward lies GlenidUoch, towards which, in ttie 
song, he invites his "young" his "artlees dearie" to Blxay; 
to the west are the " Newton woods," over which the lave^ 
rock &nned the "snaw-white clnds," on the "gowden. 
day" Blinded to, while " Glenifier's dewy dell" opens its 
verdant bosom before us. We have heard it prosaically 
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objected to this song, tliat the Newton woods are too &r 
weet for the ear to distinguish the kverock's lilt, while 
GlenifFer is at hand; and that Glenhilloch is a shade too 
iar east, for a couple of Wers tc Tisit within the compam 
of an easj walk; but assuredly thoee who made the ob- 
jection weie neither poets nor lovers, or they would hare 
known better the extent of license which both poet and 
lover require fw their eqojmentB. To the lover no ram- 
ble is too long, when his charmer is by bis side, and the 
ear of the poet is gleg beytaid the comprehension of 
ordinary mortals. 

What is the "crawfloner" alluded to in this song? is 
A question to which various answets have been returned.. 
The little celandine of Wordsworth has been pointed out 
to usas the "crawflower" of Tannahill, and also the crow- 
foot or buttercup of our meadows. It is neither of these, 
however. The crawflower of the poet is the wild hyacinth 
of onr woods, the hyacoilhus non-scriptus of the botanist, 
which, with its tuft of bloe-bells, sweetens the breath of 
May and June. The local name of this beautiful flower 
is the "crawtae," and by this name also it is mentioned 
in the writings of Milton, who, it will be remembered, in 
" Lyddas," invokes the vales to strew their blooms on the 
tomb of his lost friend;^ 



Ths Rowing ylolet, 



The celandine is not a bell but a star; neither is it blue 
in colour; and we learn from another socg that Tanna- 
hill'a "crawflower" uiQiblue; but in addition to this, we 
know that "feathery breckans" fringed the rocts at the 
season alluded to in the song, and every botanist knows, 
that by the time the fronds of the fern are unfolded, the 
bloom of the celandine is over, while that of the hyacinth, 
is at its prime. The crawflower of " Gloomy winter's now 
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awa," therefOTe, is in reality the sweet-Bcented bine-bell 
cf the early Bnmmer; than -which our indigenous Flora 
can boaat bnt few lovelier flowers. It ia joat the image 
which a poet would select for Bweetneas and modeety in 
the lasde of bia heart. 

Our way te now up hill, and as we advance theproqiect 
gradually widens and becomee more interesting. The 
character of the Tegetataon also becomes altered. Flowers 
which are nnknown on the rich fiats bebw, here blootn 
profusely in all th^ nstiTe lorelineas. The bracken, the 
heather, and the myrtle-leared blaeberry lend a kind of 
Alpine feature to the swelling knoUs; while fiinging the 
ma^lin of the path, we have the delicate wild psnsy, the 
feiry bine-bell, and the graceful bed-atraws white and 
yellow. Passing a comfortable -looking fHrm-honse, with a 
few fine umbrageouB plane-trees by its mde, one of which 
has an immense hollow in its trunk, we at length, in a 
bend of the road, arrive at a little natural fountain trick- 
ling from a green bank by the wayside. The gush is 
tfoall, but uniailing in the highest noons of summer^ and 
the water is deliciously cool and clear. Full many a crys- 
talline draught are we indebted to that tiny well. Oft in 
our rambles over these l^aes, alone or in company with 
valued Mends, have we come iat rest and refreshment to 
this sedoded bnt commandiog spot. Many are the blythe 
groups we have seen circled around it, while each indi* 
vidua! in turn dipped his beard in its steinless bceom. 
Fair f^B too have we seen mirrored in its watoni, while 
rosy lije have met — sabstance and shadow — on i\a cool, 
dimpled surface. Were we a rich man, we should gift 
tbee a handsome basin, thou well-bved little fountain; 
but silver and gold have we none, so thou must even 
content thyself with a humble poet's honest meed of 

THE BONNIE WEB WELl* ' 
Tbe bonnle vee well on the brelii o' ihe hrw, 
Ttaat lUDklet ue canld Id tbe nreet nnlle o' day. 
And croonB h Ul^ ung «■ lo pleuure iiiel" 
Atftjloki 'neath the bncku end gcn^ blae-beU. 
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•Ha bomile wea Tdt on the bndn o' the bns 

Seems na Inu^ to me o' ■ bslnile it plsy; 

For It ipftagfl five tJie ylrd wV a flicker o' glee, 

Asd it kiBeea the flewen, while lie ripple tbey pre& 

Hm boimlo wee well on the bielet o' the brae 

Wins blCMlD^ en hIeMlnge tu' moale Uk dey; 

For the way wom and weaile alt nat by Its ^e, 

And man, wife, and wean a^ ore richly eopplied^ 

Ttia bonnle nee well on the hteW o' the bme 

Wbere the hare Meals to drinh In the vLoamln* aae grey. 

Where the wild moorien' birda dip thdr nebs and tak' wing, 

And the Isik weels bit whistle eie memtlng to iting. 

TboD bonnie wee well an the bralst d' the brae. 

My memary Aft haontB thee by nlcht and by day; 

For the Mends 1 ba'e iDvcd in the years that are gane 

Ha'e knelt by thy brim, and thy ^ueh ba'e parta'en. 



Ttaon bonnie wee well en the hrelst a' the bnA, 

InjDT and In serrew, In Himiblne and gloom, 
1 will dieam i>f thy beaaty, thy Aeshii^ and bloom- 
In the depths at the city, mldit tunnoil and nidie, 
icy takes 

Let OB now glance at tlie picture which ia spread before 
us, and we verily beliere that a fairer one exista not in 
bonnie Scotland. At our feet is the old castle of Stanley, 
with iUi sheet of wat«i glittering in the sun ; beyond is 
the magnificent basin of the Clj'de, Htretobing away to 
the Campeie and Kilpatrick hills, with all its garniture of 
WDodB and fields, manaions and farms, villages and towns, 
set down as in & map. In tlie middle distance are Paisley 
and Renfrew, to the right our own good City with ite 
canopy of smoke, to the left Elderslie, Johnstone, and Kil- 
barchan. Snatches of the Clyde and its tributary Cart are 
to be discoTered here and there, while long trwls of steam 
mark the various courses of the rail. To the fitr right we 
have the Cathkin braes, to the left Strath-Gryffe, with the 
hiOs above Port-Glasgow, and the Miatilaw. On the 
horizon to tbe north a grand sweep of tlie western High- 
lands meele the view, with Benlomond and a score of 
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other gigantic peabs raisiiig their dun creetfi against the 
ekj. Such are the landmarks of thie glorious amphitheatre ; 
but what pencil or what pen shall do justice to its beautifiil 
details? Of a truth, not ours. The scene, indeed, baffles 
description. It is on too mighty a scale for words, and it 
contains within its scope material for countless landscape 
delineations. 

Shortly otter leaving the well, we reach the summit of 
the ridge, when our course from a westward direction tnms 
almost due south. We have now reached a kind of table- 
land, conMsting principally of moorland pasture, with here 
and there large patches of cold arable soil, and occaaonal 
tracts of peat-bog. The fertile valley which we have been 
contemplating becomes gradually screened from our gaze 
by the brow of the hiU, and a comparatively sterile tract 
lies before us. We are now wending onr way to a lonely 
hoelelrie sitoated among these dreary moors, and well 
known to ramblers from Paisley by the appropriate title of 
the "Fesewepe Inn." A few minutes' walk brings ne to ' 
the spot. The house is a lowly one-storied edifice, with a 
peat-stack at one end, a rowan-tree in front, and a kul- 
yard behind. Above the door there was formerly a spirited 
representation of the bird itom which the inn t«kee its 
name. The Dick Tinto who executed the picture so well 
in other respects, however, had, by some oversight or other, 
neglected to furnish the poor bird with a crest This 
omission was naturally the cause of consideral^ jocularity 
among Ihe gangrel bodies who freqnented the house; 
and whether offended at this circumstance or not, we can- 
not take upon ourselves to say, but the pesewepe has 
taken wing from its former position, and the inn is at 
present without a sign. On making our entree, we are 
kindly received by mine bostefs of the Pesewepe, and are 
at once shown ben to the spence. An abundant supply of 
excellent bread, butter, and cheese, with a jug of unilt 
which never knew the pump, soon grace the board. Our 
lengthened walk has given appetite an edge of exquisite 
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keenness, and the destruction which Iminediately ensnes is 
reallj awful to contempl&te. A flowing caulker concludes 
the repast; and, let the grumblers in the TtTaea, who have 
recenilj been crying oat against the rapacious charges of 
our modem Boni&cea, hear and wonder — onr united bill is 
somewhat under a couple of shillingBl 

Le&ving our inn — the landlord of which, is certainly in 
his charges a sad laggard behind the spirit of the age— we 
now turn in a westerly direction, and purnie our way by a 
pleasant country path for about a quarter of a nule, until 
we amve at a bridge which crosses a fine frolicsome burn 
that leaves a moorland loch a little to the southward and 
puTsuea a devionB downward course to the Black Cart, 
which it joins somewhere in the Tidnity of Linwood. This 
is the Alt-Fatrick bum, and down its winding way it ia 
our intention, even at the risk of onoountering the game- 
keeper, to continue our pilgiiioage. Gamekeepers, after 
all, are but men, and a "soft answer tumeth away wiath." 
We have seldom, indeed, come in contact with specimens 
of^this unpopular genus in our numerous trespasses by 
wood and wild; and, in the few instances where we have, 
acivilword or two — and "civility costs nothing" — have 
generally brought as off with flying colours. Se, without 
a thought of evil consequences, we follow the guidance of 
the streamlet, and sure a more playful oi more beautiful 
little water never tempted poet's foot to stray adown its 
sweet meander, and no think lang. The inimitable verse 
of Bums is, in truth, justified in every feature, — 

"WMbb Ower B Hon tha bnrnie plajs, 

Aa thnQgh the glen It Vklmplea ; 
WhUes 'oealJl a rocky Bear It aCrayB, 

IVblleBlna weUlt dliDplei; 
Whll« gllKcrIng (<t the DUIfatly nyi 

Wl^ fllekering dancing duzU; 

Beneath tlifl spieadlng hazel." 

Now it seems to sleep in some sweet pool as if loath to 
leave a spot so fair; anon it is ripphng merrily onward, 
fbaming round some projecting rock that seems to bar its 
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pasuge, making sweet mumc to the enamelled Btoitee; and 
agwn it leaps playflilly over some tiny linn, and gushea 
rapdly on ita way with foam-bells winking on its dark 
brown breast. Leisurely we follow its many links and 
tuma, stoopng at irequent intervals to regale ourgelves on 
the wild fruits with which ita tangled margin abounds. 
The blackboyd is here in many a jetty bunch, while, 
Bdange conjunction, the blaeberry, the hindberry, and the 
strawberry are aU to be gathered at once in the same nook. 
Such a meeting of berries we have never seen before. It 
would abnoet seem as if July, Angost, and September had 
agreed am<mg their sweet selm to enrich at once witb 
their peculiar fruits this favoured bum. How we eqjoy the 
treat! He omniverous appetite ttf oar schoolboy-days 
seems to hare revi^ted our inner man once more, while 
our heart beats lightly is our breast as in the days o' lang- 
syne, when 

"We T^ODdered Che hazel, the hiamble, and iloe." 
As we advance, the banks become more steep and bosky, 
presenting at every turn glimpses of beauty which wonld 
fill the painter's heart with joy. Anon, hazels and h>w&n8 
of richest red are added to our sylvan bill of fare. At 
one spot of peculiar lovelinen we turn to scan our poetical 
friend's countenance, expecting to find him in rapt admira- 
tiou, gaiing on ita cbanoa. No such thing; the sensnoos 
scoundrel is absorbed in the myHt«ries of a raap bnah, 
which he is despoiling of its crimson gems with an avidity 
approaching to the sublime ; while his cconpanion is gaaug 
with a fox- and-grape sort of expresmon at an un-come-at- 
able cluster of blushing rowans ! Steeper and more st«ep 
are the banks becoming, and at length we hear the roar 
of a wat«rbll, hidden in foliage, and half-drowning the 
Bweet song of the redbreast with its din. Who would 
have thought the sportive streamlet could have mustered 
such a volume of voice? Passing through the gloaming of 
the wood, we obtain a glimpse of the cataract, which may 
be about thirty feet in height. The wat«r is dashed down 
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in one white elieet, which has a moet pleadng efiect, aa it 
is Been through its green vale of overhangiiig boughs. It 
is a thing to be Been, however, rather than ptunted, as the 
interrening ibliage somewhat destroys its pictorial capa- 
bilitiee. luunediately below the fall, the stream, winds 
pleasantly awa;r through a vast gieen baon, which has 
ajtparently been scooped out by the floods of countless 
a^jes. The waters in this uninterrnpted chaitael soon 
reeume their gentle character, and while we test by ita 
margin, a picturesque group of cattle are lazily wading in 
the foam-fretted shallowH. 

This, we suspect, is the scene of TannahiJl's little pas- 
toral drama, " The Soldier's Return," which, as a whtde, 
is admitted to be the least successful of the weaver poet's 
productions. Indeed, in several recent editions of his 
poems, it is omitted alk^ther, with the exception of the 
fine songs with which it was so profusely interspeised. 
Some of tbeee are among his most successful efforts; and 
in one of them he makes bis her(nne allude to natural 
beauties mular to those of this locality, when she is about 
to leave Glenieoch, and her "mammy and her daddie, O," 
togoinsearchof her "brawHeilandladdie, O." The wild 
froite, amid which we have been revelling, are specially 
dwelt upon, BS witness — 

"The blaeberry bulu now arelonewHDe anddnaiv, O; 
Huddy 4ra Lbe atreviu that gnabed down BAe cluriy, O; 
Silecl are the rocks Ihal echoed t»e gladly. O, 

He pu'C TDe tbe crawbeny, Tipe ttae tho bog^ fba; 



Who can doubt that the sweet singer of Paisley has often, 
in his country rambles, come down the glen as we have 
now done ! or that like us, he has partaken &eely of the 
banquet which Nature spreadeth for our acceptance in 
tiie wilderness ! We now bid adieu to this charming little 
glen, where we have spent a couple of houis right plea- 
santly; and we doubt not that the laird will heartily for- 



258 OLENITFER AXV EIHERaLIE. 

^ve our hannleai, though nnAnthoriEed iutraakm into his 
meet beftnidful domains. We ehall certainly accord unto 
him an equal priTilege when he deigna to viat the broad, 
v^ broad lands which rejoice in our laiidahip. Like 
those of the &mous "Tom Tiddler," howerer, w» are 
afraid they will be Bomevhat difficult of discovery. 

And Qow fbr Elderslie. The distance may be Bome- 
whete about a mile and a-half, and as our diadows are 
waxing ominously long, we must not loiter by the way. 
Indeed, aa there is little of a noticeable nature on the 
route, we may as weU, with the reader's leave, just skip . 
orer the interrening apace, and deposit ourselves at once 
in that classic locality. Elderslie, or "Ellerslie," as itia 
occaaonally qfielled, is a small straggling village, prin- 
cipally consiBting of two ranges of commouplace-looking 
bonsea, erected on eithra" side of the highway leading 
wefltwaid from Paisley, and at a distance of fully two 
milee from that town. The population, who are for the 
meet part of the operative cIbeb, numbers about one thou- 
SBitd two hundred, or thereby. It is aa the birth-place of 
Scotland's great warrior-chief. Sir William Wallace, how- 
ever, that Elderdie is chiefly remarkable. As Bums has 
poetjcally said, 



BUlf pMliig onwBid red-wu-Bliod, 
Or glorlQus died." 

The spot on which he was bom, the scenes of his numer- 
ous battles with the enemies of his country's independence, 
his various hiding-places in seasims of adversity — indeed, 
every place and ol>ject associBtod with the name of Wal- 
lace, is hallowed in the memory of every true-hearted 
Scotsman. This brave but iU-ieqnited chief was tihe eldest 
son itf Sir Malcolm Wallace of Elderslie, by a daughter d 
Sir Bonald Crawford, Sheriff of Ayr. Near the weet end 
cS the village, a house is pointed out as the identical edi< 
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fice in wbicli Uie bero first saw the light. Approaching 
the spot and making inquiry, this structure is pointed out 
to our admiring eyes by aji individual of somewhat crusty 
appearance, who is apparently about to enter the auld 
biggin'. At a glance, we perceive, from ita architectural 
character and comparatively modem aspect, that the edi- 
fice is of much more recent origin than the date assigned 
to it. On ezpreedng our doubts on this point to the indi- 
vidual alluded to, he retorts, "Ay, but ye're lookin' at tlie 
wrang place a' tJiegither; it's no the big house ava, but 
this wee place here whare Wallace waa bom. Come in 
by— never mind the d<^ — lie doun, dr 1 (addressing the 
dog aforesaid, a meet fierce and villanouB-looking mastifF 
that was straining with dreadfiil violence on its chain to 
reach the intruders) — come in by, and gang in at that 
door, that's Wallace's kitchen." So saying, he turns on 
his heel, and disappears, saiu ceremonies in the doorway. 
Entering the kitchen, we find it to be a dark low-roofed 
chamber of small dimenuons, but with a fire-place suf- 
ficiently cspadouB to have cooked a supper, not only for 
Wallace, but at the same time for a large section of his 
army. This part of the structure is decidedly andeot; 
but we should imagine it must have been erected loDg 
Bubeequent to the days of our hero. There can be little 
doubt, however, that it was on this very site that the homa 
of Sir Malcolm Wallace once stood. Unvarying tradition 
affirms the drcnmstance; and, as if to corroborate this, 
in some measure, about thirty yeais ago a stene, bearing 
tlie following inscription in Boman characters, was di^ 
fivm the foundation of the garden wall: " W.W.W. Christ 
is only my Bedeemer." The initials in tiw are supposed 
to refer to two proprietors of Elderalie, who bore tlie name 
and surname of William Wallace. This curious relic 
is DOW, we understand, in the possession of Alexander . 
Speirs, Esq. of Elderalie. In the garden there is a vener- 
able old yew-tree, which is popularly know as " Wallace's 
Yew," not we imagine, from any supposed connection 
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wiUi Hie hero, bat ainiplj ttoai tbe edtiuldon in wbich it 
Btanda. Be-paaaing our canine Mend, who ag&ia takea 
the fbUlengtlK^ his tether, and upon Thorn we feel every 
indinAtion to bestow a little wholeeome chastiBement, we 
now proceed a short diirtftiiM &rther east, for the pmpoee 
of paying our reepecte to tlie famous "Wallace Oak." 
This sylvan giant is now the mereat wreck of what it was 
eren a few yearg ago. Time and the storna of centuriea 
have done tJieir ahare of the work, but, worse than all, 
the relic~himten, have been nnceaaingl; nibbling at the 
once stately tree. Little more th&n the blackened tAno, 
indeed, of tbe old oak remains, with a few straggling shoots 
alone showing symptoms of vitality. According to tra- 
dition, Wallace and some of his foIloweiH, on one occasioa, 
when hotly pniBoed by the vindictive Southrons, found 
shelter and safety among the leafy branches of this tree. 
We shall not inquire too curiously into tiie probability of 
the story, lest in tliis sceptical age we get laughed at for 
our pains; but the iact that the ancient and sadly scathed 
oak has been for centuries associated with our tarourite 
national hero's name should render it an object of interest 
to every patriotic Scottish breast. In the year 1825 the 
trunk of the Wallace oak measured 21 feet in circumfer- 
ence at the base, and 13 feet 3 inches at a height of 6 feet 
&om the gronnd. It was then 67 feet in altitude, and the 
branches ext«nded 46 feet east, 86 west, 30 south, and 25 
north, covering altogether a apace of 19 English pcJes. 
Since then it has been sadly shorn of its &ir proportions, 
and probaldy in the course of a few years it wiU be num- 
bered among the things that were.* Taking off our hals 
in reverence to the decaying giant, we bid it farewell, and 
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torn out &cea towards home. The light ia hegimiiiig to 
thicken, and the " lengthening bain of crawe " are hieing 
them away to thdr rooetiiig-placea in the distant voods. 
Half an hour's smart walk brings as t« Paisley, where we 
receive a kindly welcome in the domidle of our Mend and 
companJon. 
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Onr of the most int^^stjng, if not of tbe most pictu- 
re«qne walks in the vicinitj of our City is that down tbe 
marpn of tie river to the " Water Neb," where the 
mingled streamB of the Black and White Carts, blended 
with the GrySe, pour their watery tribute into the bosom 
of the Clyde. Fnnn the facilities of transit afforded by 
the river steamers, which are continually passing and re- 
passing between the Broomielaw and the various watering- 
placea on the coast, almost every denizen of our City must 
be perfectly familiar with the landsc&pe features of the 
country in thia direction. Every turn and bend, every 
house and tree along the channel is an old acquaintance, 
whose aspect is quite as well -known as those of the Laigh. 
Kirk steeple, the statue of King William, or the andenb 
Westport-well. The beautiful, however, can never be- 
come CMomonplace ; &miliarity with nature never b^ets 
contempt, the Dominie's dictum notwithstanding. Often, 
as we have traversed on foot, or afloat, the seaward wind- 
ings of our native stream, we have still found something 
to excite our admiration sfi^sh, some hitherto overlooked 
charm to endear its verdant banks still more to our afiec- 

Fr^iEjuiUjrdue (oUiose Ibatl ileKilb«." 
So sang Gowper in laudation of bis fovourite Onse, and 
so with greater truth may we sing of out stately and ever- 
beautiful Clyde. 
Glasgow may well be proud of her river, and of tlie 
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valoftble improroDente which, hj the eaergj and perse- 
Tcnnce of her eons, have been effected on it aa a com- 
mercial channel. Origicallj ohetructed by fords and shal- 
lows, it was inBufficieat for the transport of the humblest 
" gftbbart." It has gradually been cleared and deepened, 
however, until in our daj it is &ee1j tiaveraed to &nd fro 
by barks of stAtelieet buUd and the moat gigantic pro- 
poTtions. Not quite a century has elapsed since Mr 
&Deaton reported to the authorities that the depth of the 
river at Govan Pointhouse was only one foot three inches 
at law water ; nay, thei« are men still alive who remember 
£:trding it when they were boys, with their " breeka scarce 
backkdaboonthe knee;" and now such "leviathans afloat" 
as the "Glasgow" and the " Simla" steam unimpeded 
down its course, when going forth to brave the billows 
of the stormy ocean. Old M'Ure, the quaint historian of 
the City, writing about the beginning of the last century, 
complacently sings — 

■'Uore pan Uun imber li tbe rlTir Clrde, 
WboBB £01(10 ■trcflma da by thy biWen gtlde; 



Conmdering tiie depth of the ri 
snspiidonB that the good old re 
poetic license to its full extent in his enumeration of the ship- 
ping, and that he must have had Dumbarton and Greenock 
in his eye when he talked of "foreign lauds." This is all 
the more likely, as we find that a few years earlier, Patrick 
Bryce, tacksman of tte Gotbals coal-heugh, complained 
that he could not get his coals loaded at tJie Broomielaw 
from the scarcity of water, and tiiat he had to crave license 
from Sir George Maxwell to have them transported through 
the lands of Pollok to & place of embarkation near Meikle 
Govan. How the enterprising coalmaater and the sage 
historisji would stare, if they could rise from the land of 
shadows, and be for a time pennitted to gaze on the bnsy, 
bustling scene which our harbour now presents ; or if they 
could witness the lengthened vista of towering mastB. 
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TUch is to Iw seen from the Glasgow Bridge Btretchiiig 
airay into the distance, and enlivened by neTer-oeasing 
arrlTals and departoree! Clyde floweth not now past the 
"bcsders" of the town. Far and nide since the days of 
M'Ure has the City spread its ever-extending labyrinths, 
and the stream whicb^then was its border has now beccone 
as one of ils central streets. The g^t steam, too, has since 
arisen, increasiDg indefinitely the productive powers of 
man, and in defiance of wind and tide annihilating time 
and distance by its wondrous powers of tranait. Marvel' 
louB indeed would the changea which have occurred appear 
in the eyes of the old historian, and proudly would he ac- 
knowledge that his natire town, aace he left the scene, has 
amplyjnstified its motto of happy augniy, "LetGlasgow 
Flonrishl" 

Taking our way down tbe eoutbeiTk bank of the Clyde 
along the crowded quays, and passing Bpots, where, in onr 
own recollectioii, green fields, hedge-rows, and trees once 
occupied the space where stately vesaela are now moored, 
we soon anive at the pictnreaque, and, despite its vicinity 
to the City, still rm^-looking village of Govan. The walk 
in this direction has long been a favourite one with the 
denizens of Sanct Mungo's, who, on Saturday afternoons 
or on Suqdays after the skailin' of the kirbs, love to stioB 
by the waterside to "snuff the oallor wr," as Bums has it, 
and to gaze upon the landscape, well pleased to see that 
green is still (he livery natnre loves to wear. The gradual 
extension of the harbour has, however, divested the banks 
in a great measure of their natro^l charms. Many of oor 
readers, we dare say, will remember the bitter lines which 
the Bard of Hope penned, when, after an absence of many 
yean, he revisited the haunts of his boyhood in the vid- 
nity of Glasgow. On these very banks he had wandered 
many a happy day, and often, when f^ away, we need 
not doubt, hisfancy would bring back to his gaze the jc^s 
of langsyne and the scenes with which in his mind they 
were associated. He sought the Clyde, bat the hand ot 
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im[TOTement hod wrcmght what to his eye wu a vafol 
change, and he sang in the fulneas of his Borrow the- fol- 
lowing 

"LINES ON BETiarrraa a scottibh river. 

in all tber tbli improvemeiit f— to hive otunged, 



WlOiio ., __ 

And&rllMdi ^ . ^ 

UdllCbt^ tnkk^uHi BDCpka md ^^»nvin^ an^ea ^cam, 
BpMikila 

But wUiha' wHv ilut H«altl 

Sea, l«ft but m enoogh ind bn*thbiE room 

Tha hanger and Ibe hope of We to fed, 

And cfaUdhood'i wlf u si filnn's «h««l. 
From motn tOl midnight lasked to sim IM little meal. 
1b this Improremeatf where the human breed 
Dwenerue* u they awum ind oYerflow, 
Tin ti^ growl cbeaper than the trodden weed. 
Ana man compelci wUb man like Rw witb (be, 
•an death tliat thlni them Him sBenii public woe I 
DnprvmnBatl BmO» 11 In tbe poor man'i eyei, 

To gorgs s fen with trade'i precariong prize. 

We banfih rural life and breathe □nwholesome B^e& 

Hor oU thit eril alight ; God ha> not ^ven 

^da pwlon to tlie heart of nan In Ttla, 

For eirth^B green ^ux, Ibe untalnttd air of beaven. 

And all the bllM of natnie'i ruitlc lelgu; 

From (btld lUei; Oit iplrlt'i heilthr pride 

Fide* in their gloom \ lod therefore 1 complain 

That tboD no more throngb paatond icenei ahonUat glldf^ 

My WiUaoe'a own atream and once romantic Clyds." 

The sweet dnger of H.<^ geema -to Wre been alt<^eiher 
in a despairing mood whenhia mueegftve nU«rance to this 
most ddefiil effosion. Foels, however, have seldom been 
lemarlable fin- devotion to the study of political economy. 
They are generally conservative of the beantifol, even to 
the sacrifice of the nsefiil. Wordsworth raised his voice 
against the intrusion of the rail into the green Bolitndee 
of Cumberland, and Campbell could see nothing to admire 
in the commercial elevation of the Clyde, although the 
pmepeiity of his conntry was thete^ infinitely enhanced. 
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The Bplendid diecoTerieB of a Watt, or the mgeniooB ap- 
plication of these discoveries to the propolBion of renela 
by a Beli, were nothing in hia eyes to the preBerration of 
a flowery bank. We hare no eympathy with the maudlin 
seatiment which is ever fielfiahly crying, "Woodman, Bpare 
that tree," when the said tree is a public inconTenience; 
or, " Injure not the bvelj banks of that stream," when 
the 80-called injury would be productive of benefit to a 
whole conununity, Snch was not the purpose which per- 
vaded the geninB of Burns. He mourned tho impending 
&te of the " wee modest crimeon-tipped flower," but he 
turned not the ploughahare aside to spare ita bloom. Ad- 
diesing it, he sa^ — 



WhUe r^p^ting the destruction of the beautifiil, he well 
knew that the right onward furrow of utility was not to 
be interrupted by a sickly sentdmraitalily. Wordsworths 
and Campbells may fooliahly protest in meaeored phrase 
against the march of improTement, and gild their maon- 
derings with the richneea of an exuberant fancy, but the 
plODgbshare of progrees can ndther be stayed nor turned 
aude from its course, although here and there a flower may 
be "oruBhed beneath the furrow's weight." 

The village of Govsn, like most other old townships, is 
a long straggling congn^tion of houses, having been per- 
mitted apparently to "hing as it grew," each individnal 
proprietor "biggin" where it best pleased himself, and 
without the most distant regard for the opniou or con- 
venience of bis neighbour. It is, in fact, the moat curious 
and eccentric httie townie that we know, and always 
wears, to our fancy, a kind of half-ibu' aspect. At two 
places, the Fointhouse and the Ferry, it conies rambling 
down towards the river; but, as if startied at its own 
temerity, it staggers rapidly away back, zigzagging into 
nondescript lanes and wynds, the irregularity of which 
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would break tlie heart of anj mdividua] wboae bump of 
order had an extraordinary degree of development. It 
has a predraninance of thatched houses, too, as if in ite 
Sturdy independence it was determined to retain its straw 
bonnet in defiance of the innovating slate. Altogether, 
QoTBH tma a genuine old-world look, wiiich is perfectly 
unique in these days of improvement and change, and 
which foimB a not nnplea^ng contTast to the stiff though 
stately angnlaritj of our own somewhat overgrown town, 
la. the vicinity of Govan there are a conaderable num- 
ber of elegant villas, embowered in cosie garden-plota, 
screened amidst hedge-rows and trees, and generally oc- 
cupied hj well-to-do citizens of the Western Metropolis, 
who can aSfod to combine the pleasures and profits ct the 
oty with the channs of mral retirement These are in 
many instances so mtnated as to command & view of the 
river, with its steamers and saiUng vessels ever pasdng 
and repassing on their wat«ry way; while the country 
aiound, with its fertile hanghs, gentle nndolationa, belts 
and dumps of trees, all chequered with the verdant 
fencee of the thorn, presents many a sweet snatch of land- 
scape of the fairest English type. The village itself, as 
seen itom the margin of the Clyde, with ita handsome 
church and elegant spire— a /«c nmile of that at Stratford- 
on-Avon, the birth and burial-place of the great dramatist 
— has an exceedingly fine effect, and has oft«n tempted 
into action the imitative skill of the artist. The church 
is a chaste Gothic struoture, and the church-yard is one of 
the most beautiful that we know. It is surrounded by a 
girdle of tall and rugged elms, which throw their chequered 
shadows over the green mounds below, lending an air of 
quiet and seclusion to the spot which harmonises appro- 
priately with those sombre reflections which the field of 
graves is so well calculated to excit«. We linger for a 
bnat space among the silent mansions of the dead, poring 
over the records of mortality on the tombstones which are 
scattered around, but nothing caUing" &x special remark 
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rewards out search. There is a dreary monotony m the 
tales of the auld kirkyard. They wwe torn and they died, 
IB ever the sad legend — repeated with endless iteration, 
and to be Tepeati^d till time ahall he no more ; a Sew short 
yearB of difference the only variatiou. The rodlvetist 
perched on the roof of the church piping the dirge of the 
departing year, and the yellow leaves dancing in the air to 
his melancholy strain, are also hut Kad repetitions of soande 
and symbols whicli eesaon after season have thrilled the 
heart of man with the same nnwelcome moral, that " the 
end of aU these things is death." 

Adjacent to the church of Goran is the manse, a plain, 
bat comforlable-loohing habitation, surrounded by a gar- 
den, and commanding a fine view of the Clyde where it 
is joined by the Kelvin. The predecessor of the preeent 
worthy incumbent, Dr Ldshnian, was the celelm^ted Mr 
Thorn, whose canstic wit and keen spirit of satire, have 
ever since hia day furnished our local " Joe Millera" vith 
an inexhaustihle supply of anecdoti)! lore. The pungent 
genius of this pre-eminently witty minister b also obvious 
in a collection of sermons, tracts, and letters, which was 
published in Glasgow about the commencement of the 
present century, but whicli is now only ta he found in the 
libraries of the curious. We may also mention that an 
individual, who resides in Govan, preserves reUpoualy the 
wig of the reverend wit. 

The antiquary, or the relic-hunter, will find but little to 
attract his attention in Govan. Formerly there was an 
ancient green tumulus called "the Doomster's Enowe," 
near the bank, a short distance east of the ferry; but 
within the past few years, to the chagrin of the local 
Oldbucks, this interesting memorial of the pre-hjatoric 
past, has been levelled to permit the extension of & 
ndghbouring dyeworkl Sic transit gloria mitndi. An 
iudividaal in the village, who combines the professions of 
publican and poet, and who has deservedly attained con- 
sideraUe celebrity under his Parnassian mm de guerre of 
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" Buc," has several objecte of antiquarian and BentimeDtal 
interest in bis poesessioD, vhich will repay tbe inspection 
of the curious. Among these are the chair on irhich Bums 
hahituallj sat by his " un fire-eiid" at Dumfries, and (in- 
congruous amociationi) tie BiUe of 'WTsharii, the Scottish 
martyr. With regard to the genuineuesH of the chair we 
have no doubt, but as to the authenticity of the legend 
■which " Buc" has attached to the antique Bible — and a 
curious old blackletter copy it is — we have our own mis- 
givings. Poets, "with reverence be it spoken," are not 
the most trustworthy authorities in regard to matters of 
fact. " Buc" himself, by the bye, a thing that does not 
always happen, is the most interesting piece of furoiture 
in his own house, as every one must admit who has had 
the pleasure of hearing him recite some of his beautiful 
and heart-touching effamons.* 

We may mention, before leaving Grovan, that besides a 
weaving and a BJlk-spinning factory, it can boast of an 
extensive dyework ; and that from building-yards erected 
by the enterprising firms of Tod & M'Gregor on the north, 
B. Napier & Sons, J. & G. Thomson, and Smith & Rodger 
on the south aide of the river, .it has recently produced 
some of the most handsome specimens of marine architec- 
ture that have over graced the bosom of the Clyde. 

The walk from Govan to Renfrew, a distance of some 
four miles along the margin of the river, is in the highest 
degree pleasing, but it presents few features calling for par- 
iicutar remark. On both sides the country is somewhat 
flat, partaking, in this respect, as well as in its general 
fertility, more of the softer character of English landscape 
than of that which is peculiar to our own mountain land. 
An abundance of trees and hedge-rows still farther height- 
ens the illusion, so that, as we paes along, without tasking 
our imafflnation overmuch, we could almost &ncy ourselvM 
rambling through some genial scene in " merry England," 

" hu btcn cdled tunKm. Hk 
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were it not for the Eilpatrick hills towering in the d 
Bitd reminding ub by their familiar featurra that we aie 
stall located <m the kindl; breast of oiir " auld KBpeded 
mither." WordswOTth talka somewhere of a riTer " wan- 
dering at its own sweet will," and a lovely sight it is to see 
a streamlet turning and winding like a plajfiil child in 
very lighteconenesa of heart. No such vagariee, however, 
are permitted, in this part of its course, to tha Clyde, It 
is here " cabined, cribbed, confined," and compelled to own 
the mastery of man, and like a steed in bameas, carry his 
burdens, and do his drudgery. Faaaing in succession the 
houses of Broomhill, Fairfield, Linthouse, and Shieldhall, 
each girt with its own gardens and groups of trees tinged 
with the Tariegated hues of autumn, we arrive oppomte 
Scotstoon, the fine mauidon (£ Miss Oswald, which is 
beautifiilly ntuated on the right bank of the river. Scots- 
toon and Kenfiald (now Blythswood) have been devated 
to poetic honours by tiie author of " the Clyde," wlio thus 
celebrated their charms in bis fine deecriptive poem : — 



Vnwn each her Iidiwb with dallgtat miTayi ; 
90 U on« gUw two ilnl btandH atud 



Now Wnmph fluha ftom each loroly vyt. 

Now prlda, defpondln^ bwva tho miwiUhig ilgh.' 

" A plague o' both your bouses," hcateet John, say we, for 
a couple of " capernoited biggins." The jealou^ of the 
rivid houses, however, was, after all, only a fond ^attsj 
of the poet, as our readers will readily beheve, when we 
assure them that the one tenement is situated a good mile 
farther down the river than the other. It is not often 
that our auibor Btretches the profesdonal license so far as 
in this instance. His descriptions are generally correct, 
and his reflections appropriate and judicious. We have 
frequently, in the course of our rambles, had occasion to 
quote from "the Clyde,"— a poem which, we hnmblj 
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tidnk, is tax from being bo well known as its merits deserve. 
Dr Leyden characterised it aa "the first Scottish loco- 
deacriptive pooa of 'eaj merit," and remarked that the 
antlioT'B "doscriptioD)) of niral scenes and oocapations are 
always tnie to nature, and of)»n diveisifiad l^ striking and 
piotoreeque toochea." The poet traces the Clyde from its 
origin down ita entire comm, glancing at every scene 
which is remarkable for natural beauty or historical asso- 
ciatiim, nntdl its waters are lost in the wide Atlantic. To 
tlie people of Clydesdale his delineations of scenery shonld 
prove copecdally intereetang ; and we are only enrprised 
iiiat it hat never att^uned a more eztenaiTe popularity. 
Before taking leave of Wilson, we may mention that it was 
while occupoed as a teacher in Rntherglen that " the Clyde " 
was partially composed and prepared for the press. He 
was afterwards invited to beixime superintendent of the 
Granunar-Bchool of Greenock. This sitnatioa his necee- 
ffities compelled him to accept, although one of the con- 
ditjoiis of his engagement was that he should for ever 
renounce " the profane and onprofltable art of poem-mak- 
ing." To this bitter condition he seems ever after to have 
rigidly adhered, although, as might have been expected, 
not without munnnring. Many years aft«nrwards he thus 
eTJtreswd hinaelf in a letter to hisson:— "lonce Uionght 
to have lived by tlie breath of fame; but how miserably 
have I been disappointed, when, instead of having my 
perfbrmanceB applauded in crowded theatres, and being 
caressed by tlte great, — for what will not a poetaster in 
tbe deUriom of poesesaion dieam I — I was condemned to 
bawl myself to hoarseness among wayward brata, to cnl- 
tivale sand, and wash Ethiopians for all the dreary days 
of an obecure life, the contempt of shopkeepers and brutish 
ekippeie." He died at Greenock on tbe 2d of June, 1789. 
A short distance to the west of Scotstonn, and on the 
opposite side of t}ie river, is Elderslie Honse, the seat of 
Alex. 8|den, Esq., finely embowered in trees, and with a 
epadous and beastifol park in its front. This handsome 
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edifice waa erected in 1777-8 by the great-grand&ther of 
tlie present posBeBBor, -who nuned it after the birttplaoe 
of the great Scottigh patriot, of which he was also projttie- 
.tor. The house has mnce been extended and improved, 
while the uumeiouB and graeeM b; Ivan groups with which 
dte lawn toward the Cljde is thicklj studded, reoder its 
appearance peculiarly pleasing and attractiTe. About 
thirty yearB ago, an ancient stone was dug ihun tiie foun- 
dation of " Wallace'B house" at Elderslie, which is still, 
we understand, carefully preserved at this stately residence. 
Faasing the spot, and crcsaiiig a filthy and Btagnant- 
looking water, half canal and half stream, which here 
joins the Clyde, aad which rgoices in the unmusical but 
ap^ovpriate name of " Pudyeoch," we find ourselves in the 
biiTgh of Renfrew, the cajatal of the shire, and altltong^ 
&i from the greatest, certAinly the most ancient of its 
towns. Renfrew was formerly designated "Arenthroo;" 
and, remembering an old rhyme which we learned in our 
boyhood — 

ThBTB's yUl ud irhlsky there far yon, 
Asd A cat (T calLei a&wtdod," 

we at (mce look about fiw a place where we may have the 
wants of OUT inner loan properly satisfied. The "call^ 
sawmon" are not so plenty now-a-days as it was when 
our rhyme first saw the light, but tbe " yiU and whisky " 
are quite as abundant and good as in days of yore, while 
there is no lack of the more substantial creature comforts. 
Tbe town of Renfrew proper is situated about balf-a- 
mile from the margin of the Clyde. It is of no great 
extent, and conmats principally of one main street with a 
number of lanes or wynds branching off irregularly from 
it. Architecturally speaking, Renfi^w has but iew claims 
to attention, the hous^ for the most part being of the 
humblest and most nnpietending description. Many of 
than are old-fitshioned thatched edifices, of a highly vene- 
rable and occasionally even picturesque appearance. Tlte 
whole town, including a number of suburban villas and 
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cottAgea, has an air of neatneea and qoiatnde which haa 
an excaedingl; pleaeiiig effect. At the Ctobb, there u a 
townhouBe and jaii, attached to which ie a somewhat 
diminutiTe epire with a clock. The dworfiehneEB of thia 
spire, ac steeple, is rather a Hore mibject with the inha- 
bitania, and. haa been the occasion of much bant«r and even 
liickeriDg between them and thdr Paisley neighlioiiiB. A. 
threat of canying away the " steeple " will raise the bile 
of a Renfrew man at once. Formerly the miachievons 
Seestu' lads were in the habit of coming down, and while 
placing their shoulders to the wall of the structure, crying 
out, " I say, Jock, gie's a hand with thia lift," to any 
PadyeocUUn who might chance to pass. The result 
generally was an appeal to fisticuffs, when the jesters had 
frequently to pay fijr their joke with a sound drubbing. 
Of coarse, we pass the " steeple " without a hint ae to its 
stability. 

The illostiioDs house of Stuart, from which each s 
lengUiened seriee of our kin^ and queens have sprung, 
had at an early period their {oindpal residence in the 
vicinity of Renfrew. No veetige of the edifice nowrenmins 
but its whereabout is indicated by certain names which 
BtdU cling to the locality. The site where once the proud 
embattled keep reared its stately towers is called " Castle- 
hill" to this day, while the "Orchard," the " King's Mea- 
dow," and the "Dog-row" are the names of places in the 
immediate neighbourhood, and probably derived from their 
connection with the ancient home of tlie Stuarts. " Baron 
of Renfrew" is still one of the numerous titles to which 
liie eldest son of the reigning monarch of our country is 
by birth entitled; and we underHtand that considerable 
disappointment wafi experienced In the burgh, on the 
Dccasiou of the Queen's visit to the Clyde, that the 
heir-apparent did not land, when paeeing, to inspect his 
Barony, and the spot where once stood the home of hia 
others. 

The educational wants of the juvenile population of 
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Benfrew aeem to be well BappUed. Beekles several pri- 
vate schools, there is a large Beminary at tiie western ex- 
tremitf of the town, deaignated the "Blythswood Tertj- 
moniai." It ia of elegant architectnral proportionB, and 
WBfl erected by aulBcription in 1842, in htmour of the late 
Archibald Campbell, Esq., of Bljthswood. Thb insldta- 
tion, which is highly ornamental to the locality, has been 
endowed by the Town Coundl, and ia conducted, we 
understand, in an effident and superior manner. It were 
well that more of out teetimoiiial buildeiB imitated tJiis 
excellent example, and united the ueefiil with the cma- 
mental in th^ monumental Btiucturefl. The memory (tf 
Mr Campbell wiU be none the len efiectoally pecpetnated 
that it has been aaeodated with an edifice in which utility 
and beauty are comlnned. 

Leaving Benfrew, we now take our way to Inchinnan, 
which lies about a mile to the weetward. About midway, 
we pass the spot where the nnfortunate Earl of Argyle 
wag wonnded and taken prisoner, after tbe fulnre of im 
imprudent expedition in the year 1686. After the diqxr- 
sion of his troops in Dumbartonebiie, the Earl croeeed ihe 
Clyde, and, disguised as a countrTmau, was endeavouring 
to make his escape towards Benfrew. Ha bad just £»ded 
the Cart, which is in the immediate vidnity, when he was 
recognised and attacked by two militiamen, llieee be 
man^^ to keep at bay with the aid of his pistolB, but, 
aadstance coming up, he was ultimately wounded and dM- 
aimed. We are shown a larga stone, on which tradition 
Bsserta the ill-&ted nobleman leaned himself after hit 
capture, and which is said to have been stained by the 
blood which flowed from his wounds. THua interestmg 
relic is within the polidea of Blythswood, and is mtnated a 
few yards off the road. It is a large sandstone, about two 
tons in wdght, and bad probably at a still eariier period, 
formed the pedestal of a crucifix, or monumental pDar, ai 
it ia hewn into a form which would adapt it for snch a 
purpose. It is elevated considerably, however, at one end. 
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and is now thickly crusted over with moeaeB and lichens. 
There are certain Teine of a ruddy aature in the stone, 
■which, in wet weather, give a tinge of red to portions of 
ita snr&c^ These mddy apola are, or we should rather 
saj were, supposed hj the aupeistitJDUB to be the e&ct of 
the sanguinary stains wliich it had received on the occamon 
aUnded to. Archibald, Earl of Argyle, as the readers of 
Scottdah histOTy are aware, was beheaded, hy the "Maiden," 
at Edinburgh, on the 80th of June, 1686, rather lees than 
a foFtiught after his capture. 

A few minutes' farther walk bringa us to Inchinnan 
bridge, which is situated inunediately above the junction 
of the GiyfTe and the White Cart, over both of which it is 
erected. The prospect from this point is very beaatiflil, 
including "the meeting of the waters," which, after a 
Inief nnion, are absorbed in the bosom of the Clyde at the 
" Water-neb," about half a mile to the south. For several 
hundred yards before the Cart and Gryfie intermingle, 
they are only separated from each other by a narrow strqie 
of land, tikickly corered witli willows, which, at the period 
of our vimt, are tunting up in tbe breeze tiio sQver lining 
of their leaves with a most deticious effect. The fine 
plantations of Blythswood also lend an air of sylvan gian- 
deor to the spot, and niateiiBlly heighten tlie loveliness of 
the picture. Old Pennant, who had a keen eye for the 
picturesque, said in reference to the scenery in this vicinity, 
tltat it was "tlie most elegant and softest of any in North 
Britain." 

About two hnndred yards from the bridge, mi the mit' 
gin of the GryfFe, is the church of Inchinnan, a small ei^- 
fice in tlie GotUo atyle, with a masdve square tower and 
supported laterally by buttreses. This structure waa 
erected in 182» on the mte of an old building which had 
previously been removed. It is surrounded by a chureh- 
yatd of limited dimensions, but which ia girded with trees 
and ahmba, and which forms altogether one of the most 
quiet and secluded cesting>plaoeB of the dead that can be 
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Tell imagined. Gray would Iiatb been delighted vith it. 
A little veEtrj at the end of the church ig qnite embedded 
in ivy of the meet licb and gtoesy green, which is also be- 
ginning to Btfaggle up one of the side walla — 

A lire old plant !■ t^ ivy gmn.* 

A hone oheennt tree, as we linger, is Bhoweiing down ite 
broad yellow leaves with a low rustling whii^)er of drearieet 
impOTt; while a gloomy yew — Kature's perennial moomer 
— stands unmoved and soleranly by, garnished with ita ' 
deep red berriea, like drope of blood iutenningled with its 
fonereal foliage. 

"CtaeeriHH.mUDdilplMntl tbat lora U dwsU 
MUit kdOi ind coffinB, epIUphs lad wumi; 
Wkm lighcbwled Rta»u lad viitonuy iluda. 

Embodied, thick, pcrfnnn ttitir mjiUii lomidi: 



In a loDg-vanished age the obiiTch of Inchinnan, with 
all ita revenues, belonged to the Enighta Templar. On 
the snj^ireeeioQ of the order, in 1312, their property was 
craiferred on the Enighta of St John, who held it until 
their disperabn at the Sefbnnation. Strange to say, a 
nnmber of the T^nplars' tombstones are still to be seen 
in the churob-yard. Centuries have pacoed away — the 
houBea in which they dwelt have "left not even a rack 
behind" — the place which knew them once shall know 
them no more for ever — and yet bere still, in des^ote of 
time and change, aie the memorial-stonee c€ the Enighta, 
with the Bymbols of their calling uneffitced. The Bwords 
of the cross are still there, but the named of the bearen 
have utterly perished. There are four narrow-ridged stones, 
each having the form of a warrior's brand in relief sculp- 
tured upon one aide of it. There are also a number of flat 
atonee somewhat in size and form like a coffin, each with 
a croea upon it, but varying in the style of execution. 
Tlie nm'ority of these intereeting fragments of the past 
are atill in a tolerable Btat« of preservation. They an 
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Ijing exposed in tbe^charch-jTBrd, however, and codm- 
qneotlj are liable to be trampled on and u^iired. They 
am eaxtij entitled to a little more care. 

The manse, a plain but neat building, ia dtnated in the 
immediate Ticinity of the chorch. The Bev. Laorence 
Lockhart, minister of the pariah, is a natiTe of our own 
Gi^; his &ther, Dr LocUiart, having been minist^ of the 
College Church fbr many years. His brother, Mr J. G. 
Lockhart, editor of the Quarterly BeiiUw, and author of a 
variety of miBcellaneous produotions, both ia prose and 
verse, has attained a highly respectable name in the Utera- 
ture of his country.* 

Before we leave Inchinnan the shades of evening have 
begun to lower, and 

•■ The gloomy night !s giflmring ftst." 
We therefore hasten back to Renfrew, taking the route 
down &e margin of Cart to the Clyde, and &om thence 
across the fine lawn of Blythawood, On arriving at Ren- 
frew we find a steamer roaring at the wharf, and proceed- 
ing on board, are speedily wafled to the Broomielaw. 

* J. a. LoAhut !• sow unong the men that vers. He nu bom hi 
ITSS, ind died In ISM. A monunieiit allhei has beoii. or li aboat to be 
railed at Drybn^h Abbey to bla memory, by a parly or aurvlvbiB- ftlends, 
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No. SV-PABTICK AND EEITIN GROVE. 

Thk finelj Toodad vale of tbe Kelvin, nexl> fa> that of 
om oim liTBT, has long formed one of tho moet &Tonrite 
hamita ccaiTenieiitlj acc«esiUo to our dtaidu ; raanj of 
-whom, both old and young, we have no donbt, mnst find 
its name a talumau capable of ezdtiiig thdT sweetest 
langByne memorieii. Our purpose on the preeent occasicm 
is to notice, in our nanal cuieory manno', a &w of tlie 
more lemarkable ot^ecta and Bcenes which meet our gaia 
during a walk of a few miles, principally in the track of 
the Kelvin, inmiediately above its embonchnre into iha 
Clyde. I'aking our start from the Pointhonse, on a fine 
day of October, we proceed losurely towards Partick, 
which lies about half a mile to the northward. The air is 
as mild and genial as the vanniod TniHan gununer of the 
far west. Bright snowy tnasees float in the deep Uue 
sky, and the sunli^t has a rich golden tdnge, that lends 
additional Instro to the many-tinted treee which, even in 
the absence of the Hligbt^st breath of wind, are drop[ung 
tlieir seared and leafless foliage; while the long rank 
grasses that fringe the margin of the water aie fitst as- 
Boming that dry skeleton aspect which, despito the spring- 
like tonperature of the aeaaon, unemngiy indicates that 
"the snramer is past, the harvest is ended," and that the 
time of storms'is at hand. 

In the immediate vicinity of Partick, on the western 
bonk of the Kelvin, untdl within the post few years, there 
stood a ruinous edifice of no great extent, which was sup- 
posed to have been erected as a country residence, at an 
early date, by one of the bishops of the optdent See of 
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Glasgow. Aiouiid the spot a number of fine old trees 
were scattered, and the scene altogetlker was just Bnch a 
one as a dreamy poet or punter would hare loved to bnger 
by, peopling the deserted walls with tite fbrma of ottter 
days. The appeaivnce of the Tonerable structure has 
been preserved by a loving pencil; and a goodly number 
of years ago, a poem of cxmaidenibla merit was addressed 
to it by some nameleffl bard in one of the local peiiodicaJs. 
The following verse of the production is all that we have 
been able to recover from the leaky memory of a friend 
who'CCMnmitted it to "heart" in his boyhood, and who 
tUnks that it was in a nmnber of tlie Bee or the OUugow 
Magaane that he most have seen it originally : — 

*' Lo, PvUcJi CmtUb, diw Mud lone, 
guuda like ■ tOunt louker-on. 

Wtoro ajde Bad Kt»in m«t: 
Tha loD^ nnk gTBH waTCflo'erttawalta; 

Skre nalH of dlnast vitertUIi 
Whoe chUdiea Ure Ihelr feet." 

The antiquity of tJiis building, we may mention, has 
been recently denied, on the authority of certain papers 
preserved by a descendant of Mr George Hutcheeon, one 
of the brothers who founded the Hospital of tltat name in 
the City, and who, according to these papers, also erected 
the house in qoeetion. One of the docnments alluded to 
is a contract with William Miller, mason in Kilwinning, 
fiw the erection of the stonework of the aforesaid house, 
wherein the standard of measurement is pawHIy stated to 
be according to the length of " ye said George's ain fote." 
Id corroboration of this statement, also, we &id in Hamil- 
ton of Wishaw's description of Lanarkshire a passage to 
tlie following effect ; — " Above this where Kelvin &Us into 
Clyde, is the house of Pertiqne, a woU-bailt and convenient 
bouse, well planted with barren timber and large gardens, 
which are endoeed with st^me walls, and which framerly 
belonged to Gegrge Hutcheson in Glasgow, but now to 
Jobs Orawfcsd of Myltoon." It would therefore seem 
that "the Castle," as it was generally called, was not in 
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Kility of SO ukdent a date as was tiaditdoDally sappcned. 
It ia certain, however, that the proud prelates <^ Ghugow 
had lar many jearB a fiiTonrfte rural residence in the vid- 
nitf of Partick ; and nothing is more probable than that 
it wflB mtoatfid at thig spot, which in those days motrt have 
been invested with a laDdBCftpe beauty of no ordiuary kind. 
The locality ia now occupied by a dyeworb, while lengtli- 
cmed liites of atraet are shooting ont rapidly in the Tidntty, 
and will soon entirely cover the spot where once flourished 
the spadons gardens of Pertiqne. 

The village of Paitick is rranantJcally Bitnatfd on 'the 
banka of the Kelvin, which at this place mahes dinsomely 
over a rook; bottom, and is in several places dammed up 
by artificial barriers &a the service of the eiteiiiBiTe 
Corporation MiUs. The channel also is here spanned by 
a tdme-hononred bridge which conunands a picturesque 
prospect of the old-^ahioned little town, many of the 
hooees of which are evidently of no recent date. It 
posemes, however, but few archit«ctural fbatures of a re- 
markable descripldon. Farldck altogether has a pleasant 
half-mral aspect, while the reputed salubrity of its air, 
and its vicinity to the City, hae rendered it a favourite 
place of resort on holidays, and on the long sununer even- 
ings, with certain claaHes of om citizens. Nnmerons 
handsome villas and cottages alao have recently been 
erected in its environa, principally by thriving buaness 
men from Glasgow, which lend it a peculiar air of pro- 
sperity and cheer^ilnees, while the inhabitants generally 
have an appearance of robost health, which contrasta 
favourably with that of our urban population. 

The miila of Partick, as ia generally known, have tar 
many years belonged to the Incorporation of Baken in 
our City, to whom they were granted by the Begent Mur- 
ray, after the victory of Langside. It is said the Glasgow 
" baxtara" of that day, besides supplying his atmy witi 
bread while it continued in the nei^bonritood, actnalfy 
sent an armed dentation of their number to asaiBt the 
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Regent in his encounter -with tJie Queen's fbrcea. Thit 
party, it eeems, did good gervice on tiia occasion, and 
mAterioUy aided in the overthrow of the uiiibrtunate 
Qaeen's ttdherenta. Oa hie return to the Citj after this 
deciare Bkirmish, Miuraj publicly expreeaed his gratdtnde 
to the bftkerB fi^ the important services which they had 
rendered, when Malhew Fawaide, the Beacon, who Beenu 
to have eatdmated properly tiie value of mere word grati- 
tade, humbly suggested that a gi& al the Crown mills at 
" Fertiqne," by way of acknowledgment, would be highly 
acceptable to the Incorporatimi. The Segent, who was 
naturally in high Bpirila at the time, acceded to the 
opportune request, and granted the mills to the sturdy 
craftsmen, in whose hands and those of their guccesscffs 
they have ever since remained. The establishmentB, how- 
ever, have gone an gradually extending their productive 
powets, as the wants of the community have increased, 
until, in our own day, they have become of the most stately 
dimentdons, while the IncorpOTation to whom they belong 
is one of the most wealthy in the dty. 

Leaving Fartdck by what is called ^le Byres Boad, we 
now proceed, in a northerly direction, for a distance of 
about a mile, during which nothing calling for special 
remark comes within our observation, until we arrive at 
the Great Western Boad, immediately in tront of the en- 
trance to the Botanic Gardens. We know of no place in 
the neighbourhood of Glasgow where the lover of nature 
can more profitably linger for a few hoara than in the 
flowery receeaea of this excellent establishment. "From 
the cedar which groweth on Lebanon to the hyBsop on the 
wall," bU kinds of plants are to be found congregated here. 
The student will find, in its spacious grounds, or on the 
shelves of ita tastefully arranged conservatories, innu- 
merable specimens of the infinitely various vegetable fa- 
milies of the earth. At aU tdmes and seasons, the attentive 
observer may find some "thing of beauty" here ezlubiting 
its charms to the eye <^ day, — 
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* Whedier the gtadal mmnur wmhu ^ 

To lift. ind%bi, 
Or winter bovrlg In piBty atvnu 
The iong dAjk DlgbL*' 

The ntuation of these gardens ie exceedinglj well 
adapted for horticiiltuial purpooeB, and embraces a Tarietj 
of fertile slopes, with a fine Bontliera exposure, tastefiUly 
arranged into green lawn^, which are elegantl j intenected 
hj nmneronB parterroB and flower-bordeied walks. The 
grounds are screened on all sidea by stripes of planting, 
composed of the pindpal tiees and shmbe of onr conntiy, 
indigenous and exotic. At the base of the hill or brae, 
over which the gardens are spread, is a large pond for the 
cnltivation of aquatdc plants, »nd a rookery, in the crevices 
of which many Hpecimena of our rarest wild floweis are 
appropriately located. During the season, these spacious 
and well-conducted gardens are generally largely attended 
by the rank and iaehion of our city. Nor, thanks to tlie 
princely generosity of our towusman, William Campbell, 
Esq., of Tillichewan, are the humbler claBsee altogether 
excluded from a participation in their beautiw. By » 
munificent donation, this gentleman has secured the right 
of entr& to the Botanic Gardens fbr five days of the Pair 
week to the working people t^ Glasgow. On these occa- 
sions the grounds present a highly ammat«d and cheerfol 
appearance. Many thousands of respectably attired indi~ 
vidnals have each year availed themeelvee of the privilege 
thus considerately accorded to them ; and it must be highly 
gratjffing to Mr Campbell, and the friends of the opera- 
tive population generally, to leam, from the exem^dary 
conduct of these promiscuous crowds, that his munificence 
has been appreciated in a &r higher degree by its recipients 
than could almost have been aniicipated. 

At the western extremity of the Botanic Gardens t 
narrow panage, in popnlar parlance called "tlie Eyber 
Pass," leads otw a green knoB to the volley of the Kelvin 
at the fiunous "Pear-tree Well," From the sonunit of 
this height an ezteoEdve pxspect is obt&ined of the sor- 
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rounding country, which is of a gently nndalating cha- 
racter. Among the more remarkable objects in the 
landscape, which is bounded by the Campde and Eil- 
patiick hilla are the Obeerratory, where our learned 
townsman, FrofesBoi Nichol, purenes his noctumal study 
of the starry heavens; and the Lunatic Asylum at Gart- 
navel, whicji stands a melancholy thing, apart from the 
noise and bustle of the neighbouring City. This benevo- 
lent eMabliahment is indeed most appropriately situated 
here, in a qniet and secluded ^^ace, where ministration to 
the "mind dieeased" is completely undisturbed, as in an 
urban k)calitf it would neceaarily to some extent be by 
the distractions of discradant external inflnencee. The 
deecent to the river on the nortliem aide of this hdght 
pamee throngh a shallow ravine, where many yean ag<> 
a horrid murder was perpetrated; the very spot, although 
the scene has undergone considerable alteration, being 
still remembered and pointed out. It is about midway 
down the declivity, and was long marked by an immense 
tree, every veatige of which has now been removed. The 
victim was a young and beautiful woman, who, from the 
&ct that she had evidently "loved not wiaely but too 
well," wa£ supposed t« have been put to death by her 
guilty paramour. Thebody was found shockingly mangled 
one quiet Bummer morning lying among the dewy grsa 
and trunpled flowers, which in several places were gtained 
with her blood. Great excitement was naturally kindled 
in the public mind at the time by this atrocious occur- 
rence, but strange to say, in E^iite of the most vigilant 
search, no trace of tlie murderer has ever been discovered; 
the popular mKom that murder will not hide, having been, 
in this instance, as well as, we are sorry to say, in many 
others, completely fUsified. A poem of considerable merit 
on this tragical event, appeared in a small volume which 
was published a few years ago by our townsman Ur Jsmcfi 
Lemon. At the period of our visit the very spirit of peace 
seems brooding over the spot, and it is with difficulty that 
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we can EUBOdate, even in bncy, such lorelineeB and qnie- 
tnde with a tale of blood. 

The Bcenery of the Kelrin in the vicinity of the Pear- 
tree Well is of the most romantic and beantiiiil descrip- 
tion. The banks are bold, and in many pkces fringed 
nidt maases of foliage to the water-lip ; while the rustic 
bridge, the lonely cottage, and the picturesqae mill, seem 
planted by the very hand of taato, along the meanderinga 
of the rippled and murmuring stream, wherever they are 
likely to produce a telling effect. A flock of dncka are 
floating hke epecka of foam on the brown breast of Kelvin ; 
as we linger on its mar^n, a loving pair are leaning on 
the parapet of the bridge watclung the falling leaves, and 
donbtlesa whispering those honeyed nothinga which only 
the initiated can appreciate ; while a fair-haired hoj ia 
lannching a mimic bark, to tlie huge admiration of his 
little aster, who claps her hands and shouts in the exube- 
rant Kgbtacaneneas of her heart, to see it borne rapidly 
away by the current. Altogether the scene and its acces- 
sories present the very choicest of those harmoniooB ctnu- 
binationa of ooloor and form which the landscape limner 
loves to gaze upon, and fondly endeavouis, in the pride of 
his skill, to transfer to the Uving canvas. No wonder it 
is that Kelvin Grove has long been the favourite haunt of 
our City lovers, and the fiivourite theme of onr local poets; 
for nature has, indeed, strewn its recedes with charms as 
&esh and beautiful as though it were situated for from the 
dwellings of men, instead of almost under the wing of our 
most dinsome and dnsky of towns. 

The Pear-tree Well issues fcom the bottom of a st«ep 
and thickly-wooded bank, which, at this point, riaee grace- 
fully from the rocky bed of the slteamlet. The crystalline 
and delidously cool water is collected into a considerable 
cavity in the earth; immediately over which three large 
trees, a plain and two handsome ashes, raise on high their 
umbrageous heads, while their sturdy roots, in serpentlike 
convolutions, twine around the watery hollow beneath, as 
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if to defend it from tHe intniMan of the penetrating noon' 
day Bun, Some aopposo that it is from this trio of sylvan 
guardianB that the foimtajn has received its name — and 
that the " Three-tree," and not the " Pear-tree" Well, is 
ite proper denomination. The advocatee of the latter 
theory further remark, that there is no pear-tree in the 
vicinity, and that consequently the popular name is pro- 
bably but a corruption of "Three-tree." There is high 
authority for saying that names are tliingg of alight con- 
sequence; but however that may be, we are inclined, in 
the present inBtauce, k> be conservative of the old name 
for this favourite well, and to retain it in spit« of all at- 
tempts at innovation. Whether from laugBjne aaaodations 
or not, we shall not attempt to discover, but Fear-tree 
Well sounds moBt musically on onr ear — and we should be 
loath to have it auppressed by the word-coinage of any 
crotchety theorist; and beaidee, who can tell what kind ot 
trees may have formerly graced the locahty? A perfect 
orchard of the pear tribe may, at some past period, have 
clothed the banks of Kelvin for anything that these viola- 
tors of a time-hononred name — "these men who are given 
to change" — know to the contrary. No, not Pear-tree 
Well it has been, and Pear-tree Well to us, at least, it 
must remain. We had as lief meet an old friend with 
a new fece, as an old haunt with a new name. 

Having done oar devoiis to the spirit of the fountain, by 
draining a Incker of the translncent water, which, by the 
way, is slightly impa^egnated with iron, we sit ourselves 
down on the bank above, under the ashen tree, when one 
of two friends wiUi whose company we have been hononred, 
inspired by the half-gelid beverage, bursts suddenly out 
with— 

"Let u hule 10 Edvln Gran, bonnte luris, O." 

We of course join heartily in the measure, which has for 
many years been highly popular in the west of Scotland, 
and which we naturally enjoy with doable zest, amid the 
scenery to which it refers, A musical c 
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he Iken, might gnunble a little at our muikilful execndon 
of the Eiir, irhich bean the etamp of B. A. Smith's fine 
gfmvB ; it ia, nevertheleBB, entirel; to our own gatmfaction ; 
and old Kelvin aeems to mnnnur more complacently, ae 
hia own song goes ringing down the Tale. It ia well 
known that this beautifol lyric was campoeed hj Mr 
Thomas Lyle, formerly a surgeon in Glasgow, and who ia 
now in a green old age, after pmsuing his vocation in the 
Tillage of Airth, in StirlingHhire, fbr many years, once 
again resident amongst oh.* The song was originally pub- 
lished in 1820, in the " Harp of Kenfrewshire," a collecticm 
of poetical piec«a, to which an introductory eeeay on t^ 
poets of the district was contribnted by William Mother- 
well. In the index to that work, the name of John Sim 
ia given aa that of the aothor of " Kelvin Grove." Mr 
Sim, who had ccmtribat«d largely to the work, and fbr a 
time had eTen acted aa its editor, left Paisley before its 
completion for the West Indies, where he shtotly after- 
wards died. In the meantime, the song became a general 
&T0iiTite, when Mr Lyle laid claim to it as hie own jso- 
duction, and brought forward evidence of the most cw- 
Tindug natnre to that efibct. So clearly, indeed, did he 
establish the &ct of his authorahip, that a mosic-Beller in 
Edinburgh, who had previously purchased the song frmn 
the executors of Mr Sim, at once entered into a new 
arrangement with him for tiie oopyri^t. Mr Lyle, it 
seems, was in the liabit of corresponding with Mr Sim on 
literary matters, and on one occoidon sent him '> Kelvin 
Grove," with anoth^ song, to be published anonymously 
in the " Harp of BenfreWshire." In the meantime, Mr 
Sim, who had transcribed both the pieces, was called 
abroad ; and after his death, his executois finding the two 
aon^ among his papers, and in his haudwiildng, naturally 
conduit that they were productdona of his own genios, 
and published them accordingly. In 1827 Mr Lyle pnb- 

* Dr Ly1« la again (183B) wmaiog Ui ToaUon tn the High Scrtft of 

OlMgow,»Htll8 below Ihd Bell o' the Bne. Ha boldi tba offln (^ IHaOla 
Buigean to Iha Bunny FuwUal Board. 
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lished A sm&U collection of bia poetical eShnoiu, and we 
leam tbat even in his old age the muse bae not entirely 
deserted hiio. Let ns hope that the good old bard may 
also find the erergreen verdure of love and sweet content 
brightening that wintry portiou of the patb of life towards 
which his stepe mnBt now be tending. 

We now proceed up tlte Kelvin by a aomewhat deviono 
path, for the porpoee of viatdng the aquednct bridge in 
the vicinity of Uaryhill. The distance between the two 
placee, acoording to our computation, may be aomewheie 
aboat amile. On the way we puaeeveral nulla or bleach- 
works, ntnated at intervals along the niargin of the river, 
land which, however useM they may be, and fin be it from 
US to call their utility into question, certainly detract 
d^taiderably from the pictnresqae beanty cf the scenery. 
Mr Lyle, in one of his vereea, mentions, among the chturms 
of "Kelvin Grove," 

"TbrtlhoroM In lUherpiido 
Wlien tti* ml^lj^t &lilei glide," elc 

We are afraid, however, that the green-coated gentry, 
who are aaid to be rather finical in thdi tastce, must long 
ago have taken tbeir departure from the locality. Fro* 
feeeor Aytoun himself has not a greater hortor of every- 
thing in the shape of calico tlian, (according to tlioee who 
lire skilled in fairy lore) tlie leaf-clad auljecta oi Oberon 
BJid Titania. We may therefore reasonably enough con- 
clude that, where [aintwarka, bleacbfields, and paper- 
mills, not to Dientioa snuff mano&ctoriee, et«., continue 
80 abundant on the Kelvin, the "men of peace" must to a 
man have ere thia indignantly emigrated to a more con- 
genial province. Be that ae it may, however, there are 
still many delight^ nooks among the banks and brace, 
through which, as rapidly as it is permitted by dams and 
other ardfidal barriers, the streamlet rolls its seaward 
course. Not tb£ least attractive of these is in the vidnity 
pf Gairbraid Hoose. This handsome edifice is situated tya 
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an ekrated poeitdon on the norUi bank of the EelTin, aad 
CMnm&nds an ezteDBiTe proepect of tbe auTronnding country'. 
A fine lawn slopes amoothly down m front to ih.e vater- 
edge, which is shaded byabelt of planting; whileashallow 
glen or dsll, in ite immediate neighbourhood, has won onr 
especial «Bt«ein, SB the habitat where the anowdrop (^^Janttut 
nivalu) makee its first appearance near Glasgow in the earlj 
spring months. Our favourite locality, howerer, fbr this 
delicate-looking bat really hardy little flower, is Caatlemilk 
glen; there they are to be seen in greater Imnriance and 
beauty than we have ever observed them elsewhere. 

He aqueduct Iwidge which conveya the Forth and Clyde 
Canal over the yallej of the Kelvin, at this place about 60 
feet in depth, is a superb production of architectural skiU. 
The BtructoM is 360 feet in length, 57 feet broad, and 51 
frran the parapet to the sorfBce of the water. It cooaeta 
of four archee, each 50 feet wide, by 37 high, and has alto- 
gether a meet imposing appearance. Mr Wfaitworth was 
the designer of this beautiM edifice, and it was executed, 
under tiie superintendence of Mr Gibb, between June, 
1787,Bnd June,1790,ataoostof£8,609. Theviewoftha 
Kelvin from the summit of the bridge is of the most lovely 
descriptdon, the banks on each side being thickly coTa«d 
with stately treee, which, bending oyer the water, here 
smooth and unruffled, are reflected as in a mirror. The 
canal in the vicinity of the bridge passes over a conmder- 
able incline, and at the period of our visit a number of 
vesselfl are progressing slowly np the watery staircase, 
moving from lock to ^k as gently and securely as on the 
most placid lake. 

The village of Maryhill is in Qm immediate vidnity of 
the bridge, from which it is seen in its most ^vonrable 
aspect. Beingnearl7,if not altogether, of modem erection, 
the villa^ has a clean and tidy appearance, and is arranged 
with conmderable i^nlarity. There is a number of public 
wortB, such as printfields and establishments fbr bleaching, 
in its vicinity, in which tlie population (a la^;e proportion 
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of whom are of frish origin) are principally employed. 
The village itself pieeenls few attractione to the rambler, 
bat the conntry in its neighbourhood, especially along the 
valley of the Kelvin, ia characteriaed by a more dian ordi- 
nary degree of beauty. 

Leaving MaryhiU and turning eastward, we now pro- 
ceed by Wyndford along the highway towards Glasgow 
for about half a mile. At tlus point we turn to the right 
}ij the Gairoch Boad, which, after a brief walk, bringg ds 
once more to the Kelvin opposite the Botanic Gardens. 
Fasing the Galroch mill , which ia finely aituated on the 
ma^in of the water, we next direct our devious steps 
along the North Woodaide Boad, with the intention of 
retaming homeward by that favourite rente. Aa most 
of our readers are donbtleee aware, tlie scenery on this 
ptntioQ of the Kelvin is poeseesed of many and various 
charma, — wood, wat«r, and architectural grace being moBt 
effectiveiy and pleasingly intermingled. Wherever the 
eye is turned it meets a new picture. It is seldnn, how- 
ever, that we have witneaaed it under more favourable 
' auspices than on the present occasion, when the searing 
influences of brown October have tinged the matBee of 
foliage on dther hand with a brilliancy of colour ouknown 
at other seasons. The very depth of beanty, however, 
which the landscape now wears, ia auggestive of seriona 
reflection. Tia the lorelineffi of consumption — the herald 
blnah that indicates the silent approach of death, and for- 
cibly reminds us of our own leaf-like mutaUlity. 

It ia now more years than we care to number dnce, by 
the winter evening hearth, we read the narrative of Lieut. 
Gieorge Spearing, who accidentally fell into an old coal- 
pit at Woodside, in the year 1769, where he remained un- 
discovered for seven days and seven nights, when he was 
happily reecued. The circumstances of the case took a 
firm hold on our youthful imagination, and it is with 
something like a feeling of awe that we proceed to visit 
the spot where the casualty occmred. The pit, after the 
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lapee of bo Jtanj jean, is still open. It is sftnated witliiii 
the extensiTe and romantic grounds of Mattiiew Mont- 
gomerie, Esq. of Kelvinside, about sixty jords (» so to 
tlia north of what IB called the FUnt-miU. We may men- 
tioa, however, that there is little duiger of a minilar 
accident occuiiing now-a-dafs, aa the place is not only 
secured from intrusion by a high stone wall, bat the 
mouth of the pit is fiuther fenced round with a girdle of 
stout stabs.* The narrativs of Lieutenant Spearing was 
originally pahhshed in tie Genlteman's Magazine. We ex- 
tract the principal featorefi of it, as by this time it must be 
almoat aa good aa manuscript tothem^ority of readers: — 

" On Wednesday, September 13, 1769," says the narra- 
tor, who speaks in the first person, "between three and 
four o'clock, I went into a Kttie wood called north Wood- 
side (atoatod betwe^ two and tiree mUes N.W. of Glas- 
gow), with a dcHign to gather a few hazel nuts. 

" I ihinV I could not have been in the wood more than 
a quarter of on hour, nor have gathered more than ten 
nuts, before I unfortunately fell into an old coal-pit, exactly 
seventeen yaids deep, which had been made through a - 
solid rock. I was same httle time insenfdble. Upon re- 
covering my racollection, I found myself sitting (nearly 
aa a tailor does at his work), the blood flowing pretty 
freely from my mouth; and I thought that I had broken 
a blood-veffid, and dmBeqoeniiy had not long to lire; bat 
to my great comfort, I soon djacorered tltat the blood 
joooeeded from a wound in my tongue, which I sappoee I 
bad bitten in my M. Looking at my watch, it was ten 
tiunut«fi past four; and getting up I eurrqred my limte, 
and, to my inexpreamble joy, found tltat not one waa 
broken. 

" Night now ai^ffoached, when it b^^ to run, not in 
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.gentle Bhowers, but m torrents of water, Bach u is gene- 
nHf experienced at the autumnal equinox. The pt I 
had fallen into was about five feet in diameter; bat not 
having been working for sereral yean, the aubterranean 
panages were choked up, so that I was exposed to tlie 
rain, which contdnued with verf small internuKion, till 
the day of my leleaee ; and, indeed, in a verj short time, 
I was complete^ wet through. In this comfbrtlesB con- 
dition I endeaTonied to take aome repose. A forked stick 
that I found in the pt, and which I placed diagonal]; to 
tiie side of it, serred alternately to support my head as a 
{hUow, or my body occasionally, which was much bruised; 
bat, in the whole time I remained here, I do not think 
that I ever slept one hour together. Having passed a 
disagreeaUe and tadions night, I was somewhat cheered 
with the appearanoe of dayh^t, and the melody of a loYm 
redbreast that had perched directly over the mouth of the 
pit; and this pretty little warbler continued to visit my 
quarters every morning during my confinement, which I 
construed into a happy omen of future deliverance ; and I 
sincerely believe the tmst I had in Providence, and the 
company of this httle bird, contributed much to that se- 
renity ol mind I constantly enjoyed to the last. At the 
distance of about 100 yards, in a direct line from the pit, 
there was a water-miU. The flint-mill was still nearer. I 
could frequently hear the horses going this road to and from 
tJte mill; frequently I heard human vdces; and I could 
distinctly hear the duckfi and hens aboat the mill. I made 
the best use of my voice on every occasion ; but it was to 
no manner of purpose, for the wind, which was constantly 
high, Uew in a line frvm the mill to the pit, which easily 
acconnte for what I heard; and, at the same time, my 
Tcace was carried the contrary way. I cannot say I suf- 
fered much fnan hunger. A^er two or three days that 
appetite ceased, bat my thiist was intolerable; and, 
though it almost constantly rained, yet I could not, till 
the third or fourth day, preserve a drop of it, as the earth 
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St ibe bottom of the pit sacked it op aa bat as it ran 
down. In thia diatreea I aucked mj clothefl; but Skob 
tfaem I couid exb'act bat little moiabire. The ahock I 
rec^ved in the tall, together with the brealdng of my rifaa, 
kept me, I imagine, in a continual ferer; I cannot other- 
■wiae account for my sufering so much more from thiret 
than I did &om hunger. At last I discovered the thigh- 
bone of ft bull (which, I afterwarda heard, had &lleii into 
the (nt about eighteen yean before me) almost covered 
witli tiie eartii. I dng it up; and the large end of it Mt 
a cavity, that, I auppoee, might contain a quart. Thia the 
water grodnally drained into, but so very slowly, that it 
was a coumdersble time before I could dip a nutshell full 
at a time, which I emptied into the palm of my hand, and 
BO drank it. The vatia now began to increase pretty &st, 
BO that I was glad to enlarge my reservoir, inaomnch that, 
on tlie fourUi or fifth day I had a efficient supply; and 
thia water waa certainly the preservation of my life. 

" At tiie bottom cf the pit there were great quantitMB 
of reptilee, snch aa fhigH, toads, large black snaite or slugs, 
etc. These noxiooa creatures would frequently crawl 
about me, and often got into my reservoir; nevertheleai, 
I tbought it the aweetest water I had ever tasted ; and at 
this distance of time the remembrance of it ia so aweet, 
that were it now poodble to obtain any of it, I am per- 
fectly satisfied I could swallow it with avidity. I have fre- 
quently taken both fn^ and toada out of my neck, whoe 
I saj^use they took dtelter while I slept. The toada I 
always destioyed, but the frogs I carefiiUy preserved, aa I 
did not know bnt I might be mtier the necessity of eating 
them, which I should not have ecropled to have dtme had 
I been very hungry. 

"Saturday tlie IQOt, there fell but little lain, and I had 
the aatdB&otion to hear the voices of some boys in the 
wood. Immediately I called out with all my might, bnt 
it was in vain, though I afterwards learned tlut they 
actually heard me; but being prepceeeaaed with an idle 
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Btorj of A wild man being in the wood, they ran away 
•ffiightad. 

"At leugtli tlie nKoning, September SOth, tite bappy 
iDCHiung fbr my delivennca, came; a day that, while my 
meauory laate, I will always oelebrate with grstitade to 
Heaven. Throngh the brambles and bashes that ctrrend 
the month of the pit, I could discover the aim ■Itiimg 
bright, and my pretty warbler was chanting his melodiona 
strains, when my attention waa ronaed by a confoaed 
ntHBe of hnman vdcee, which seemed to be ^proachiiig 
fast towards the pit; immediatdy I called out, and moat 
agreeably siupriaed sereral of my acquaintance, who trese 
in search of me. Many of them are atill Hving in Glasgow, 
and it is not long since I had the very great aatiaflactiim 
of entertaining one of them at my apartments. They told 
me that they had not the most distant hope of finding me 
alive, but wiahed to give me a decent burial, shoold they 
be so fortunate as to find me. As soon as they heard my 
voke, they aU ran towards the pit, and I could distinguish 
a well-known vcrioo exclaim, ' Good God 1 he is stall living !' 
Another of them, though a very honest North Briton, be- 
twixt Ma Borpriae and joy, could not help asking me, in 
the Hibernian style, if I were atill living. I told him I 
was, 'andhearty too;' and then gave them particular direc- 
tionfl how to proceed in getting me out. Fortunately, at 
that juncture a collier, from a working pit in the neigh- 
bourhood, was paeang abug the road, and hearing an 
unusual noiae in the wdod, 1^ cuiioaity prompted him to 
leam the occamon. By his aaostance and a rope fowa the 
miD, I was soon safely lauded on terra /rma. The miller'a 
wife had very kindly brought sinne milk warm from the cow; 
but, (m my otnuing into the fresh air, I grew rather faint 
andoould not taste it. Need I be ashamed to acknowledge, 
Uiat the first dictates cf my heart prompted me to &11 on 
my knees, and qacnlat« a sUent thanksgiving to the God of 
my deliverance; idnce, at thia distant time, I never think of 
it but the tear of gratitude starts from my ^^? " 
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The poor Lieutenant afterwards Buffered aeverdy, low-' 
evtSf from Bilmenta contracted during his lengthtmed ez- 
poBiire. His limls having been bennnibed bj cold and 
want of exercise, iiy'ndicioiiB means were laken to restore 
the drcolation, which caused inflammatiwi and nhiinatelj 
mortifioatjoii to ensue. On the 3d of May followiag, all 
mnedies having failed, he had to undergo an ampntaticm 
of his left leg, after which, fbrtnnatelj, he lapidlj regained 
his healtli. Lieutenant Spearing concludes his narratiTe, 
written manj years after the unfortunate occurrence at 
Woodride, by stating— "To this day I Wees God I do 
enjoy perfect health, and I have since been the happy 
&ther of nine children." 

Fanming our course toward the City, and immediately 
before emerging into the Great Western Boad where it 
croeaee the Kelvin, we paae North Woodaide House, which 
is beautifully sitnated near a bend of the river, a little 
to the northward of the bridge. This veneraUe jsle is 
remarkable as having been the retddence, in boyhood, d 
our distinguished townsman Sir Thomas Munro, who wiD 
Icaig be remembered for his brilliant and highly usefbl 
career in India, during which he roee by undoubted merit 
fiom the rank of a simple Cadet, to the GovemoiHhip of 
Madras. Sir Thomas was bom and educated in tho City; 
but during the summer months his parents redded at thia 
place, which then wore a more rural and retired aspect 
than it does now, when the extending sutnirhe are threat- 
ening speedily to absorb it. The days he spent at Woodside 
seem to have been in his eetdmation the luqi^neet in his life ; 
" youth's morning march " being ever the most delightfiil 
p(»tion of our earthly pilgrimage. His bit^prapher, the 
Rev. Mr Gleig, saya, "Young Monro appeared to enter 
upon a new state of being as oft«n as he visited Woodside. 
If he read, it was either seated upon a rustic bench which 
stood beneatii a tall tree in the garden, or perched among 
the higheet branchee of the tree itself. If a fit of idleness 
look him, he indulged it by iamUing,somtetimeB&oin son- 
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nae to night&ll, ftmong the woods; or be wonld fish the 
KbItui with his brothers or companions, and when weaiy 
<£ that amaaeineDt, would refresh Umaelf bf Bwimming 
in the dam." In after Tears, when punning the " bubUe 
reputation in the cannrai's moutii," he makes frequent 
alluaioQB in his correepondence to the haunts of his youtb. 
" Were I to go home to-morrow," he eayn in an epistle to 
hismotlier, "oneof my first excni^ona would be to Wood- 
aide, to swim down Jackson's mill stream;" and when, in 
1808, after an absence of nearly thirty years, he who had. 
gotta oat to the iar East, an unlriended Cadet, returned 
laden with honoura, wealth, and &me, one of the first 
places be tnmed his steje to was the Kelvin. In a bean- 
tifiil kttw to bis aster, who had invited him to visit hra 
at Ammondel, tbe following fine paassage occurs: — "A 
solitary walk is almost the only thing in which I hare 
aaj enjoyment. I have been twice at North WoodMde, 
and tboogh it rained without ceasing on both days, it did 
not prevent me from rambling up and down the river, 
from Clayilap to the aqueduct bridge. I stood above an 
honr at Jackson's dam, looking at the water rushing over 
— while the rain and withered leaves were descending 
thick about me; and while I recalled the days that were 
past, the wind whistling through the trees, and the 
water tnmbling over the dam, had still the same sound as 
before ; but the darkness of the day, and the little smart 
bo% perched on the opposite bank, destroyed much of the 
illusitm, and made me feel that former timea were gone. 
I dont know how it is — but when I look back to early 
years, I always associate sunshine with tbem. When I 
think (rf NorOi Woodfdde, I always think of a fine day, 
with the sunbeams streaming down upon Kelvin and ita 
woody banks. I mean to devote the first sunny day to 
another visit to Kelvin, which, whatever you may say, is 
wcxth ten such paltry streams as your Amnion." Again 
and again he visited tbe spot, bathed in the dam, wan- 
dered through tbe woods, and, it is even said, climbed the 
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aged tree on wliich he waa wont to at when a hiyj. 
Afterwarcte he returned to India, where still higher 
honouia awaited him, and where he remained in actdve 
Bervice until 1819, when he once more returned from the 
Eeet, and took up hie residence for sereral years in Eng- 
land. We hear of no more visits to the Kelvin, however; 
and it is suppoeed that, feeling eomewhat shocked by the 
changes which had .been wrought during his lengthened 
abeence, and the melancholy ssBociations which they ex- 
cited in his mind, he had taken a final farewell of the 
locaUty on his second departure to India. In 1626 ie 
received the honour of Knighthood, and had the Gover- 
norship of Madras, an office of great responaibihty, con- 
ferred upon him. This diEtinguishod portion, however, 
he was not destined long to enjoy. He died of cholera at 
a place called Futteecondah, in the -Eaat India Company's 
territcoics, on the 5th July, in the following year. Among 
the nomeroDs distinguished warriors and statesmen who 
have attained distinction in the vast Eastern EmjHre of 
BrituD, there are few who deaerve, or will obtain, more 
honourable mention on the page of history than Sir 
Thomaa Munro. 

Leaving Woodside, near which a spadons crescent has 
recently been erected, we now proceed toward the City 
by the Great Western Road. A few minntes' walk brings 
us to the hospitable house of a Mend, where we may as 
well take leave of our courteous readers, who, 1^ this 
time, we daie say, are as tired ss we ouraelves are after 
our peregrinations along the windings of the clawic 
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DUMTOCHXR AND OLD KILPATKICE. 



No. XVI.-DTOITOCHER AND OLD EIPATRICK. 



WiTB the appearance of Dnutochec and Old EiJpatrick, 
aa seen from the Clyde, the mqoritf of our readen moat 
be periectly ^luiliaf . Fafisiiie Dalmuir by the ateaioeri 
a fine range of hills is seen stratching from east to vest, 
and qiproaching the margin of the river immediately Jpie- 
Ttous to ite enlargement into the noble proportions of a 
frith. About half way up the swelling alopea, and par- 
tially concealed amid wooded knoUs, a taU ohimney or two, 
and aereral gigantic ^ctoriee, mark the site of SnntocheT ; 
wlule a church tower, and a scattered congregation of 
honaea, lepoeing in the shadow of the hill^i and in cloee 
contiguity to the stream, indicate to the □bserrant passen- 
ger that the famous birthplace of Ireland's patron Saint 
is before him. Those who haTe only seen these localitiea, 
however, from the bosom of the Clyde, can form but a 
f^t conception of the landscape beauties with which 
they are environed, and must of necessity have entirely 
overlooked the numerous objecta of historical and tradi- 
tionary interest which are situated in their immediate 
neighbourhood, few parishes in Scotland, indeed, com- 
mand such a rich variety of scenery as Old Eilpitrick, or 
are invested with more pleasing associations. Forming 
the boundary, aa it were, between the Highlands and Low- 
lands, it comlnnes the pcturesque charms of both in their 
most striking and attractive aspects. Yet, in these daya 
at " cheap trips " and " pleasure excursions," by river and 
rail, comparatively few of our holiday wandereis dream of 
visiting t^if locality. It has not the *^Tu^ha.nt.Tnpn f. of dis- 
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tsnoa to recommend it to their admiralioii. It ie too near 
lH»ne to be properly appreciated. The crowd must have 
tlieir ahiHing's wOTth of steamer or train, and oonaeqaently 
often "go&rtlier aod&re worse;" while delicious snatches 
of Bceuer; like those in this vicimty are left in a, great 
measure to the nolitar; enjoyment of mich eccentric ram- 
blers as oniselvee. 

In consequence of t^e &cilitje8 of transit afforded bj the 
erer-pasang riTcr steamera, the tract of country between 
Glasgow and Eilpatrick must be, even to the majority of 
TOitora to the latter, a Bpedee of terra incognita. We pro- 
pose, therefore, in accordance with our umud plan, to con- 
duct our readers to that locality, by what may not 
inappropriately he termed the " overland route." There 
are, of conise, more ways than one to Kilpatrick, as ther« 
are to most places else. We might have taken, for in- 
stance, the low road by Yoker and Dalmiur; or the high 
road by Giatficube and New Eilpatrick. We take neither, 
however ; but evince our characteristic wisdom by steering 
a jodidouB middle course, which, although neither the 
shorteBt nor the eaaest, has the merit of being at the 
same time the most pictureeque and the most ori^nal. 
Leaving the City, then, hj Andeiston Walk, we make 
our way towards Partdck. It is rather a difficult matter 
to leave the City in this direction, as she seems deter- 
mined, in her westward prt^reee, to keep pace with yon. 
In OUT boyish days, there was a " world's end" somewhere 
about Finnieaton, bnt where the pole may have ahifted to 
now-a-days is beyond onr ken. "Our onld reapeckit 
mither" has long paseed that once well-known landmark, 
with her stately streets, crescents, terraces, and squares. 
What an ogress the old lady must be! gardens and green 
fields, cottages and manaons, once familiar to our eyes, 
have disappeared in scores within her capacious maw, and 
still the cry is "give, give!" There is, in truth, " life in 
the old jade yet;" she is still jnstifying her nobk motto 
and continuing to " flourish." 



DUNTOCHER Ain> OLD 

PftssiDg SandyfOTd, we tum aade to the right for the 
purpoae of paying a brief viait to the West-end, or Kelvin 
GroTe Park. Thia is a recent acquimtioD of the munici- 
pality, and one which must be considered a decided 
ornament, as well as a sanitary benefit to the City. The 
rajrid extenidon of the town in this direction, rendered 
such a breatliing space neceeBary; and if the opportnnity 
bad been once neglected, a lasting injury would undoubt- 
edly have been inflicted on the commnmty. The Lord 
Provost (Stewart,) Magistrates, and Council, therefore, 
acted wieely when, in 1863, the lands of Kelvin Grove 
and Woodaide came into the market, to secure them for 
the benefit of the public. The original outlay, something 
like £90,000, was, it is true, a heavy aacrifice, but it was 
confidently antdcipated that a large proportion of the som 
would be realised from bnilding feua on certain parts of 
the grounds — an anticipation which time has shown to be 
perfectly correct. These fine grounds are situated on the 
eastern bank of the claamc Kelvin, which, under a iringe 
of trees, flows somewhat lazily paat the spot. They are 
in all about forty-two acres in extent, and present an 
exceedingly agreeable variety of surface. Along the 
stream there is a stripe of level sward; but from this they 
slope gradually upwards, in gracefuUy-ewelling terraces 
and banks, to a very considerable height. From a dedgn 
by Sir Joseph Faxton, the surfiice is beautifully inter- 
sected with waUiB and carriage drives, taming and twining 
in every direction — now gliding under stately rows of 
trees — now meandering amidst blooming borders and gay 
parterres, and anon winding in the sunshine round ter- 
races'of smoothest and freshest green. From the summit, 
which is now crowned with long ranges of mi^eetic edifices, 
there is a proq>ect of great extent and loveliness. At t^ 
spectator's feet, are the groves and glades of the Park 
itself, alive with sauntering groups — women and children, 
men and maidens in couples, or padng along in solitary 
speculation. H.ere two lovers are seated apart discoursing 
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soft nothJiigB — there a part; of wild youtlig are amoling 
the fngraat weed, and "laughing conaumedly," trliile 
yonder, with apectacled noee and anus akimbo, measnriiig 
hia lonely round, is the professor or preacher pondering 
what to-morrow, from chair or pulpit, he ahall give fcrth. 
Looking beyond, we have a long stretch of the Clyde and 
all ita bustle of trade and commerce, with the heights of 
EilpatricL and Kilmalcolm ri^g in the distance. To the 
Bonthward, over the green alopee and meadows of Ken- 
frewahire, are the braea of Gleniffer — TannaMirs own Ix^es 
—the Fereneze braee, Craig of Camock, Ifeilston Pad, 
BaUageich, where FoUok of the " Course of Time" spent 
his boyhood and youtii, and to the south-east the green- 
wooded braes of Cathkin and Bychmont. To the north- 
ward, again, we have a glimpee of the Campde and 
Strathblaue hills, with a Highland Ben or two peepng 
through the gap of the Lennox. From this commanding 
spot, indeed, may be scanned the prindpal landscape 
features within eight or ten miles of Glasgow, with nearly 
ail the towns, and viUagea, and hamlets, and chat«ai]s 
included within that range. Thus fas we hare had 
nothing bat words of praise to bestow upon the Park and 
its patrons. Before leaving its precincts, however, we 
must indulge in a word or two of animadvermon. The 
great staircase leading to the uppermost terrace — one of 
the most spadoua and beautiful erections of tbe kind we 
have ever witnessed— is Bt«wed away in a comer, where it 
must be looked for— podlively searched after — belbre it 
can be seen. Why, in the name of all that is picturesque, 
was not this grand structure placed under the centre of 
the towering range which crowns with dignity the brow 
of the slope ? In such a position it would have formed an 
imposing feature in the landscape of the Park, while in its 
present stuation it is nearly, if not altogether lost. Could 
this ovendght — for such we must consider it — not yet be 
remedied? Then there is the Kelvin, a perfect common- 
sewer, redolent of the most unsavoury compariaons. Can 
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nothing be done to cleanse its foul bosom of that periloaH 
Btuff which loada the air with unholy odours, and threatens 
the lieges with fevers and other deadly makdioi which are 
born of miasmatic stench ? There was at one time some 
talk of preventing this polluidon, by means of draining and 
filtration, but hitherto the evil is onmitigated, and every 
ornament that is added to the grounds, is therefore but an 
additional enticement to the breathing of unwholesome 
airs. " Keform it altogether," say we to the authorities, 
or at once renounce the credit which you claim as the 
founders of a new place of recreation for the people. 
Beautify the grounds as you may, while this evil remains 
without remeod, we can only look upon your efforts in 
landscape gardening, as the adornment of a lazar-house— 
the whitening of a sepulchre. 

"Then brewell to Kelvin Qnva, boimlt Imale, O; 
JldA 4iUeD ta bU 1 lore, bonnle laute, ; 
To the river wlndlog dear. 
To tbe frunnt-KeDHd brier, 

But we have yet a lengthened way before us, and must 
be jogging. Passing Clayalaps, and having stolen a glance 
at our friend Sandie Baird's beautiful and neatly-arranged 
beds of pansiefl, surpiiesng in their lovelinees of hue the 
"glory of a Solomon,"" we proceed for a mile or so 
along the highway to Dumbarton, when we turn to the 
north, near the west-end of Partick, by what is locally 
denominated the " Craw-road." 

An agreeable walk of some half-hour's duration between 
verdant hedge-rows and overhanging trees — during which 
we pass in succession the mansion of Woodcroft, the auld- 
warld hamlet of Balshsgrie, and that most stately but 
most melancholy edifice, the Lunatio Asylum at Gartnavel 
— brings us to Annialand ToU, where, turning to the left, 
we pursue our journey in a westerly direction. From the 
number of coal-pits in this vicinity, it is obvious that the 

* Slnot tli« pariod or our nrable, Mr Bolrd liu puied on the iDeira oT 
«Dlj7*doD to Die liuid of ^old, uid li eiow, we hiive no doubt, wonhipplug 
flon at tbe vitlpodea. 
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Talnable black diamond abounds to an eitraordinaiy 
degree in the bowels of the laud over whidi we are now 
treading. Carboniferous districts are genenUl; anything 
but attractiTe to the brer of landscape beauty. The 
country around us, however, is an exception to the rule. 
Those fine woods to tlie north-east are portions of the 
spacious pleasure-grounds of Garscube House, the hand- 
some seat of Sir Archibald Ca; Campbell of Succoth, Bart., 
Al.P., while the dense matees of foliage, immediately to 
the left of OUT present course, conceal irom our view the 
nanBLon of Jordanhill, the familyseat of Jas. Smith, Esq., 
a gentleman who has bng been a disUnguished ornament 
of the scientific and literary circles of the west of Scotland. 
In former times, the Jordanhill estate was held by a 
family named Crawford, one member of which achieved 
a name in his country's history by an expldt remarkable 
alike for coolnees and hraTery, This individnal was Cap- 
tain John Crawford of Jordanhill, who, in 1571, with a 
small band of followers, succeeded in taking, by an in- 
genious stratagem, the Castle of Dumbarton. After the 
battle of Langside and Queen Mary's flight to England, 
this Btmng fortress, then deemed all but impregnable, was 
held in the interest of the royal exile by the Goremca', 
Lord Fleming, who steadily refnsed to surrender it to the 
party then in power. Crawford, who had been a servant 
of the unfortunate Bamley, and was of course a bitter 
enemy to the Queen, foimed the resolution of seizing this 
stronghold, and potting her Mends to flight. Accord- 
ingly, on the occasion alluded to, with a select party of 
bis retainers, he marched towards the Castle after night- 
Mi, provided with ropes and scaling-ladders, and having 
in his company an individual who was familiar with every 
st«p upon the rock. Arriving at the Castle about mid- 
night, and being completely screened from obeervatioQ by 
a dense iog, they commenced operations. After encoan~ 
tering great difficulties and considerable alarm, occasioned 
by one of the men being seized witli a convulsive fit while 
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half Tftj np the ladder, they at length attained a position 
on tiie walls, and, after striking down a sentinel who was 
about to giye warning of their presence, they rushed upon 
the sleeping ganiBon, shouting, "A BanJeyl a Dam- 
ley I " and easily succeeded m effecting its capture. The 
aaailanta did not lose a single man, while so complete was 
the Burprise of the oppoeite party that they sonendered 
almost without a blow, and of couise their lost was also 
trifling. The Goremor moused to make his escape; hut 
a number of iudfriduaU of distinction were made primnen 
within the walls of the Castle, among whom waa Ham- 
ilton, Bishop of St Andrew's, who was immediately tried 
for partidpation in the murder of Damley, and being con- 
victed, was sentenced to be hanged, drawn, and quartered. 
Benefit of clergy had by this time gone complet«ly out 
of fashion, and his rererence, who was generally detested, 
shortly afterwards expiated his crimes on a tree at Stirling, 
The following wicked Latin couplet is said to have been 
written on the occamon: — 

" Vive dlD, fellx arbor, Mrap^rqne -rtnto 
FnfDdlbu, ut noUi UlLa pmu feru." 

Passing the entrance to Jordanhill, ttom which a length- 
ened Avenue of stately trees leads to the house, which is 
effectually concealed from view by its fine sylvan screen, 
we turn agidn towards the norUi by a rough country road 
to the " Ked Town." This is the name given to several 
ranges of collierB' hcnuKB, which are quite as plwn, unat- 
tractive, and nncom&niBble in appearance, aa such edifices 
generally are. We were rather surprised, however, with 
oaa acljnnct to the Red Town, namely, an extensive and 
somewhat elegant school. From ite capacity one would 
imagine it was designed to accommodate not only the 
javenile but also t^ie adnlt inhabitants of the village, and 
probably, indeed, the gtown-ap natives are fully as much 
in need of the sdioolmaater as the rising generation. The 
moral and intellectual culture <£ the mining population 
haa hiSberto, we are sorry to say, been too much neglected. 
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Sach an insUtutiou as the one alluded to ahonld nndoiibt- 
edlj be attached to everj collier village, and we were 
gratified to learn, from a little fair-haired girl, wbosa we 
overtook with a couple of pitehere returning from the well, 
that there were " a ge; wheea o' acholara iu the Bchule 
baith on ilka days and Snndajs." 

Frtmi the Red Town the road gradually ascends to a 
oonaiderable eminence called Cbber, or Cowdonhill, which 
commands an extenave and beantiful prospect of the sur- 
rounding country. On the aoiiunit of this eleratiou, and 
orenihadowed by a ^^idle of trees, stands the ancient man- 
sion of Cowdon, a dreary, desolate, and wobegone look- 
ing edifice. This Btrncture is two stories in height, and 
has at one period been of condderable extent. It was in 
bygone yeais the 8eat of a family named Crawford. About 
the beginiiing of last century it passed by marriage, with 
the eztensiTO estates attached to it, into the possession of 
a certain Ji^m Sprewl, who thenceforth adopted the doable 
surname of Sprewl Crawford. From Tarioua dates which 
are BtiU l^lile on the walla, it would appear that the 
building has undergone extensive alterations at different 
periods. Over the doorway there is a heraldic earring, 
much defaced by time, but on which a Isrd and a star are 
still observable. On one of the gables, which has lately 
been rebuilt with the old material, there is a star, with the 
date 1666; and on the &ont of the tenement, in a sadly 
dilapidated condition, is a sun-dial, with the names of 
John Sprewl and Isabella Crawford, inscribed on it, with 
date 1707. ■ 

Strange stories are current in the coantryside concwn- 
ing this "hleak house." A spot is pointed out in tbe 
neighbourhood where the grass will not grow, and which, 
according to tradition, was the scene of some dark deed 
in days <^ yore. Couple this &ct with the ciroomatance 
that a qnantdly of human bones were, many yean ago, 
ibond in a portion of the edifice which was known as 
" Cowdon's den," and the intelligent reader will have no 
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difficnlty in coming to the conclusion that the house most 
be tutonted. Such, according to popular rumour, is indeed 
tiie cose. People ahate their heads when spoken to on the 
subject, uid hint more than they are trilling to ezprees. 
One old ladj of the Crawford family, we ue informed, 
tumng hidden a pot of gold in a niche of the wall during 
her life, could "get nae rest in her grsTe" afterwuds, 
nntQ fibe had revealed the secret. A storj ia bIho told of 
a oertain wioked laird, a friend and anodate of Claver- 
hooae, the penecutor, who was an occasional visitoi here. 
^EliiB worldly, (m his death-bed, is said to hare ordered 
the aerrants to keep immeiae quantities of coals on the 
file, that he might hare a foretaste of what was awaiting 
him in the Btat« ol existence upon which he was about to 
enter. Of course such an uncannie end could forebode no 
good for the future, and it is said the laird is still doomed 
to revisit, " in his shirt of &e," tiie glimpses of the moon I 
If such be really the case, (and we are not by any means 
prepared to prove the reverse,) it must certainly gall him 
sadly, if spirits care for such sublunary things, to witness 
the decay which has recently befyien his former dwelling. 
Eztonally, it has indeed a moat ghastly and doleful 
appearance, while the interior, nc tratuil, gloria mtmiii, 
is inhabited, not by owls and bate, but by several familiee 
of colliers. A section of the edifice has also been fitted up 
as a counting-house and store for a neighbouring colliery. 
We ask a decent-looking woman, whom wo meet at the 
door of the venerable mansion, if she is not afraid to live 
in a house which bears such an ominous character. 
" Atweel no," she replies; "I've leeved here tor the last 
four years, and never saw onything waur than mysel', 
unkae maybe now and then a fou man. I'm thinking," 
she continues, " tiie wae drap whisky's the warst speerit 
t^t now-a-days enters the auld rickle o' a biggin." 

Before leaving CowdonhiU, we may mention that a 
curious relic of antiquity was for many generations in the 
~ 1 of the family. This was a slver spoon, the 
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montlipiece of which was not leas than three incbes in 
diameter, and had the foUowing legend iuacribed on it: — 



At & sulxeqnent date the foUowing limpng bat pithy linee 
were alao engraven on this gigantio taUe implement: — 

"TWnpoon yooie^ 
Iileft Lnlwacy; 
Hoiiyp»wn1orMnt, 
Cimed m liim be." 

Descending the brae in a northerly direction, a few 
minutes' walk brings as to the Forth and Clyde Canal, 
which we cross a little to the westward, and again proceed- 
ing towards the north, are speedUj at the famous gate of 
Gaiscadden. This place was formerly a faTonrite Tesort 
of holiday ramblera from Glasgow and Paialey, vto ciuno 
for the purpose of inspecting the principal entrance, which 
is somewhat of an architectnral ciuiomty. The gatenray 
is a maaaTe yet elegant structure, of castellated fcnn, 
and, being nnlike in mze and appearance to any edifice of 
a mmilar kind in the weet of Scotland, it excited, in a 
high degree, on its erection, the wonder of the common 
people, who formed nnmeroua myths to account for its 
origin. What these were we need not now rehearse, as 
the gate has kmg ceased to be a nine days' wonder, and 
is bat seldom ridtcd. The house and estate of Garscaddoa 
are at ■praeDt in the poese^on of John Campbell Colqn- 
houn, Esq., of Killermont and Garscadden. In the early 
part of last centmy, the lairds of Eilpatrick (in which 
parish we now are) were &mous for their devotion to the 
cup. Like Tarn o' Shanter, and his cronie, the Soater, 
they aft "were fou for weeks thegither." Anecdotes of 
the wild doings in these days are still rife in the parish, 
and aa one of them refers to a former laird at Gaiscadden, 
we may aa well give it here. A party of these roystering 
country squires were, it seems, on one occasion engaged 
as usual in a deep drinking match, when one of the cata~ 
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pany obieired the laird to fidl Bnddenlj quiet, while a 
strange expteaaoa pAMed orer his countenaiice. The 
obeerrer said nothing regarding the circumstance, how- 
ever, and the merriinent went on for Bome time as f<a> 
merly. At len^, 

■' In Ihfi Oatag o' ftoilM leDln", 

aootber indiTidual remarked "Is na' Gancadden looking 
tinea gash the nicht?" "And so he may," said the indiTi- 
dual firat alluded to, " for he haa been, t*> my knowledge, 
wi' hia Maker during the last half hour; I noticed him 
Blipping awa', poor tallow, but didua like to disturb the 
conTiviality by speaking oti " It was even BO; the poor 
laird had i^ed ''in hamea." 

About a mile due north from Garacadden House, which 
is finely embowered in woods and gardens of the most 
luxuriant growth, rises Castiehill, a gentle bnt command- 
ing elevation, crowned with a tiata of lofty trees. To- 
wards this prant we now weud oar way, amid leaff 
hedgerows dap^ded with flakes of bloom, and loading 
the hreeies, aa they c<»ae and go, with sweetest pertiime; 
through daiaied pastures atudded with picturesque groups 
of kine; and by corn-fields rippled with verdure, and 
palpitating, as it were, to the eong-bursta of the sky- 
cleaving la^. Now we pass a comfortable &rm-Bteadiug, 

"HeuonUiainlddeii, duclLi bi dubmre wen," 

while out unwontod preeence is greeted by the house dog's 
honest but rather unwelcome bark; and anon we are 
lingering by aome lonely patch of planting, reckoning the 
number of vcdces that swell its choral hymn, oc the 
number of bloomy eyes that are winking in the fitM 
radiance that keeps coming and going through its flutter- 
ing canopy of leaves. We soon find ourselves on the 
Eumiuit of Castlehill. Thia apot was, in ancient times, 
" when wild in woods our noble fathers ran," a atatioik, or 
fort, <»i the celebrated wall with which the Roman in- 
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vaden endeaToured to check tlie ceaaelen incnimona cf tlie 
nnEiibdned Coledoniaiis. From its commanding position, 
and the Tsst extent of countiy which it orerlooka, this 
muBt have been ft post of conuderable importance to the 
baffled "mastera of the world." "Graham's Dyke," ae 
the inmienae hsmer which then existed, between the 
ForUi and Cl^ is called, in popular parlance, passed 
immediately orer the hill on which we are now stationed. 
This vast military structure, commenced hy Agticota and 
completed by Antonine, was about twenty-seven miles in 
Iffligth from riTer to river. It oonaiated, according to the 
b€et anthorities, of a great fosse or ditch, averting fiw^ 
feet in width, by about twenty in depth, and extending in 
cme unbroken line over hill and plain. On the sonlhem 
mde of this ditch, and within a few feet of ita edge, vaa 
erected a rampart, <^ mingled Btones and earth, abont 
twenty feet in height and twenty-four in thicknesB at the 
base. This rampart, or agger, was animonnted by a 
parapet, behind which ran a level platform for the accom- 
modatdon of the defendeis. WitW the wall, and gene- 
rally approiiniating to it, was a regularly causewayed 
military road, while it is supposed that not fewer than 
nineteen forte were erected at various distances along the 
line. In the lapse of centuries, the traces of this mighty 
bulwark have become in a great measure obliterated. The 
plough has passed over the greater portion of its course, 
and it ia only here and there, by slight indentations of the 
sml, that it can be now discovered. From time to t^me, 
however, pieces of rude sculpture, carved stones, nms, 
and tableta have been discovered aiong its track — interest- 
ing relics of the haughty strangers, who, long, long ago, 
sought dominion in our land. Two inscriptions were dug 
np niany years ago at Castlehill, and are now, to all prac- 
tical int«nte and purposes, as eflectnnlly interred again in 
the bowels of the Honterian Museum. One of theae has 
a number of mde figures, emblematic of a Boman victoij 
over our Caledonian fore&thers, carved upon it, with an 
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inscription referring to the completion of a certun portioD 
of the walL Mr Stnsrt, in his Caledonia Eomana, gives 
the fbllowing tranolation of tbe legend inecribed upon 
it:— 

"To the Emperor Caur Tlt^ AeUiu 

An^itni Flu, btherofhlgaimitry, 
ThB Second LwEon, Au^iutH, 
(DedkaU Uile, hiTliig eiecaled) 
i,aetfm!a.' 

The second stone iraa discovered in 1826 by a neighbonr- 
ing fermer, and waa presented by the proprietor of Castle- 
hill to the Hnnteiian Museum. It is a votiTe tablet, and 
was dedicated " to the eternal field deities of Britain." 

On the summit of CastlehiU fitint ontlinee of the Soman 
encampment are still traceable. A belt of trees has been 
tastefully planted around the spot, while the interior is 
one unbroken verdant area, save that one lone tree, seem- 
ingly by accident, has sprung up near the centre. While 
we are here, a flock of cattle are scattered about the en- 
closure, peacefully chewing their cud, the cuah&t is cooiug 
among the branches overhead, and the blackbird piping 
on a leaf-hidden pedestal. It is difficult, indeed, in these 
times to realise to ooiselves the idea tltat the " pomp and 
circnniBtance" of ruthless war have ever marred the scene. 
Tet here the Eoman helmet has gleamed, the Roman sword 
has clashed, and here man has encountered man in dire 
and deadly feud. But 

"AD thew an rilent now. or onl; heard 
Uta mdloved mnnnnn of the dlitast lea." 

The proqieot from CastlehiU is of the most magnificent 
description, and would, to any lover of landscape beauty, 
amply recompense the journey of a day. To the north is 
seen the fiill range of the Kilpatrick bills from Dnmback 
to their western terminatdon. Looking westward, over a 
finely undnlating country adorned with towns, villages, 
and mansions innumerable, we have the Campae range 
from the peak of Dungoyne to KUayth. Turning gradn- 
aHy &om the south towards the west, we have tiie valley 
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of tiw Clyde from Tintoc to Dnmbuck epreitd as in a map 
before oar gaze, mth Dychmont, Cathkiii, Ballageich, 
Neikton Fad, and tbe BenfrewBhire hiUa, fumuing tbe 
[HctureBque outline of the homon. To attempt a deserip- 
tion of a scene bo rich and bo infinitely vaided in iia 
featnres, would, in truth, but be to exhibit our own utter 
incftptkdtj; and as eelf-eateem forbids that we should 
parade one own deSdeudes, we shall content ourseWes with 
quietly recommending the reader to take stick in hand and 
witness it on his own account, while we make our descent 
onDoutocher. 

Immediatel; to the nortli of CaatlehiU passes the high- 
way from New Eilpatrick to Duntocher; along which, in 
a westerly direction, we now pursue our course. A [fea- 
sant walk of about two miles, principally down hill, brings 
US to the village of Faifley — a kind of suburb of Duntocher. 
These Tillages, with Hardgate, form as it were one irre- 
gular and straggling, but cleanly and comfortable-loaking 
township. The houses are, for the moet part, plain two- 
storied edifices, and in many instances have small gardens 
attached to them. The population are, in general, either 
directly or indirectly connected with the extensive factoriee 
of SffesoB Dunn & Go. In 1808, when the woi^ at Dun- 
tocher first came into the htmds of the late William Dunn, 
Esq., the village was almost deeert«d. The former proprie- 
tois had lost heart, and everything was in a languishing 
condition. Mr Dunn, a man of indomitable energy and 
peraeverance, who had raised himself fkim a humble rank 
in Bode^ by his industry and shrewdness, speedily infbsed 
new life into the concern. The works were gradually ex- 
tended and improved under his vigilant and enlightened 
superintendence, until at length they attiuned a high state 
of efficiency; and the working popolal^an increaaed from 
150, the original number, to upwards of 1,500. By the 
almost nnp«cedented success of hu manufacturing opera- 
tions, Mr Dunn at length achieved a splendid fortuie, and 
died in the poesesmon of one of the finest estates in the 
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west of Scotland. At his deoease, % few jean ago, tlie 
bulk of the {ropertj thug accumulated passed into the 
hands of bis BmriTuig Ivother, Alexander Dunn, Esq., the 
present proprietor. 

In proportion to its die, Dnntocher «eemB to be amply 
anpplied with the " means and apjJionces" of religions 
and intellectaal cnltnre. There are no fewer than five 
places of WMship in ite immediate neighbourhood, to each 
ct whkh is attached an educational eBtablishment; while 
tliefe are several other schools supported bj parties nn- 
oonnected wiUi any local congregation. We imdenrtand 
that there aie also eereral libraries, by means of which the 
rsMiing porticm of the population hare, at a moderate rate, 
tlwir literary reqnirementfl abundantly gratified. 

The mtuation of the village is highly lomauldc, and 
many of the wal^ in its vicinity ace really of the moat 
dehf^tful description. In the back grooud are the beau- 
tiful Kilpatrick hills, scarred with their picturesque glens 
~-down which streamlets are eTer timibling in foam, or 
stealing gently nndec tlie long yellow broom ; while ini- 
joediately below is the fertile valley of the Clyde, with its 
T«>daut slopes, its stately mandons, and never-ceaong 
traffic. Hie inhalntants generally, as might indeed be 
expected, have a more robust and healthful aspect than is 
ordinarily to be seen in lees happily situated mannfactaring 



On a hill of moderate height, which overlooks Unn- 
tocher, tbere existed until recently distinct traces of an 
extensive Roman encampnent or f«rt. These are now 
almost obliterated ; but from time to time many valuaUe 
relios (rf art— produced by the builders of the great wall 
— tabletii, altars, vases, etc., have been discovered at this 
intereetiug locality. Most of these have been deposited 
for ia«servatdon in the Hnnterian Museum. Some curi- 
ous subterranean chambras, supposed to be of Boman 
origin, were also discovered in the vidnity of the fort in 
the year 1775. In one of tlkese an earthen jar was found, 
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with a fem&le figure formed of reddieh claj, and a few 
graina of wheat. At the foot of tlie hill there is a l^ge, 
which is also popularlj Bappoaed to tuiTe been erected by 
the Romans, bat which, notwithetaiuliug a Latin inacrip- 
tion to that efTect, bf Lord Blaotjie, who repaired the 
Btructnre ia 1773, iB aaeerted bj long-headed antiquaries 
to have no more claim to that honour than what wkj 
arise from the drcnmstance that the atones of which it is 
composed were probahl; taken from the ndghboniing 
fort. We make no pretensiona ouraelTee to skill in these 
mattets, and shall not presume to exprees an ofdnion od 
the subject. We may mention, however, that when seen 
from the water-worn channel of the riTulet, the bridge 
has an ancient and fdctnreaque appearance; and that we 
should not like to call its antiquity in question, where two 
or three of the Duntocher folks were gathered ti^etbo'. 
Bight or wrong, they are determined to have it a Bixnaa 
edifice, and would, there is reason to fear, be incliiked to 
deal anything hat gently with an ohstinate inoredulaut. 
Talk ill of Habby Simson at Eilbarchan, inquire for a 
"bull" at Rutherglen, (w a "steeple" at Renfrew; but 
hj all means avdd speculating on the genuinenea of the 
brii%e at Duntocher, if you have the least regard for the 
good-will of the natives. 

Leaving Duntocher, we now take our way towards th% 
village of Old Eilpatrick, which ia situated on the northern 
bank of the Clyde, about a mile to the westward. Imme- 
diately after our departure from Duntocher, we pan on 
the left the fine policies of Auchent«ehan, the handsome 
seat of Alexander Dunn, Esq.; and a little fkrtiier on, the 
mansion tind grounds of Mountblow, likewise the property 
of that gentleman. For beauty of site, and extenoTe com- 
mand of scenery, these stately edifices, which are in close 
{nYaimity to each other, will certainly bear favourable 
oompaiison with any in the lower ward of Clydeedale. In 
the grounds of Anchentoshan, several fitint vestdgee of the 
Roman barrier are traceable; and in the gardens of Mount- 
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hhw, there ie an andent monumental ctobb, which is sup- 
posed to be of the twelfth century, and is similar to those 
'which have been found at CantTre and in the Hebrides. 
Thia curious relic was used for some time by way of foot- 
bridge over a neighbouring bum, and was only rescued 
fi;om that degraded position by the late Mr Dunn, who 
bad it removed to its present more secure and more hon- 
ourable site. In consequence of the Motion to which it 
■was then subjected, the carving on one aide of the cross 
has been entirely effaced ; while that on the other, from 
lengthened cipoeure to the weather, has become very ob- 
Bcoie. The inscription is perfectly illegible, and two non- 
descript figures on the upper portion, with a confused 
kind of ornament, are all that can now be perceived. Time 
and the elements have indeed taken from it irrecoverably 
the tale which it was commiaBioned to unfold. That this 
interesting relic of a long-vanished age may be preserved 
for a more lengthened period from the destructive infioences 
cf "the wind and the rain," we would venture to suggest 
to Mr Dunn t^at it should he immediately placed under 

About half-way between Duntocher and Kilpatrick there 
is a gentle eminence called Dalnottar, irom the brow of 
which is obtained one of the most lovely and richly varie- 
gat«d prospects imaginable. The Clyde, now swelling into 
the character of a irith, is seen stretching away into the 
distance of the Cowal bills, its bosom fretted with numerous 
ships and steamers plying busily to and fro between the 
variona portB, On one hand is the Kilpatrick range of 
hills terminating in the rocky height of Dumbuck; while 
at their base, along the irregnlar margin of the water, Kil- 
patrick, Bowling, Dunglass, and the gigantic rock of Dum- 
barton, are brought at a glance before the gaze of the 
spectator. On the south aide of the river are Erskine 
House, the seat of Lord Blantyre, and its beautifully 
wooded banks and hraes, with Fort-Glasgow and the hills 
above Greenock in the distance. The scene altogether k 
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of Uie murt deUdona description, and we need not woDder 
that it has often tempted the p&inter into the ezevise of 
hia art. Such of our readers as ranember the old Theatre- 
Boyal, Queea Street, will doubtless recollect tlte inaoas 
drop-Bcene, taken from this point bj the celebrated Nais- 
mitlt, which was bo higblj appreciated as a work of art 
that not lea a sum than five hundred ponnda was c^ered 
for it hj the manager of one of the Loudon theatres. The 
prospect &om'thiB "coigne <^ vantage" has frequently 
been transferred to the caavas since ; but we question if 
it has ever been more faithfully or artisticaiiy rendered 
than in the instance te which we have alluded. Com- 
mending the e^Ot to the professional attention of oar 
modem a^nranls to landscape honours, we resume once 
more onr downhill coune. We maj mention at parting, 
however, that the tasteful little residence on the brow of 
the fail! was occupied for several Tears hj our late highly- 
reepected Town-Clerk, Mr Beddie, and his family. 

Tlte village of Old Eilpatrich is situated cm a level space 
of ground between the base of the adjoining hills and the 
Clyde. It is of no great extent, and consists principally 
of a single street, which forms a portion of the highway 
between Glasgow and Dumbarton. The houses are gene- 
rally of the plainest architectural description, and Berveral 
of them are indeed in a half-ruinons condition. There is 
a number of code-looking dwellings about it, however; 
and, from a pretty eztensire application of whitewash, the 
place has, on the whole, a clean and tidy aspect, while the 
numerous well-kept gardens about it increase the attrac- 
tiveness of its appearance, and at the same time augur 
well for the home comfort of the inhabitants. At the west 
end of the Tillage stands the parish church, a plain but 
neat edifice with a handsome tower ; and around it, in a 
spacious church-yard, the rude fore&thers of the hamlet 
sleep. There aie eeveral cnrious gravestones and monn- 
ments in the ground, and one is pointed out to us as that 
of 6t Patrick. There is no inscription on the monument. 
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but from its appeu&nce it mnat be of & d&te long anbee- 
quent to &e age of the great frog-destroyer. This indi- 
vidual is tradilioDtJl; sfiid to hitve first Been the light in 
iJiifi vicinitj. As in the case of the birtb'placeB of other 
iUnstrious peraonages, however, thei« seems to be eome 
doubt on the subject; and wbetiiec '^hia mother kept & 
wbieky-shop in the town of Enuiakillen," as the popular 
Irish BQDg has it, or whether he came of the "dacent 
people" of Kilpatrick, it will probably be no easy matter 
now-a-dajB to determiue. There are two other places 
of worship besides ihe Establisbed Church in the village, 
namelj, a small but neat edifice in connection with the Free 
Church, and an old United PresbyteriaQ meeting-house 
of somewhat dreary appearance. The place altogether, 
indeed, has rather an " auld warld" air, and baa appar- 
ently undergone but little alteration for many years. 

A short distance west from the village is Chapelhill, a 
spot which is remarkable as having been the terminating 
point of the Boman wall. Formerly it was euppoeed that 
this immense Htructure extended to Dunglass Castle, but 
modem antiquariee, after minnfe investigation, have be- 
come satisfied that it was at this locality that the terminal 
tort was erected. Many relics of Boman art have been 
discovered here, and it is even deemed probable that within 
this elevation a number of subterranean chambers may yet 
remain uninjured. Two tabiilar Stonee were found at the 
Chapelhill, in the year 1693, by Mr Hamilton of Orbis- 
ton, aai presented by him to the UniverBit;<f of Glasgow. 
These stonee, irom the inscriptions upon them, appear to 
have been erected by the mstb and twentieth legions of 
the army, to conimemorate the erection of the wall and 
to perpetuate the memory of the reigning Emperor Anto- 
ninus Pius. On one of them is a figure of Victory, with a 
laurel wreath upon her brow, and an olive branch in her 
hand. Earthen vases and Boman coins have also been 
discovered at Chapelhill, which, beadee its interesting 
antiquarian associations, posse»es charms of a scenkt de- 
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scription which will abnndantl; repay & riait from the poet 
or the psintei. 

A&BT lingering for several houra in the Ticiiuty of Old 
Kilpatrick, now spealin' tie liohly-wooded braes, every 
alterati<m of poation revealing a new pcture to onr gaie, 
and anon threading the mazes of Bcnue nameles glen or 
dell, radiant wit^ bloom, and mnsical with the voices of 
linnet and of thrnsh, we return to the "Bed LJon" to 
Batiafy those cravings which, in spite of landscape beant7 
01 Bentimental anociation, are continually reminding us 
of our non-chameleon nature. The poet and the rambler 
are, alas ! alas! even as other men, and must uhimatelj 
draw their inspiation from such grosa materials as the 
beef steak and the "tapfnt hen." 

Having taken "onr ease in our inn" for a brief space, 
we proceed to the ferry (iot Eilpatiick, unfortunately for 
herself as well as for her visitors, has no wharf), and pay- 
ing our "three bawbees," are safely depodted on board 
one of the river steamers — which, in somewhat less than 
an hour afterward, is " blowing off'' within a f^ yards of 
the Glasgow Bridge. 
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NEW KILPATRICK AND THS WHAKQIff. 



Mo. xvn.-Mw khpatrick & the weangie. 



In the coarse of a "two-hAuded crack" which we hod 
with the late celebrated Chiietopher North, eome hAlf- 
dozeu yeara ago, in hiaown Banctum, Glo'ster-place, Bdiu- 
bnigh, the " old man eloquent" of Maga, while discomaDg 
lovingly on the scenery of the western districts of Scot- 
land, glided to that cnriouB natoial phenomenon, " Hie 
Whangie," in high t«rm!i of admiration. In answer to 
oar inquiry bs to the oatnre and locality of tins strangely 
named wonder of the " west coimtrie," (for, to our chagrin, 
we were compelled to admit onr previous ignorance of ita 
exjatence,) he described it as a deep and rugged cleft or 
galley, evidently "of sudden and portentous birth," in 
the side of the hiU at the north-eastern termination of the 
Eilpatrick range, and apparently the production, in a 
bygone epoch, of eome extraordinary terrene convulsion. 
He descanted rapturonaly, at the same time, en the wild 
, and gmzly features of the spot, and on the magnificent 
prospect of monntfun and flood which it commanded. Our 
cariosity thus excited, we shortly afterwards make a pil- 
grimage to tlie scene, and, contrary to what usually occurs 
when wizard fancy anticipates reality, we found that in 
' beauty stem and wild the Whangie itself iar eiceeded our 
expectetions, while the far-stretching landscape around 
more than justified the matchless poetic proee in which 
the author of the " Lighte and Shadows," while seated in 
his ain mucUe chair, had depicted ite infinite variety of 
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feature. Since that period we have &gaiu and again, on 
days of Bunshine and on days of gloom, visited the locality. 
Increased femiliarity, in ajnte of the mnBty old adverse 
provorb, has only produced additional admiration in our 
mind ; and, craving the company of our courteoos reader 
for a long day of June, we shall once more, with willing 
Btepe, wend our way to its craggy precincts. 

Taking time by the fcrelock, we start at an early hour, 
and emerge to the northward irom the mazes of the City 
by the GaiBcube Road. The morning is grey and lower- 
ing, but as the barometer has been doggedly pcdnting to 
rain fbr the last twenty-four honra, and never a drop fall- 
ing, we have every reason to expect a day of tair weather. 
There are guUs of blue, besides, interaecting the gen^sl 
murkinees of the aky — a capital ngn ; and, better BtiU, tlie 
iwallow is describlDg his airy circles at a very consi- 
derable elevation overhead. So we proceed resolutely, 
gtiengthened with the reflection that should it even ctane 
to the worst, wo are neither " saut nor sugar," aa the old 
wives sagely remark, and can bear without melting tbe 
pattering of a summer shower. Just aa we have got oat- 
aide the City, we pass a heap of atones by tiie wayside, 
which is popularly known as the " Smuggler's Gaim." Id 
the days when illicit distillation was mote common thau 
it is at present, it is said that a party of tbe " wee stiU" 
folk, while making a midnight run with tbe produce of 
their unlawful labours, were intercepted at this place by 
a detachment of "gaugers." Asevere struggle wisued, ■ 
in tbe conrse of which one of the smugglers was killed. 
The scene of this tragedy (in which the popular sympathy 
was, as a matter of course, in favour of the deirauders of 
tbe Excise) baa ever since been marked by the cairn to 
which we have alluded; and every person passmg the qnt 
is expected to contribute a 8t6ne to tbe heap. At what 
period this deed of blood occurred, we have never been 
able to learn, but its stony memorial has been in existence 
fbr a lengthened period, and even yet manifesta no 
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i^mptoms of diminution. The r&piii eiteoaion of the City 
in a north-wwt direction, however, vill probably ere long 
obliterate this among other more impc^taDt landmarks. 

From thia point to Maryhill, the Port-Dundaa branch 
of the Forth and Clyde Canal rung for a considerable dis- 
tance nearly parallel to the highway; and the traTeller, 
as he jc^ along, sees stately vessels which seem to have 
deserted their " native element," jonmeying overland by 
his Htde. To quote once more the venerable author of 
"The Clyde,"— 

" Tlmngh CuTDD'i chaimel. now with Kdvln Jcined, 
Th« vonderlng bwiu h rudy pana^ fiod ; 
Tbo Mm on iwcUlng MUmrs Kont to rUo, 
On aoUd imnnUIni cUmb u Kale (he ikia. 



We have become more familiar with the wonders of 
human industry and skill since the days of good old John 
Wilson; jet there are fbw n^ta more intereeting, even 
in this age of marvela, than the passage of a large vessel 
op or down the watery aturcase of a canal. This proceee 
may be witnessed to periectjon in the vicinity of Maryhill. 
We find the canal there within the compass of a few hun- 
dred yards passing 1^ a viaduct over the highway, next 
by a succe8si<m <tf lo^ proceeding down a considerable 
declivity, and immediately thereafter creasing with a 
magnificent span the deep valley of the Kelvin. Vessels 
of vaiious sizee, laden and unladen, are continually passing 
and repasang at Haa place, exhibiting the whole ma- 
chinery of artificial water transit in full operation. The 
banks of the canal in tlie nnghbourhood Bie, besides, of 
the meet beautiful description, presenting lather the 
romantic features of a natural stream than the fcmnal 
lineaments of a channel made with hands. 

The village of Maryhill itself presents but few futures 
of attraction. The houses are, for the moet part, of the 
plainest order ; and, with the exception of those in the 
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priodpol street, are scattered about in t^ most irregular 
manner. There are a narolier of pubUc works in the vid' 
nit; also, which, however conducive to its prosperitj, 
certainly do not t«nd to increase the amenity of the locality. 
Until recently there was only one church in MaryhiU. 
There are now threes one in connection with the I^tab- 
lishment, a Free Church, and a Roman Catholic ChapeL 
These are all neat, hut, in an architectural sense, rather 
unpretending edifices, and none of them contribute ma- 
terially to the adornment of the village. 

Scenes of considerable natural beauty abound in the 
environs of the village. Among these is Dalsholm, a 
Uttle to the west, where the Kelvin, issuing from the fine 
policies of Garscube, rushes over ibs rocky bed with a 
soft murmuring sound, bordered on the one side by a bold 
predjritous bank, and on the other by gently swelling 
slopes and fertile meads. In some places the water is 
overhung by a profusion of folii^, while it is fretted 
into foam at others by projecting channel stones, among 
which the wagtul and chaffinch are flitting about while 
we linger on the bridge gazing upon the sweet secluded 
landscape around. A paper-mill on the margin of the 
stream, and several cottages on tha rising grounds, some 
of them half-concealed by trees through which the blue 
amoke is ever curling, lend a human interest to the spot 
without detracting materially from its natural loveliuees. 
The farm of Dalsholm is remarkable for an ancient tumu- 
lus, which was long known by the appellation of the 
" Courthill," and was supposed to have formed in bfgoua 
times the judgment-seat of some feudal potentate. Some 
score or so of years ago, tike fanner, whd probaUy bad 
but a limited degree of reverence for feudality or its re- 
mains, set about removing the "knowe," partly as a 
cumberer of the ground, and partly with the utilitarian 
view of applying the soil of which it was composed as 
a top-dressing to a neighbouring fi^ld, A small portion 
of the mound, however, had only been removed when 
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the worknieii discoTered s, n&irow flight of steps leading . 
towards tlie int«rior of the eminence. Following this 
Bubterranean staircase for a few paces, it was found to 
t«nmiiate in a flagtrtoue, on which were strewn a qoantit^ 
of ashes or cinders. On striking this stone it sonnded 
hoUow, when thej imniediatelj proceeded to have it re- 
mored. On accomplishing this, a small cell or chamhet 
-was discov^^ underneath, lined with stone, and contain- 
ing a nnmber of curioua relics. Among these were the 
-visor of a helmet composed of copper, with the head of a 
spear, and the blade of a swoid, the accoatiements pro- 
bablj of some distinguished warrior of the olden time. 
Sererol other articles were also fonnd of a nondescript 
nature, or ao much decayed that the purposes for which 
the; had originally heen formed could not be ascertained. 
So human remains were fonnd in the cavity, nor any in- 
scription to indicate the intention with which the erection 
had been constructed. Such tumuli are generally regarded 
by students of the antiqae, however, as fonereal memen- 
toes of departed greatness; and the fact that hnman bones 
have frequently been found in them seems to countenance 
the supposition. In the present instance, the dust of 
mortality had so efiectnaUy returned to it& kindred dost, 
that not one coherent fragment remained to indicate that 
a " proud one of the earth" had there been kid at rest. 
Oblivion, that ineiorahle creditor, had irrecoverably taken 
poesesson of his "pound of flesh." On bringing these 
things to light, the farmer of BaJsholm desisted from the 
work of demolition, and a considerable portion of the 
mound stdll remains intact for the examination of future 
antiquaries. 

Returning to the highway, from our brief digression to 
Dalsholm, we resume our northerly course, and, after a 
pleasant walk of about a nule, arrive at the little village 
or hamlet of Garscube, which coufflsts of a mill, and some 
half-dozen houses. The road at this point crosses the 
Kelvin by a commodious bridge, as it flows from the soft 
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wjlrtai bwibs of Sillermoat ioto the wild magnific^ioe ol 
the GaiBcnbe groonds. Unlike the m^orily of Scottish 
itreanui, the Kelvin, in the upper part of ita course, IB doll, 
dn^iah, and canat-like. Rising in the pariBh of Eil^rth, 
it flows in a south-westerly direction, pladdlj and atow, 
nntil it arriveB at Gancube, when it completelv changes 
chuBctw, tmd tumbles and dances as merrily as a mouit- 
tain brool, while its banks become bold, precipitous, aad 
highly picturesque. The Kelvin in both ita aspects is seem 
to great advantage from the spot where we now stand. 
Above the bridge it ia Overhung hy the Dmbrageoos woods 
of Killermont, which are reflected as in a mirror on its 
noraffled surface, while along its margin the long rank 
marah grosses, mingled witb May-flowers and other plants 
that love alluvial richness of soil, are waving gracefully, 
while the broad-leaved wBt«r-lily is floating lazily oa its 
breast. Paadiig the bridge, however, the waters seem 
to become instinct with new life, and murmur sweetly 
among the channel atones, as they pass with a flue sweep 
into the verdant recesaes of the Garacube policiea, giving 
and receiving beauty. 

Killermont House, the Beat of John Campbell Colqu- 
houu, Esq., an extensive and elegant mansion, is (dtn&ted 
on the Kelvin, a ahort diatance above oar present posi- 
tion; while Garecube House, the reeidence of Sir Archibald 
Campbell, Bart,, a handsome edifice in the style of the old 
English manorhouse, lies screened in foliage about half-a- 
mile below. The pleasure -grounds surrounding the latter 
abvcture are of great extent and beauty, being richly 
adorned with a {Tofudon of the finest tambei, while tbey 
embrace a variety of landscape features of the most at- 
tractive nature. 

Passing on, we soon arrive at Canniesbum, whtxe the 
road diverges into two branches, one leading by Milngavie 
to Balfron, etc. ; the other, which is our rout«, forma the 
highway to Drymen. There is a toll-house and a numbw 
of scattered cottages at Canniesbam. One of these is of 
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conne m bbsbH shop, the 'window of which is gamiahed 
with the nenal display of " parleys," sconea, tape, and the 
other miBcellaneouH articles which indicate tJie habitation 
of the " Jetmy-a' -things" of the Tillage. We are rather 
amused with the bumble mguboard of the Canniesbom 
bockBtreA. Originally it Beems to hare home on tie 
lioneiit front a list of the commodities forming the stock 
in trade of the proprietrix, Bocb as teas, tobacco, etc., but 
fiom some cause or other the various items have been 
sQOcesdvely eSitced, until at present the sole inscription 
is composed of the somewhat rignificaat words, "Janet 
MtTNRO TO Sell." Had we met witb such an ominous 
annoQucement in the columns of a Yankee newspaper, it 
mig^t have excited but Uttle BHtonishment in our mind, 
but we must confea that seeing it on the front of a Scot- 
tish cottage, it rather took us aback. Being otherwise 
provided for in that, line, we did not venture to speir 
Janet's price. For the benefit of our bachelor friends, we 
think it proper, however, to give a more extended cnrrency 
to tbe notice of sale. Some of them might really do worse 
than give honest Janet a call.* 

A short distance to the weet of Canniesbum we pass a 
small sheet of water, occupying a low-lying position a little 
to the left of the highway. This is the Chapelton Loch, 
which is chiefly remarkable as tlie habitat of various 
interesting aquatic plants, in search of which it is occa- 
skmally visited by the wandering botanist. The water-hen 
and snipe frequent the sedgy shaUowe of this diminutive 
loofalet, and it is said to contain abundance of fine pike and 
eels, in porsnit of which the ruBtJc angler may frequently 
be observed, rod in hand, lingering on its rushy margin. 
Contenting ourselves with a pasdng glance irom the road 
at its dark waters, over which the swallows ate sporting 
merrily in the giimj«B of Bunshine which now bre^s from 
the sky, we speedily find ourselves at the beautiful little 
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*' kiik-toim'' of New Eilpatrick. Thn is indeed a lovely 
localitT', and Bomehov it ia ever aaaodated in our mind, 
einoe first we giized upon it on a bright spring day ecmte 
dozen, years ago, with annshine, and opening leaves, and 
Einging birds. In our memory, to use the words of an old 
song, "it shines wliere it stands." We can never tliink 
of it under a wintry aspect. Often, amidst the ttumoil 
and din of the City, doee our fancy wander to that quiet 
and secluded church-yard ; while in our " mind's ear " we 
seem to listen to flie rustling of the wind among the wav- 
ing boughs, or the lonescone murmur of the pasfdng bum 
which ever mngeth around the green mansdoua of the dead. 
New Eilpatrick is a very tiny hamlet. We should 
Buppoee that there cannot be more than a dozen, or so, 
of humble cottages in it altogether, if there are even so 
many. These, however, have been set down with an 
admirable irregularity, and with their patches of garden, 
well stocked with apple trees, gooseberry bushes, and 
kitchen vegetables, make altogetlier a most ^reeable 
rural picture. Then there is the bum wimpling along 
its own little vale of flowers, with generally a group of 
fair-headed urchins paidlin' about in its waters, pursuing 
the minnow, the eel, or the beardie, while their gleeful 
voices fkll with a fitful music on the ear. Beyond the 
bum, but half enclosed by one of its links, is the neat 
little church, plain, unpretending, but elegant withal, 
and begirt with a kirkyard so green and quiet that one 
could almost wish to lie down in its verdant lap, and be 
at reat. In the immediate vicinity of the church (on the 
summit of a gentle declivity sloping down to the margin 
of the bum, and with a flne spring at its foot) is the 
manse, a neat Uttle edifice of modem erection, in the 
English cottage style, presenting, with its weU-stocked 
gardens and dieltering trees, an extremely pleasing as- 
pect of el^ance and comfort. There is also a handsome 
pariah school in the village, with a diminutive hostelry, 
and a post office in miniature. How enviable most be 
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the langayne recollections of chOdren broni^ht np in Bach 
a iipot, when compared with thoee of the unfortunate little 
onee whose lines of earlj life have fallen in the noiecnne 
purlieus of the city, and whose first impressions of the 
world haYe teen formed amid tai other influences than 
those of leaves, or flowets, or the sweet voices that haunt 
the mimmer trees I 

New Kilpatrick, we may mention, is situated directly 
on the line of the ancient wall of Antoninus Pius. A 
little to the eastward of the village, a cultivated field is 
pointed out as the site of an extensive Boman fort. All 
toaces of the works are now obliterated by the plough ; 
but up to a comparatively recent period the outlines of 
the entrenchments were distinctly visible. The area 
enclosed within the interior vaUa menfnred, it is said, 
about 480 by SSO feet, while the fortifications covered a 
considerably greater space of ground. The great military 
way passed through the fort, and vast quantities of the 
stones of which it was composed have at various times 
been removed for building purposea by persons in the 
neighbourhood. One iarmer remarked, indeed, that the 
Eoman works "had proved a perfect qaarry tor the 
parish," Tradition still points to a spot called tiie 
"Bear's Den," as the bnrial-place of the garrison; and 
a well, long Eurrounded by sedges and rushes, the outlet 
of which has been removed by means of a drain to the 
edge of tlie field whereon the rampart stood, was supposed, 
from certain remains of mason-work found about it, to 
have ministered to the necesaitiea of the Boman soldiers. 
Carved stonee, fragments of pottery, ancient coins, and 
other relics <^ antiquity, have also been found at various 
periods in the vicinity of New Kilpatrick, indicating the 
presence at some distant epoch of the self-styled " maaters 
of the world." 

Keeuming our northerly course, we are speedily on 
ground where the foot of the conqueror never trod, 
" Hitherto we came but no further," is the legend of the 
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great wall. H it was a, mark of conqoest, it was likewise 
aa ackliowledginent of weaknew. 

"Themveof FWth vuJoliHdto Clyda, 
When Bome'i broid ninput lOrtchtd from tide la tld^ 
With bulwark! taang, nllh loRen lobllmelv cromud, 

To gaard the le^Dtii Ihim Uielr palnud (bet. 

When fletve In irma. Ihe Scot, b; Gumii'i ahon, 
Beg[pied for war, the chase and moDaulQ boar, 
Aa the chared lion, on hia homeward wa^ 
RatoniB tor vengvanca, and forgata bis prey," 

A beauti£il tract of countrf now lies before na, and our 
path is amid fertile fields, wide-sfHreoding paatuits, and 
shadowy woods. On one hand we have the Kilpatrick 
range of hills approachinf:; close to the road; on the other, 
over wooded knolls and picturesqne Btraths, the wmmntio 
Campcde Fells, stretching away to Bungoyne and the 
"EJarl's Seat." PaasiDg in succession the manaons of 
Mains, Bolvie, and Craigton, we approach the easteni 
shoulder of the Kilpatrick range, with ita finely marked 
terraces of trap, and rich Tariatiooa of outline. At one 
comer we oheerre a numerous series of basaltic columns 
of perfect prismatic form, and arranged in the most regu- 
lar order, both in a transverse and vertical direction. It 
is well known that man; geological features of a highly 
interesting nature are t« be found upon the rugged surface 
of th«Be bills, and that the scientific "stone-nappers" of 
our City frequently visit their recesses, hammer in hand, 
in pursuit of their favourite studies. Various botanical 
rarities are also to be found nestling in their suon; nooks. 
Among these are the orange-coloured hawkweed (hiera- 
eium awartliacvm), the long-leaved water hemlock (cicuta 
virosa), tlie serrated winter green (pyrola secunda), and, 
according io Uopkirk, the woolly Yarrow (Achillaa tomai- 
to»a). Some doubts having been expressed by Hooker as 
to whether the latter species really existed in this habitat or 
not, a number of our field-botonista, some years since, 
instituted a most rigorous search for the dabious plant, 
with tite view of securing immortality for themselves by 
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having Uieir nainee inaerted in the next edition of the 
" Fbra." Their labours were all in vain, howerei, as the 
plant, if it ever reallj existed there, had either been ex- 
tirpated, or seemed detemuned 



Among thoee who thus ranged the glens and tlie wild 
woods BO dreaif , was an old friend of our own, who hop- 
ing against hope, persevered in his search after all otheis 
had given up in despair. Uonth after month, and season 
after season, with true botanical patience, he waa to be 
foond pursuing his devious course with downcast eyes 
among the everlasting hills, and still the yellow -flowered 
Yarrow evaded his prjing gaze. At length one of his 
companions, a pawky old carle, determined that hia wish 
should be gratified. He accordingly procured some ape- 
dmens of the plant from a garden, and hieing to the braee, 
stuck them into the earth at a spot where the enthusiast 
was abnoet certain to pass. The bait at once took — the 
gudgeofi was caught. No one saw the discovery; bnt a 
few days thereafter the yarrow-hunter appeared among 
his sBSociateB, shouting, " Eureka I Eureka I " and proudly 
exhilated to his conscious associates what he fondly fan- 
cied the reward of aU his toils. He would ' ' write imme- 
diately to Sir William;" he would "send him the choicest 
specimens;" and a happy man indeed was he, as in fancy 
he saw his own name in " gude black prent," associated 
for ever with Achillata tomenlosa and the KJlpatrick hilla. 
His triumph, we need scarcely add, was but short-lived. 
Sanm busybody informed him of the trick, and at once 
tocdi the wind out of the bellying sails of his vanity. His 
disappointment was beyond expression severe. He waa 
never heard to mention the genus AchiUtea again, and we 
may add, he never forgave the perpetration of this most 
cruel of practical jokes, 

We now cross the Allander, a dark mOBB-coloured rivu- 
let, which has its origin a abort distance to the left in the 
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" Baker's Locli," among tlie Deighboiiriiig moon. This 
stream, after a winding course of ten milea or bo, finds its 
way int« the Kelvin, through the channels of which, in 
Beasons of drought, it fumishea a supply of water to the 
Partick Mills. Tlie woods of Carbeth-Gathrie are next 
passed, when we aniTe at what may appropriately be 
denominated the great port«l of the Highlands. The Kil- 
patrick and Campde ranges, which have been gradually 
approximating, are here separated by a gap about four 
mUeB in breadth, on one aide of which, like hoge guardians 
of the pasB, tower Bungoyne and the Earl's Seat, and on 
the other tike swelling heights of Auchinedeu, while im- 
mediately in front, over a downward sloping expanse of 
wild moorland, variegated by dnmpe of wood and fertile 
fields, Lochlomond is seen reposing in quiet beauty with 
its sleeping isles, and the mighty Ben lifta his piond 
crest to the sky, over a stormy horizon of nigged peaks 
and ridges frowiung in the distance. We now bid fare- 
well to the highway, and by a rough field-path, bor- 
dered trith heather, tormentil, and a rich profnmon of 
desert Tegetatim, direct our st«ps to the beautifolly 
situated and et^ant cottage of our friend, the gamekeeper 
of John Wilson, Esq., of Auchineden. Oar intrcaon rai 
the moor is fiercely redsted, however, by sundry ill- 
natured peeewepea, which keep flying round our head 
with their shrill qoeruloos cries, as if persuaded we have 
come to jnstd^ the old boyish rhyme, 

*'Peewepe: peewfipel 



Not^g can be farther from our intentdon, however; and 
passing the wee trickling bum, fringed with the bloom 
of lady's-mantle, broom, and hyacinth, and through the 
planting, where there is a weeping willow reared frran a 
qirig t^en from Napoleon's grave at St Helena, we aocsa. 
anived at the hospitable domicile, a neat little one-sttoied 
edifice, with on OQtlook which a palace might well ^tyy. 
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A green and aaiiiijr apot— an oaaa in the bleak waste — is 
in truth the lodge of AtichitiedeQ. The columbine bloome 
on the Teiy dooiatep, and the " appleringy" almost peeps 
in at the gable window, while tlie ewallow rears his young 
in the eaves without fear of molestation, and the wee 
hedge-sparrow aits on her blue eggleta undisturbed within 
a &w yards of the house-end. Such confidence betokens 
kindness of heart in the inmates of the^anowy biggin', 
ret mercy is not unmingled with stern justice. Vermin 
of all kinds and degrees are here treated with well-merited 
rigour. The toad that plondeni the hen-roost, the sleeky 
weazle, and the stoat— eggsuckera by habit and repute 
from time immemorial, — with the hoodie-craw, the hawk 
and the owl — all birds of evil omen to the game, — are here 
sacrificed by our stalwart Mend with the shortest posable 
shrift. Look at these relics of the departed reivers nailed 
in terrorem on the rafi^is of the keonel, and th'"^ what a 
salvation of innocent partridges and grouse has been effected 
by their destruction I Of our kind reception in-doora we 
will not venture to speak. Suf&ce it to say that we have 
no occasion to regret " the comforts of the Santmarket," 
and that we shall not soon forget the plain good sense of 
our host, nor the furthy frankness and welcome-beaming 
Gonntenance of the gudewife. 

Immediately behind the cottage rise the heights, on the 
oppoS-te ^de of which the Whangie is dtnated; and after 
a reasonable period of rest, and a most unreasonable ad- 
ministration to the cravings of the inner man, we set a 
stout heart to a steep brae, and proceed on our pilgrimage. 
Our foot is now upon our native heathei, and aronnd us 
stietchee a bleak moor, 

'^ Where poewtpei, ploren, andwhaapi 07 drear?/' 

and the tnfi«d cannach waves its snowy creet among the 
dark brown hags. Now we are startled by the whirr of 
a rinng covey — now a moeecheeper goes fluttering and 
chirfuig from our path— and anon oar attentbn is at- 
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tracted by the beauty of eome wiMing flower, " bom to 
blush tuseen" in the uutrodden waste, yet iairer than the 
faiMst bloomera of the gay parterre. With Robert Niccol 
we can heartily eicUira, while lingering over the solitary 
dwelling-places of the peerlesB grase of FarDaseua, the 
purple orchis, and the blaeberry bush with ita red waxen 
bellB,— 



Ere reaching the brow of the hill, up which we have 
been toiling, we caat a backwaid' glance on the landscape 
we are leaving behind ub. The straths of the Blane and 
the Allander are seen etretching far away, in all their 
garmture of woods and fields and swelling knolls, with 
lofty ridges of hilla on either side, and the hi^ gronnda 
beyond our own City on the dim horizon. Tis indeed a 
lovely Lowland scene. A few steps ferther, however, and 
we have the Highlands before os. The crown of the emi- 
nence is passed, and the grandeur of flood and fell bnrstB 
upon onr gaze. The transition is magnificent; and tike 
spectator, lookiog npon " this pictuie and on that," is in 
tmth at a loss to say which is the most attiactJTe in its 
peculiar features of bveliness. Descending the farther 
aide of the hill, we soon descry the grey storm-beaten rocta 
of the Whangie. On approaching the spot, the first thing 
that Htrikee the visitor is an immense conf^ised heap of 
Jagged trap, piled against the hill-side, and threatening in 
various places to topple over, while countless iragmenls of 
every ^ze and shape are strewn about in the wildest irre- 
gularity, as if a congregation of demons had been, in some 
past epoch, engaged here in a diabolical stone-battle. On 
closer inspection, however, it is seen that a vast section 
of the hill has been by some means or other wrenched 
asunder, leaving a lengthened and deep chasm yawning 
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along the line of aeparatioit, and that the shattered appear- 
ance of the external surface has been produced b^ the vio- 
lence of the convuIsioD which cansed the original diBunion. 
Entering the narrow ravine, we proceed, as it were, into 
the bowels of the firm-fixed earth. The paaaage is tortuous 
and uneven, the projections of one side corresponding with 
angular exactness to the hollows on the other. In width 
the Whangie, as this terrible fissure is called, varies from 
SJtolOfeet; its medium depth being about 40 feet, while 
its length ta 346 feet. The external wall, if we may use 
the term, is fearfiilly Iractured in several places, and on 
peeping through the crevices and beholding the apparentl; 
tottering mases overhanging the steep below, the spec- 
tator invi^iintarilf shrinks back as if his touch would send 
them thundering down. Save a stunted rowan-tree or 
two, pvjecting from the rifted summit of tlie chasm, the 
Whaogie is utterly devoid of sylvan adominent. There 
ale a varied of wild flowers and ferns, however, strewn 
over its lichened and hoary suriace, among which we 
observe the wood-Borrel and wood-rush both in bloom. 
Does the presence of these plants indicate that trees at 
one period grew on the spot? or have they been fostered 
by the genial shade produced by the impending cli^? 
Strange to say, tradition has preserved almost nothing in 
her budget regarding this remarkable production of nature. 
When the Highlandeis were in the habit of ravaging tlit.- 
Lennox, it is said that cattle were occasionally concealed 
in its recesses, for which purpoee, however, they do not 
now seem very well adapted. It is also said, traditionally, 
that after the overthrow of the Highlanders at Culloden, 
some of the proacribed Jacobites found shelter from the 
bloodhounds of Cumberland in this solitary den. Nothing 
definite, however, 'is remembered of the event; and the 
Whangie, like Canning's knife-grinder — we love a con- 
grnooB comparison, — has really " no tale to tell." 

On B green declivity below the rocky steep, and con- 
trasting agreeably with ita luMuy front, there is a delicious 



332 SKW KILFATXTCK AKD TBZ WHAHOIE. 

apnng, cool in tlie coon of Bommer as the winter anov. 
Let UH reat ounelvee for a " blink" bjr its rerdant margin, 
and, while qnaffing a bicker of its icy crystal, scan die 
prospect which seems spread fcr our special delectation. 



How beautiful is the lake, half in sun and half in shadow, 
with its scattered islands and its guardian hiUa, the im- 
mense sonl-fiUing Ben, talleet tuid proudest of the moim- 
twn brotherhood ! Yon bold promontory marks the pa« 
of Balmaha, aesociatod with memories of Rob Soy and 
Highland foray; that white speck, be^rt with miles of 
forest, is Buchanan House, the seat of the Montrose duke- 
dom ; and this conical bosky hill is Duncniin, a celebrated 
haunt of the green-coated tiuries ere the daylight of modem 
civilisation had driven them fbr ever away. Now 

'*&«k the brak^ and Kfik the delL 
The bwiMeil glen, ihSBwelUnerireri 



tt would ttike a summer day, indeed, to read the wide 
landscape before us — to tell of the towns, the villages, the 
mansions, and the "moors and moeses many O," that the 
eye at one circling glance commands. It ia a scene, in 
brief, to brood over rather than to describe; 80 pulling 
forth our "pocket pistol" (we always carry arms) and 
boiTowiug the necessary dilution from the bounie wee well 
at our feet, let us, with all the honours and upstanding, 
devote one lipfong cup to the 

"Ijmd of tbe moDDtaln and the flood!" 

What a stramash that hearty hurrah has kicked op among 
the pesewepee and ploretsl Hiere they go in myriads, 
wheep-wheepng, as if they had never heard a cheer at the 
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Whangie well in the whole course of their Uvee. Yet 
many a merry scene haye these grey oliflb looked down 
vpoa. Thia ig a &vourite rendezroos, be it known, of the 
mootland raugeis when, in the golden Autonm afternoons, 
their work of death is over. Here tiie sun-browned sporta- 
num, with the produce of his gun and his weary canine 
oompanioDB, lovea to reat.' lAndseer would " gie his higs" 
to witnen the jnctnreeque groups that oft asaemble here, 
while birds and dogs and guns are strewn in rich con&aion 
round, and the echoes of the old Wbangie ring to the 
hunteman's cheery chorus. 

But " nae man can tether time or tide," And we most 
be moving. We have still a long walk before us, and the 
clouds aie beginning to look sour. That conical hill to 
the westward is Buncombe, and our intention is to place 
our toot upon its crest. There ie no toad, so we must 
make a royal one for ourselves over the intervening moor, 
a distance of some three or four milea as the crow flies. 
Unfortunately, as we are steering our way among the 
"mosses, slaps, moors, hags, and styles," now leaping 
some marshy tract from rush-tuft to stone, now tripping 
lightly over some heath-clad hillock, and anon pauidng to 
calculate our saltatory powers on the edge of some yawn- 
ing gully, an unmistakeable Scoteh mist envelopes the 
landscape. Benlomond wraps himself up in his grey plaid, 
the loch, in sporidng phraseology, is "nowhere," and even 
Dunoxabe is cloud'Capt and frowning. How dreary, 
bleak, and gruesome the waste has suddenly become ! The 
very flowers are hanging thdr little heads as if in fear, 
whHe the cannach nods disconsolately to the passing blast, 
and the long grases are whispering together. Dark as 
night are the lonely tarns, and the whit«nem of the sea- 
bird's wing, as it flits athwart the inky water, but deepens 
the universal gloom. Buncombe, it is too obvious, must 
fbr the present remain unsealed. Were we to speel it now, 
instead of a prospect stretching from Ailsa and Goatfell to 
Tintoc, we should have our circle of viaon "cabined, 
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cribbed, confined" to the diameter of an ellwuid, with tlie 
chAoce of breaking our neck as a reward for our temerity. 
Fnghing hy the moet direct route, therefore, for Bimtocher 
(and aujt]mig but a direct route in all congdenoe we find 
it), we arrive, in somewhat more than two hours from the 
time we leave the Whangie, at that village of cotton-millB 
and Boman antiquities. Faaaing tlience, without calliiig 
a halt, to Old Kilpatrick, we get at once on board the 
" Eagle," a genuine Clyde clipper, which speedily giTca na 
our discharge at the Broomielaw, droukit to the skin, and 
it must be admitted, pretty conaiderably " used up." 
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No. IVni.-l[ILNGATIE AND STRATflBLAKE. 



Most beautiful of the mootiiB art thou, O UaSj Junel 
To welcome thee, the woods have donned their richest 
uwbrageoTiB robes, the fields their freshest luzumuce of 
green, Th3f path ia oyer flowery meads, and by clear- 
gnghing atreams, which mirror ae they flow their many- 
tinted fringes of bloom. Thy genial wiuda are laden with 
the fragrance of the bean and the sweet breathings of the 
opening rose. In the depths of the far blue sky, the lark 
from earliest mom till eve's fkiiit &rewell hlosh, chants 
joyously to thee; while the sylvan choristcra, in the 
"gloamin' o' the wood," rejoice with raptured notes (^ 
lore thy eTer-liBt«ning ear; and the low umder-song of the 
bee where the wild thyme grows, makes musical for thee 
the very silence of the sunny tones. Now is the time to 
leave the noisome haunts of men — 



or to linger by some auld howlet-haimted Idggin', and 
dream of days gone by. Now ia the time to steal, for a 
brief space, from the cark and care of city life, and to level 
in the inestdmable luxury of nature's loveliness. One long 
golden day among the woods and fields — of sweet com- 
panionship with birds and flowers and soothing winds — 
will do thee more good, gentle reailerl both as a moral 
and physical being, than a whole cart-load of musty tomes, 
or any possible quantity of pills and potions. 

Take staff in hand, therefore, and be perauaded, for once, 
to come with us on our "journey of a day." It is still 
early; but the sun who, at this season, takes only a brief 
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"nap," has got his honest face above tlia level of tlie 
hoiue-top opporate, wliere a meny band of sparrows are 
eng^ed in a dinsome matutinal row. Steering our course 
towards the north-west suburb of the City — now passing 
a milkman engaged with a tittering bevj of servant girls; 
now a baker's boj, powdered from top to toe and tottering 
under an enormous superincumbent weight of rolls; now 
an unkempt housemaid on her kneea lustily serubbing the 
door-steps; and anon a drowsy-loolung artisan proceeding 
pipe-in -mouth to his labour, and leaving an odorous trail 
behind in the raw morning air, — we soon find ourselves 
bejond the region of streete, amidst gardens and fields, 
breathing the untainted air. MaryMU and Garscnbe being 
soon left behind, we speedily arrive at Canniesbum, where 
our ramble, properly speaking, may be said to commence. 
The road, as we have previoualy remaiked, diverges into 
two branches at this point ; the one to the left leading to 
New Kilpatrick, etc., the other, which we now pursue, to 
Milngavie, or " Millguy," as in popular and more eupho- 
nious parlance it is generally denominated. A short dis- 
tance to the north-east of Canniesbum — which we leave by 
a pleasant path between verdant hedge-rows, with finely 
undulating fields on either side clad with a luxuriant man- 
tle of waving grain, over which the winds are playing in 
wavy streams — is Ferguston, a comfortable farm-steading, 
where the line of the Rmnan wall crosses the highway. 
Wherever the plough has passed, all traces of this ancient 
structure are, of course, obliterated; but on a rising ground 
in the immediate neighbourhood, a deep indentation, a 
remnant of the fosse, is still distinctly visible. Ckn^on in 
his " Itinerarium Septrionate" makes special mention of 
this interesting footprint of the haughty conqueror; and 
we may mention, for the edification of our antiquarian 
friends, that it remains, as nearly as may be, in the some 
condition as when that zealous lover of the antique visit«d 
the locality. To the uninitiated eye, indeed, it has the 
appearance of a mere natural hollow or ditch, corerod with 
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a swEtrd siinilAr to that on the a^jomiug gioaiul; the 
might; stracture whicli the legions of imperial Rome took 
npvafda of a centnry to erect, having been bo completely 
proatrated b; time and the elements, that unless to the 
lynx-ejed antdquarif, not even a wrack remains. Passing 
on, ve have the fine woods of Kilmardimiy to the left, 
embowering in thdr wide-stretching shades the handsome 
mBusion of the same name, and a lovely little lochlet, some 
eight acres in extent, begirt with trees, shrubs, and 
flowers, and abounding in pike, eel, and perch, for Uie 
votary of the "gentle art." The pleaaure-grounda of Kil- 
maidinny are of very considerable extent, and embrace 
namerons features of natural and artificial beauty. Away 
to the right, again, arethe specious policies of Dongalstone, 
richly timbered, and adorned with a loch which covers an 
expanse of twenty-three Scots acres, and abonnda in water- 
l^anta, some of which are rare, and in various kinds of 
fish. The estate of Bougalstone belonged at an early 
period to a branch of the Montrose family. About the 
middle of the last centnry, it pased into tbe hands of Mr 
John Glasafbid, a merchant prince of our own good City, 
and one who was pre-eminently distinguished in " his day 
and generation," bythe possession ofan enlarged and liberal 
mind, associated with practical shrewdness and the most 
active businees habits. Smollett in hie humorous novel of 
Humphrey Clinker, makes honourable mention of Mr 
Grlaasford. In that delightful work, the assnmed writer 
says, "I conversed also with Mr G — ssf— d, whom I take 
to be one of the greatest merchants in Europe. In the 
last war, he is sdd to have had at one time five-and-twenty 
ships with their cargoes — his own property — and to have 
traded for above half a million sterling a-year." Mr 
Glasaford, who died in 1783, expended large sums on the 
adornment of the Dougalstone property, which still renins, 
in it« estenfdve plantations and shadowy walks, abundant 
evidences of his taste for the beautiful. Of late years, 
however, the locality has worn am aspect of neglect and 
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w«ate, Bn^eetive of an alteration for the worse in tlie 
fortunes of tim praprieton. 

The village of Mitng&Tie, which we now reach, haa an 
irregolar and Bomewhat straggling appearance. The hooaes 
are lor the most part plain two-storied edifices, in many 
instances tastefully whitewaded, andconsequentlf weariug 
an agreeable air of tidiness and comfort. In and around 
the Tillage, on tlie banks of the Allander, are a nmnber of 
public worka, the most extenaiTe of which aie the calico- 
printing and cotton-apinning eetabliahments of Meeera 
John Black & Co., in which a conaiderable portion of tha 
population, both adult and juTenile, are employed. The 
locality, altogether, although not by any means particn- 
larly attractive in what may be called its pictorial aspect, 
has a cheerful and proeperons appearance. The spirit and 
prosperity of Milngarie, indeed, are abundantly evinced 
by the number of reqiectable-looking shops which it 
contains in proportion to its size, and also by the bat that 
it now supports a line of stage-coaches, plying hourly to 
and from Gla^ow. There are two places of wcoship in 
the village, one in connection with the Eatabliahed Church, 
and the other a United Preabyterian meeting-house. The 
Free Kirk has also, we understand, a considerable number 
of adherents among the population ; and a atill larger j»>- 
portion are Irish Roman Catholics: the former, we were 
informed, generally attend the ministrations of the Free 
Church clei^yman at Baldemock, while the latter have 
their spiritual wants supplied in the chapel at Duntocher. 
Nor are the educational requirements of the riong genera- 
tion unprovided for, as several excellent seminaries suffi- 
ciently demonstrate; while, as is the case in most of our 
mauu&cturing villages, a public library has been instituted 
to satisfy the intellectual cravinga of the more enlightened 
portion of the adult inhabitants. 

Leaving Milngavie, after a stay of brief duration, we 
now proceed, in a north-westerly direction, towards the 
ancient castle of Mugdock, which is situated on an ele- 
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vated spot about two miles from the village. It is now 
tho highest noon of Enmmer, and the ever-varying land- 
scape IB bathed in warmest radiance, as 

Like nveU-d golden hull,' 

The wayide is a lengthened study of floral beauty, with 
ite Bweet-Bcented borders steeped in richeat poetry. The 
wild roee ia there, reminding us of Bums' odorous com- 
parison for dear deluding woman — 

A perpetual feast of nectared aweets, indeed, haa the rose 
ever been to the rhyming race; and whether the beloved 
cheek is with mantling blushes tinged, or whether in sor- 
row it has waxed "fttir not pale," doubt not that the rose, 
in some one of its varied aspects, will fail to fumiah the 
bard with an appropriate emblem. But hark, the boom 
of the pasaing bee I We could almost fancy he is chanting 
a snateh from glorioua Will. " I know a bank where the 
wHd thyme grows," seems tbe burden of his lay, and be- 
hold the belted minstrel has waxed voiceless in tbe honeyed 
crimson. A few steps onward, the stately foxglove, witb 
her purple creet of " deid man's bells," nods to the grate- 
ftd breeie that winnowa, as with viewless wings, our 
glowing brow. The speedwells, too, with their bright 
blue eyes, are peeping at ua from the mossy knolls aa we 
pass; while the mlver-weed, the bird's-foot-lx«fbil, the tor- 
mentil, and the bonnie broom with its yellow tassels — 
weeds of glorious feature all — are strewn in brightest pro- 
fbaon over every bank and brae. Truly, indeed, baa the 
poet said — 

" ThBTo't HottEri «1ong lbs peumt'i path, 
That kirjgt mLch: >toop to po','' 

and among them all there is 
blue speedwell, which we tl 
our affection — 
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Now we are oa the lee aide of a wood, tad wttlkiiig 
amoDg fliclering shadowB. How delicious the ehade of the 
overhanging boughs, which spread their leafy arms, as if 
in love, to screen us from tbe almoet Terticol radiance of 
the lord of day! 

" Thfi deep, deep paiue that erei rdgns 
At blghett noon a'ai hiSi *nd pl*l^" 
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ia now only rendered more deep bj the cooing of die 
cushat, the jellaw-hammer'e fitM wail, or ihe faint dewy 
trickUng of aome hidden and tiny riTulet. The diowai- 
nem of nature is really infectioua, and with the reader's 
leave we ehaU yield ooraelves to Uie aoothing inflnenccB <^ 
the hour, and indulge for a hlink among the green brackena 
in a brief aylran aeeta. 

" Do you believe in fairies, Mac?" said Allan Ciuming- 
bain on one occofflon to a Celtic Mend of ours. "Deet, I'm 
noferryahure," was the characteriatically cautious reply of 
the mountaineer; "hut do you pelieve in them your nainael', 
Mr Kinnikom? " " I once did," said the burly poet; "and 
I wonld to God that I could etdU, for the woodland and 
the moor have lest for me a great portion of their romance 
since my fMth in their existence has departed." He then 
quoted Campbell's beautiful lines, — 

What IovoIt vliinni then give place 

It is well for us that we were bom in an age of mechanics' 
institntions, and of isms and ologiee " in number nnmber- 
ka," or we should aeauredly have committed an uncon- 
'Bcioas perjury by swearing that we heard the rustle of a 
green gown on awakening from our midsummer day's 
dream, and that we obtained a glance of a rushy cap 
disappearing among the bioomi But we know better 
now-a-days ; so ^ving onr head a philosophical shake, 
and our eyes a sceptical rub or two, we proceed on our 
course, without wasting a second thought on the " lovely 
vision," and soon find omselves witliin the spacious en- 
cloeuree of Mugdock. 

1^ approach to the ancient castle of Mugdock is beau- 
tiful exceedingly. On the northern side of the elegant 
carriage way — which has been recently improved and 
extended by our public-qdrited townsman, Archibald 
M'Lellan, Esq.,* whose residence adjoins the venerable 

• Hr UldliD hB dm gDu Uh mr of lU IMiW 
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edifice of the olden time — is a lovely little loct aboat 
twenty-five acres in guperficial extent. Around the ir- 
legnlat margia of this fine aheet of water, which is adorned 
at aeveral points with pictureaque gtoupe of trees, a commo- 
dions drive has lately been formed, from which several fine 
viewa of the castle and the various landscape features of 
the locality may be obtained. The loch abounds with fish 
of different species, and is the habitation of numerous 
aquatic plants, some of which are not by any means 
common. Among these we obeerve a profusion of the 
white wat£r-lily (nymphiea alba), covering with its snowy 
blossoms the surface of a miniature bay, intermingled witii 
the broad, heart-shaped leaves of the yellow water-lily 
(nuphar lutea), and the green tubes of the eguueta, or 
puddock-pipes, as they are popularly and not inappropri- 
ately denominated. The little yellow water-lily (nuphar 
pamila) waa also found in Mngdock loch some years ago 
by the late George Gardner, a Glasgow botanist, who 
afterwards attained conaiderable distinction by his botani- 
cal reeearchee in South America, and who ultimately died 
enperinteudent of the botanic gardens at Ceylon. Strange 
to say, the finding of this plant seems to have formed the 
turning point in Mr Gardner's life. He had previonaly, 
as a medical student, learned the elements of the science 
under the late Dr Battray of this City, and on discovering 
the int«re8ting plant alluded to, he was advised to com- 
municate the fact to Sir William Hooker, who was then 
preparing a new edition of hia British Flora. The KSnlt 
was a personal interview with Sir William, who was so 
pkaaed with the enthnaiasm of the young botanist that 
he peisuaded him to devote hia attention entirely to his 
&voarite science, and afterwards procured his appoint- 
ment as a botanical collector in Brazils, where he subee- 
quently achieved numerous and valuable discoveries. On 
his return Irom this expediUon, Mr Gardner published 
an account of his tiavek and their results, immediately 
after which he was sent to Ceylon to tmdertake the man- 
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agement of the boUnic gardena established there by the 
Britdeh GoTCmment. Shortly after hia arrival out, how- 
ever, he was fieized with eudden iUneee and died, to the 
deep regret of all who knew him, or could appreciate the 
value of his Bervicea in the caoBe of science. Probably 
the nvphar pumila ii atill in existence about tlie loch, 
although in our cunory exominaldon we cannot diacovei 
ita whereabout. We Bhould like to have seen it retaining 
itB place aa & memento of the poor young n^artjr of Flora, 
whoee remaiuB are now mouldering for away in the knd 
of thestraugeF. 

At the south-west end of the loch, towering above a ter- 
raced bank, which ia adorned with a neat series of flower- 
beds, ia the time-worn caatle of Mugdock, towards which we 
now wend our way. That portion of the edifice which 
fronts the water having been fitted up as a modem resi- 
dence, has a fresh and apparently yontiiful appearance; 
but immediately behind this risee a stalwart quadrangular 
tower, licheoed and grey, bearing undoubted evidences 
of antiquity in ite narrow windows and loopholes, while 
numerous architectural remains in various stages of decay 
are scattered around. This lordly structure, m^estic even 
in its desolation, has obviously been the work of several 
generations. Certain portions of it are unquestionably of 
great age, while others are as clearly of comparatively 
recent origin. Having made our entree by a spacious 
gateway into the interior court, and received a courteous 
sanction to our inspection of the ruins, we roam about at 
will, poking our head into every available nook and cranny, 
and peopling with the creations of fancy the deserted 
chambers of the past. Now we stand musing in a vault 
of gloom over the captive's woes; now we are stooping 
at an arched doorway, wondering at the thickness of the 
walls; again we are threading the mazes of a narrow 
staircase, or pacing the lonely hall, where the swalbw has 
token up his abode, and the winds are free to play; and 
an<m we linger to gaze hoia the window of the tower on 
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the wide-Bpread and lovely landscape below. Overlookiiig 
a Bteep banlc, on the eame platform, and at a Bhort disl&nce 
to the north of the castle, are the minB of a small chapel, 
now rooflesB and desoUte in the extreme. The walls are 
rent and shattered, while the rank weeds are waving on 
the floor, and trailing over the prostrate atones, where 
once the altar stood. 

"The Ucbened willfl look grim ind cold. 

The umd Kork ol 
lAm wlCherlnf on 



One of the most beanldfnl features of Kngdock is its stately 
" ^idte of tall ancestral trees." Overshadowing the little 
mouldering diapel are several of the most handsome epecd- 
mena of the ash which we have ever witneffled. Th^ are 
indeed sylvan ^ants of loftiest atAture and goodliest 
jawportion. Evelyn or Gilpin wonld willingly, we doubt 
not, have made a lengthened pilgrimage for the sole par- 
pose of doing homage to such " monaichs of tlie wood." 
There are also many fine oaks and elms around the spot; 
and on the line of the carriage way there ia a Inxuriant 
avenue of "green-robed senators," through the denae nm- 
brageousness of which even the vertical radiance of nocm 
sends witli difBculty but a few golden beams to &et tbe 
aweet mid-day gloaming. 

The castle of Mugdock was for many ages a favoimte 
readence of the " gallant Grahams" of Montrose, a fiimily 
whose name ia honourably distanguisbed in the history of 
our country, bat regarding whose memory, as anociated 
with this their ancient dwelling-place, tradition is all but 
silent. Not a legend or a ballad of the olden time have 
we been able to discover concerning Mi^ock. Wbem 
an extraordinary or improbable story is told to the neigh- 
bouring peasantry, they generally give expreBsitnk to 
thdr incredulity by the somewhat unintelligibte exdamft- 
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tioa of "Mugdock Castle 'a no a pjot'a nest yet!" and 
thia, BO far as we are aware, ia the onlj maimer in which 
this homo of a ducal race is mentioned in popular parlance. 
How different it is with our old Highland or Border keepa, 
every one of which almost has its legend or its lay ! 
From hiatory, also, we leam' but little concerning Mug- 
dock. Almost the only events recorded of it are that the 
castle and barony were acquired from Maldwin, Earl of 
Lennox, in the reign of Alexander the Second, by David 
de Grahame, in exchange for certain lands in Galloway, 
and that it became, on the bmming of Kincardine Castie 
in 1&16, the principal residence of the Montrose family. 
After the Bestoration, in 168B, and during the heat of 
the persecution in Scotland, Mugdock was visited by the 
Earls of Rothes and MiddJeton, with a number of their 
affiociates in the work of apiritua! tyranny; and it is 
stated that sad scenes of revelry and bacchanalian license 
occurred on the occasion. A wild crew, we doubt not, in 
their orgies they were ; and it may well ba supposed that 
the OovenanteiB of the neighbourhood would watch with 
silent horror the lighted windows of the tower wherein 
the foes of their civil and reUgioua freedom were con- 
gregated in the madness of drunken merriment. While 
lingering in the haU of the time-Stained edifice, and en- 
deavouring to realise to our "mind's eye" the picture 
which it may have then presented, we find our mumngs 
almost unconsciously assuming the form of the following 
rude ballad strain, which we fancy would, could, or should 
have been written by some stern minstrel of the Cove- 
nant, and the shortcomings of which will, we fondly hope, 
induce some more accomplished bard to twine a worthier 
wreath of song in honour of this most beautiful yet alto- 
gether songlesa locality : — 
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Onthedvik wtnd^giulT wfngf 
And fhy nrecH U» Hchud bowlet I 

Aa thfilond, loDdlBuchtersrlDff? 
Tb« banUiblrd's flickering' iiithn m' 
And tbe gfagal-malh jlnkg gwci the Ik 
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Hue hovdto, quoth the carlo, to the Hold kwp bu gtatt, 

N«fl wreath o^ the ImorpJ the l^nnox cidef can ihiLW 

Fordeeda tbat hli guda airord hu dcmB. 
Bat the tynuitB o" Scatlmnd are gnost^ bere tbe nlcbt. 
And the blold-red wine Le rowln' ftjt, ' 

Tttt grhn rarl o' Kothei In hie ermloa 1> tliere, 

VI- Mlddleton, tti« Ciiue end the fell, 
And wm ChKeAaoee, wl| hl> mlm leddle liice. 

SM^t In the con o' Uie oidd ud tha tns, 

Tbe aln-a^'d Daliellli Ibeis. 
And Bnee o' the Buliha', tAi aft oukH ajeit 

O' tbe iridow nod. Iba oipban^s pn^v. 
Ay. tbe cone* o' pidr Scotlend an ■' ben Ibe nkltt — 

Felltoola n^ A&iUA, f&LiH kln^; 
Thu addcrUne wha wumed In tila dki Uotim'i biiart, 

ReCuini fbr iti fealty a sting, 
Saa the red cupi o' eowd In the Harm bleeiln' h«' 

Are clrcltn- rlcht hit and bee, 
Aa the Ul-deedy knaves drtonthft Iti]! jQJia'Tolce 

la loud laal^' din and In g]ae. 
But tbs black ban. I tnn. o' Ibe ■ab'.<iTiulial Cuglll 

Mot Jeatln\ nor iang;, nor the rich guabln' Ttn^ 
Gaij the chill Bmeeomo wecht sVr depart. 

TvB heard. In my day, the weary wail o' dale. 
When tbe red Ilnka of Inie grew aanl; 

Bnt the loud, lend lauch, la a ^ sadder fODu' 
That Ij ronf from a waa-wdrdlt aanh 

"Ihi booting o' the owl at (ha aUlar ^owrin' miin^ 

Or tbfl vrmlth-hnllii' tvkf at p'fjn. 



Than theptnecott 
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thnnigli tbe mirk ihadca o' okbt, 



There is an echo of considerable local celebritj' at Mug- 
dock, the reverberative powers of which are frequently 
put to tbe teat by vimtara. The Bpot from which the echo 
is most distinctly heard ia a slightly projecting rock, on b. 
Terdant declivity, about a hundred yards to the south of 
the cBstle. A person standing on this, looking towards 
the edifice, and speaking pretty loudly, will hear hia 
vonls or even abort sentences uttered by him, repeated 
with startling distinctneea, as if from some mimic at the 
old tower. Of couiee we give the echo sundry specimens 
of our Tocality, and to its credit we most Bay that it flings 
them back with amadng fidelity. Paddy Blake's echo, 
which, on the question being put to it of " How are you?'' 
invariably answered "Pretty well, I thank yout" was 
unnustakeably a native of the land of Bulb. The Mug- 
dock one must be as decidedly Scottish, as it answers 
each question put te it by asking another. If there were 
any doubt on this subject, however, we might mention, 
in support of our saj^ioaitiiHi, that it is quite au fait at 
the Gaelic, as we proved to the entire satisfaction of a 
canuie bystander, who, after listening in silence for some 
time to our mutual interrogations in that classic tongue, 
at length exclaimed, " Od, man, that's curiousi wha wad 
bae thocht that a lawlan' echo could hae jabbered Gaelic?" 

From, the vicinity of the castle a variety of beautiful 
prospects of the surrounding country are obtained, as will 
readily be believed when we mention that, from one spot 
alone, tite eye embraces a range of scenery extending frran 
Benbmond to Tintoc. There are also some delightful 
copse woods in the immediate neighbourhood, through 
which one could stroll about deliciousty for days; while 
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the dark-watered Allander, s, short distance to the vest, 
winds through a sweet vale, presenting a most inviting 
aspect to the disciples of old Izaak. But we have no 
time to throw a. fly to-day, although we observe with 
envy the rick brown trout, with their freckles of bright 
red, rising in all directions. Ton lazy heron, now stand- 
ing motionless as a stone, and anon, as we pass, flapping 
his drowsy flight along the stream, knows right weU 
where the speckled prey abounds, and doubtless finds this 
secluded spot a highly fevourable utuation for his pis- 
catory operations. 

Making our way back to the road, we now proceed in a 
nortlierly direction towards the valley of the Blane, which, 
after pasdng the richly-timbered policies of Craigends 
Castle, a modem erection in the feudal style, bursts upon 
our gaze in aU its quiet loveliness. The straths of tho 
Allander and tho Blane, divided by the Craigallian braes, 
Le almost parallel to each other, while the two streams 
flow in opposite directions. The former having ita source 
among the Eilpati^ck hills, and flowing in a Eouth-east 
direction, ultimately joins the Kelvin ; while the latter, a 
" high-bom stream," has ita origin in the Earl's Seat, and 
after a moorland course of three or four miles, comes 
leaping down the ravine of BaUagan, from whence, by a 
winding north-weat course, it flows info the channel of 
the Ecdrick, through which its waters are finally conveyed 
into the fail bosom of Locklomond. The "Spout of Bal- 
lagan," as the cascade is called, which is formed by the 
Blaiie in its passage from the summit of the Campeie fells 
to the valley below, is atuated a short distance to the 
south-east of the village of Strathblane, and forms, with 
its accessories of rock and wood, a scene of the most wild 
and romantic beauty. When the stream is swollen with 
rain, the &1I, which is altogether about 70 feet in height, 
presents a magnificent spectacle, as the water tumbles in 
foam into the rifted and rocky gorge beneath, with a voite 
of thunder^ as if it were asloimded at its own temerity. 
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At this season, of conise, from the comparatiTel; meagre 
supply of water, it is seen to disadvantage, while ila wild 
music is pitched on a much lower key. To compensate 
for this aqueons deficiency, howerei, the vegetation around 
is now moBt profuse and lovely, while the visitor, who is 
not overly aenative, can ascend in the rugged chaimel to 
the very bottom of the cascade. To the geologist, the 
sectjon of the Campaie range exposed at this point pre- 
sents a study of regular and nearly horizontal stratification 
of the most interesting nature. This section, which must 
be about 1000 feet in depth, osMbits, according to certain 
authorities, about 230 beds of alternate sandstone, lime- 
stone, and argilaceouH deposits, ranging in thickness from 
one or two inches to ten feet. The various strata are in a 
continual state of disintegration. Portions are detached 
daily, while the immense heaps of debris lying below, bear 
witness to the rapidity with which the elemente are gra- 
dually eating into " the everlasting hille." A short dis- 
tance from the fall, but within sight and hearing of it, 
the old Earls of Lennox had in former ages a castle, which 
has now disappeared, leaving not even a wreck behind. 

A handsome modem edifice, however, the seat of 

Graham, Esq. of Ballagan, occupies a prominent portion 
in this romantic locality, of which it commands a variety 
of delightful views. ' 

Proceeding down the Strath of the Blane, the prospect 
before us is of the most beaotiful and varied deacnption. 
On our right hand is the lofty range of the Campeie HiDs, 
fretted with their terraces of trap, and terminating in the 
bold heads of Dungoyne and Dunfoyne; while the gentle 
undulationa of the CraigalUan table-land rise in their 
^Ivan loveliness on the left, with the wooded peak of 
Dungoiach in the back ground. In the sheltered bosom of 
the valley, at the same time, and on its finely swelling 
Bides, are seen Bcatt«Ted the stately mansions, ^rt with 
tiees, of the gentry; the comfortable steadings of the 
Armers; the village with ite handsome Gothic* church 
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and tidf -looking cottages; and tboufdi I>rt not least, ibe 
printworkB and bleachfields, with tbeir iodustrial aaaocia- 
tiona and (as if harmonising with the scenery aroond) 
their half-rural aspect. Altogether we should imagine, to 
take a alight liberty with Tom Moore, 

"Tb«t> not In thli wide irorld m«w Tnlleyi ■> ■wtet, 
Ai lb( nl* when ibe Blana uid the laigSa Bndrick meet;" 

and ve can aasnre the pilgrim of the beautJM who may 
turn his atepa thitherward, that his expectations must 
be high indeed if he does not find them exceeded hy the 

Paamng through the Btra^ling and exceedingly irr^n- 
lar village, which presents few features calling for special 
remark, we turn to the left, by a road leading in a wee* 
terly direction, towards the highway between Glasgow 
and Diymea, which it joins at Carbeth. A little farther 
down the vale of the Blane than this point, stands the 
ancient castle of Duntreath, an exienaive and interesting 
edifice of the olden time. This is a seat of the Edmon- 
Btonee, a family which boasts an infusion of royal blood. 
We beg leave to borrow the following brief descripldon of 
it ima the pen of the parish minister : — " The castle is 
approached from the west tbrongh a detached gatehonaei 
aad is rather of a rude construction, built round a quad- 
rangle. The north and east rides are completely in ruins, 
having been nnroofed and left to decay about a century 
ago. In the former of theee sides is the chapel, of which, 
according to tradition, the gallery once gave way during 
the service, and sevend persons were injnred. The 
southern front was never finished. In the south-eastem 
part of it is the 'Dumb Laird's Tower.' Tike castle ia 
surrounded by a park or policy of moderate extent, hub 
very agreeably varied, and the scenery of the whde nnites 
cidtdvatdon and romantic beauty in no common degree." 

About midway between the little bridge along which 
the road we have alluded to crosses the Blane and Car- 
beth, Uie table-land c^ Craigallian comes to an abrupt 
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tenninAUon in a predptous and wooded promontory, 
which is locally denominated " the Pilkr Craig." Under 
the guidance of our friend, Mr Blackwood of the Craigton 
bleachfleld, who, in company with a couple of esteemed 
Glasgow friends we fortunately dimxiTeT in the Tidnity, 
we now take leave of tlie beaten path, Mid at once plunge 
into tlie "woods and wilds" of Craigalliau. "The Pillar 
Craig" ia so called from a magnificent range of bsBaltic 
columns with which the summit is crowned. These we 
immedjately proceed to inspect, and after scrambling witb 
[MHne difficulty, and occasionally, we are afraid, in rather 
nngiaceiul attitudes, up the rugged acclivity, we are cer- 
tainly abundantly rewarded for our pains by the spectacle 
which they {veeent to our gaze. Let the reader imagine 
a steep precipice, thirty or perhape forty feet in height, 
ciHDpoeed of immense columns of basalt of hexagonal, 
octagonal, and quadrangular forms, and regular in outline 
as if they had been the work of the chisel rather than the 
produce of a material law I Moet of these are of counie 
in firm Juxtaposilion with each other, but in variouB in- 
Btancee the pillars stand erect and almost isolated; while 
one broken column has fallen from its original position, 
and projects perpendicularly to a height of four or five 
f^t from the debris below, just as if it had been erected 
by an antediluvian sculptor to the memory of some dia- 
tinguished individual among the " world's grey fathers." 
This ponderous fragment is an octagon, judging by tlie 
eye, of about three feet in diameter. Strange to say, this 
inteiestjng geological formation seems to have been en- 
tJtely overlooked by local students of the sermons which 
aro finind in atones. At all events we have seen no notice 
of it in onr somewhat discnimre readings, nor has any in- 
dividual with whom we have conversed on the subject ever 
heard it mentioned. We thereforo conuder that we ate 
fully justified in commending the locality to the attention 
of our philoeojliical stoneknappers, as a virgin field f<:^ 
t^keir future investigation. 



Clamberiiig to the wcxidj brow of the eminence, whiob 
eonunands to the northward kd extscmve and finelj Taried 
prospect of the brood Tange of coontTjEloprng picturesquely 
down to Lochlomond — a glimpse only of which is obtained, 
however, aa the huge Ben almost completely Bcreens it 
from view— and to the east diBplaja the sweet sheltered 
Btrath of the Blane from. BaUagau to Dnngojne, with the 
towering Lennox range beyond; we now turn our&ce 
southward, and proceed along the ridge of Craigallian in 
a homeward direction. The estate over which we are now 
treading a deyions and truly delightful course ia the pro- 
perty of Mr Graham of Fereneze. A considerable portion 
of its surface is covered with broad belts and clnmps of 
tieee; while the intervening spaces consist principally of 
green posture-land and wide tracts of moor. The whole 
locality indeed has a wild, solitary, and sylvan character, 
a kind of "Forest of Arden" aspect; while nooks and 
glades meet the eye at every turn, wherein one could 
fiincy the banished Duke might have held bis Court, or 
the melancholy Jaques have filly lingered to muse on the 
vanity of all that the busy world is pr^ud of. Now we 
are crossing the spongy surface of a marsh, where the 
breeze is playing with tbe white fairy pennons of the 
cannach, while it bears along the rich fragrance of tbe 
bog-myrtle, or sweet gale ; uow we are pacing a rained 
cottage, where the long rank nettles are nodding drearily 
to each other round the cold hearthstone, and the old ash 
tree overhanging the shattered walls, seems to wiul over 
departed joys; and anon we are threading the streamlike 
meanderings of an old field-path, athwart which the grase 
and the weeds are creeping unchecked, while the rose- 
bushes on either side seem extending their blushing 
boughs, as if they would meet in odorous embrace. At 
length, after passing through a shadowy wood, with a 
dense green canopy overhead, and a floor of feathery 
brackens and tall grasses below, we come in eight of 
Craigallian loch, lying smooth and silent in a sheltered 
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hollow to the west of the high ground over which, for 
the last hour, ve have been waiideriiig. Thii beautiful 
sheet of water is about forty acres in extent. Fnmi the 
unduktiog and romantic character of the ground in its 
Ticinitj, Craignllian loch presents many charms to the 
lover of landscape beauty; while the botanist will find 
its vegetation well worthy of a scrutiiuBiiig inspection. 
It abounds also in fiali ; and our friend Mr Blackwood, 
who has the privilege of kshing its waters, speaks enthu- 
siastically of the number and quality of its finnj inha- 
bitants. 

At a short distance to the south-east of the loch, is 
situated the house of Craigallian, a Email and plain edifice, 
bearing the date 1704. It is now inhabited by a farmer 
and bis household, and has rs^ther a dreary and crest-feUen 
appearance. The garden and neighbouring grounds, which 
have evidently at one period been arranged in a tasteM 
and orderly style, are now apparently permitted in a great 
measure to " hing as they grow." There is an air of the 
old elegance still clinging about the spot, however ; while 
the luxuriance of the garden, in which we observe a fine 
holly thickly studded with ita red berries, and the state- 
lineas of the timber in its vicinity, among which is a 
gigantic yew, indicates plainly enough that " it has seen 
better days." 

Passing onward, we soon arrive on the banks of the 
Allander, which we cross by a picturesque old bridge, and 
by a westerly route over the fields, in a short time reach 
the locale of Mr Blackwood, at Craigton. The bleach- 
fleld here is finely ^tuated on the banks of a little rivulet, 
and contains all the means and appliances necessary to 
the prodoction of snow-white yams, including, of course, 
a numerous bevy of active and blooming girls. The stndy 
of chemicals or womankind is unfortunately not our forlt, 
however ; so, leaving the study of these abstruse matters 
to a scientific widower, who forms one of our company, 
we proceed to gratify our Oldbuckian propensity for time- 
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honoured biggina t^ an ingpection of the venerable 
ni&naion of Craigton, which is in the immediate &ei^- 
bourhood. This edifice ie of coneideraUe extent, bat is 
unpretending in its style of sichitectore, and presents bat 
few features calling for spedal remark. Abore the prin- 
dpal doorway there ie a caired stone bearing a dilapidated 
coat of arms, in which the only objects we can distdnctlj 
decipher are a pair of hands clasped, and a star, with the 
date 1635. The house is now inhabited by aeyeral i^ the 
operatives engaged in the bleach£eld and their families. 
It is still in a good state of repair, and BeemH to be kept 
by its present occupants in a clean and orderly condition. 
It must be admitted, bowerer, that it has a somewhat 
disconsolate appearance, as if it were consdons withal that 
its toTtaa glory had departed. Opposite the western fixint 
. of the edifice there is a magnificent avenue, formed by two 
stately double rows of trees, the area of which we should 
ima^ne to be about thirty yards in width, and nearly one- 
eighth of a nule in length. The inner rows on either aide 
are composed of tall limes, the foliage of which extends to 
within a few feet of the ground, forming as it were two 
compact lateral walls of green. The external rows are 
composed of beeches, the m^ority of whidi are of gigantic 
proportions. The general efiect, indeed, of this handsome 
approach is splendid in the extreme, and albeit a little 
way~wom, we cannot resist, in our admiration, promen* 
ading it to and fro for a considerable time. 

A warm welcome and abundance of good cheer await 
our acceptance in the neat little domicilo of our Mend of 
the Ci^gton field, to which we now proceed. After a de- 
licious interval of rest and refreshment, our host's vehicle 
is brought to the door, in which the pony being a crack 
roadster, we are in a surprisiiigly brief space of time con- 
veyed along the Drymen road, by Canniesbom and Mary- 
hill, and safely depoeit«d within sound of auld Sanct 
Mungo's bells. 



RALDEKMOCK A 
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Old lather 'Kma has jnaeed the meridian of another 
jear, and is again steering a donnhill course towarcb 
the golden HeasoD of fraitfulnees and falling leaves. The 
time of ednging birds is almost past, and the voice of 
the turtle has ceased in the land. The flowers of spring 
and earlj summer have bloomed and nodded their little 
hours upon the stage, and now are seen no more. We 
have the rose by every wayade, the water-lily and the 
sedge by lochs and streams, the panaie and the wild thyme 
on bank and brae; but the primrose, the crawfiower, and 
their sweet sisters of the youthful year, where are they? 
With the gentle Perdita, in Shakspere'a " Winter's Tale," 
we could exclaim, — 

" O Pmoiiliu, 

For Uie flomn now tint, Mrhtcd, Ihon lett'it Dili 



now tiat, Mf-htti 
IgonI dilfoduj. 



We have a special love indeed for the thin-strewn blossoms 
of spring. Things of beauty are they one and bU, as they 
open amidst the smiles and tears of the opening season, 
each ffilver starlet and golden chalice' redolent of lore, and 

hope, and joy. But alas I even as it is with all that man 
is proud of, they come like shadows, so depart, — 



In our admiration of the past, howeror, let ua not be 
niigrat«ful for the blessings of the present. The earth is 
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now clad vitli beauty as with a garment. Ten thooaaad 
ladiant blooniB are at thie moment spreading their dewy 
petals of varied hue in the rays of joa rising Eun, which 
invites us fixim our City home, to wander forth again 
among the rostling fields and shadowy woods. Let us 
be ap tlieu arid jogging. Our good oaken staff — itself the 
gift of a genuine "heart of oak," and our faith&I com- 
panion in many a devious excumon — seems as if instiuc;t 
with life to leap into onr grasp. After a few minutea' walk, 
we find ourselves paBsing Port-Dundas, "the harbour on 
the hill," and emerging to the northward ikim the urban 
labyrinth by the Foseil Road. The morning air is clear 
and cool, hut the cloudless sky above gives abundant indi- 
cation that a melting day is before us. A gentle bieeze, 
however, is playing over the spiky fields of wheat, and 
rustling with a whisper softer even than that of lovers 
on a moonlit bank, among the graceful pannicles of the oat 
and the silky awna of the bearded here. The wali from 
the City in this direction is exceedingly pleasant. Abont 
a mile out we pass Foaul House, the residence of our 
respected Sheriff, Sir Archibald Alison, Bart., the learned 
historian of Europe, and the accomplished essayist and 
critic of Blachvood. The house is a large and snbBtantdal 
but withal phun edifice, and is surrounded by finely 
timbered policies of considerable extent. The locality, 
although within such a short distance of the City, has a 
quiet and retired aspect, and seems peculiarly adapted for 
the indulgence of those literary tastes in which the worthy 
Baronet finds his principal solace during the intervals of 
profcfflional bufdness. 

After skirting the enclosures of Foeml, the road gradually 
ascends, through a stretch of fertile and well-cultivated 
land, covered with luxuriant crops, to the gentle eminence 
of Hill-end, which commands a most magnificent and 
far-extended prospect to the northward. On the summit 
of this ridge, we call a halt, of course, and do homage to 
the loveliness of the scene. Spread before the spectator's 
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gaze is the noble territory of the Lennox, with its woods 
and fields, and softly-swelling imdulatioiis, bonnded in the 
extreme distance by the grey mountains of the Gael, and 
on eithet aide by the Kilpatrick and Cam|jeie hills. 

Proceeding down a pleasant and gently Bloping coarse 
for a Bhort distance, we soon arriTO at Lambhill, on the 
margin of the Forth and Clyde CanaL There ia a delight- 
ful walk, of about a mile and a-half in length, west from . 
this point to Maryhill, along the banks of the canal, which 
here pasaes amid scenee of considerable beauty. Our 
present route, however, bee in an opposite direction; so, 
crossing the water, we turn our ioce northward, and soon 
leave LambhiU behind. A httle to the right of the road 
we are now pursuing, ia Fossil Marsh, one of the best 
botanical statious for many miles round Glasgow. This 
ertenmTe bog or quagmire ia covered with a dense man- 
tle of rank aquatic vegetation, among which are a num- 
ber of rather uncommon species, Buch as the mare's-tail, 
(hippuris vulgaris); the greater spearwort, (rananeulus 
lingua), a splendid plant ; the sun-dew, (drosera rotundi- 
foUa), and a rich variety of others. Fossil Marsh is indeed 
a valuable adjunct to the Botanic Gardens of otir City- 
What the one is to exotic, the other is to indigenous 
veget«tion. For this reason its plaahy brink has been 
for many yeara the favourite haunt of the local flower- 
lovera. Here the venerable professor and hie boisterous 
band of students come to apply practically the theoretical 
instiuctioQB of the class-rooms. For houra occaraonaUy 
they may be seen wandering about, gathering the choicest 
specimens, prying yriih microscopic eye into the mysteries 
of Flora, and conversing with exemplary gravity on the 
number of stamens or pistils to which a certain class and 
order are. legitimately entitled, or the foim of leaf and 
colour of corolla which mark the distinctions of genera and 
^lecies. Yet "true it is, and pity 'tis 'tia true," that 
many of these scientific gents, who con reckon you Latin 
names by the hundred, feel not one spaxk of the deep 
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poetrf vUch dwells in the golden cbalicee &ef bo merd- 
leesly dimect. Dry as an algebraic fermula is tbeir 
knowledge of the things of beauty which are the sul^ecia 
of their heartlesa study. 

*^ A prlmnu by th« rlra brim 
A primi4ia vtiisaHt ii to Uifim, 
And It la Dotbbtg morH.^' 

They " cosBider the IHies of the field," indeed, but it is 
only as materials for their herbaria, while the better 
lesson which the Great Teacher has gleaned from their 
nnworen Tcstnres of loveliness finds no Bympathetio thrill 
in their tuneless boeoms. We would not place upon our 
list of friends, however, the man who owned allegiance to 
such a Drj-ae-dust phUoeophy. 

The margin of the marsh is now in its most luxuriant 
condition, being indeed one tangled mass of verdure and 
bloom. Forget-me-nots, bed-strawB, and cinque-foil, in 
rich clusters, creep among the green rushes and horse- 
tails, forming the most delightful combinations of colour 
imaginable; while at every few Bteps the snipe springs up 
in tortuous flight, and the water-hen is heard fluttering 
amid the floating leaves, and swallows, pesewepes, and 
other birds, in graceful curves, keep hovering around. 
Insects of brightest hue are also here " in number num- 
berless," sporting with merry bum in tiie suimy air, and. 
reminding us of Moore's fine simile — 

"The bautiM blue damKl fltu, 
like wipsed flftweii or nylDg; gemL" 

Ai^r lingering for a brief space at this favourite haunt of 
Flora, we return to the highway, and in a short time 
arrive at Bemulie, now the site of a conifori*ble-looking 
&rm-houBe, but formerly an important fort or station on 
the gteat wall of Antonine, to which we have previously 
bad occsfiion to allude. These forts were erected along 
the entire line of the gigantic rampart between the Forth 
and Clyde, at regular distances of about two miks. Tbe 
camp of New KJIpatrick, the one next to Eemulie in % 
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weeterty direction, is, in ticcordasce with this role, as near 
BB may be, two mUes distant, as is also the one to the east 
»t Cadder. All traces of the fort at this place, howerer, 
aie now obliterated. Not the faintest reetige even re- 
maina to mark its whereabout. The plough and the 
elements haye efiectiially completed the destruction of 
the ancient atii^nghold. A little to the east, however, 
a deep groove on the brow of a green hiU still indicates 
the line of the vallum, and military way. Various frag' 
ments of Roman art have also been from time to time 
discovered at fiemulie, or in its immediate vicinity. One 
of these, a mutilated tablet, dug from the earth towards 
the cloee of the Beventeeuth centnrf , and now depodtod 
in the Hunterian Museum, has been of important service 
ba antiquaries, by furnishing them with a &ct necessary 
to the int^rity of our country's history. Up to that time 
the locality of the several British walls and the names of 
their builders were matters of dispute. Only one of the 
Soman historians, Julius Capitolinus, in his life of the 
Kmperor Antoninus Pius, refers to the erection of the 
Caledonian wall by LoUios Urbicus, Legate under that 
august monarch. For upwards of fourteen centuries this 
doabtfnl incidental statement fc^med the sole bssis of 
modem knowledge regarding the individual who erected 
the waU. The Bemulie tablet supplied the neceesaiy 
corroborative link to prove the authenticity of the old 
writer. Students of the antique, consequently, (ell into 
raptures on tiie discovery; and Gordon, who aflerwards 
traced the vestigea of the stmcture from frith to frith, 
pronounced the shattered relic "the most invaluable 
jewel of antiquity that ever was found in the island of 
Brittun since the time of the Romans." What, then, ia 
this historic pearl of great price? It is a rude stone, 
seventeen inches by tea, with the following abbreviated, 
and to the uninitiated unintelligible, inscriptdoa upon it: — 

p. LEO. n. A. 

Q. LOLUO. VR. 

LBO. AVQ. P8. PE. 



By a rulo whicli we do not profess to understand, the 
Oldbucka of the day extended these mystical hieroglyphics 
into the following votive inscription by the Second L^on 
to the Legate Lollius Urbicua: — Posuir Lgcio Secunda 
AuousTi Fbofbstori. Others translated the legend as 
a Totive tribute by the X^egate himself, to his august lord 
^d master, the Emperor. Where doctors differ who shall 
[oesiune to decide ? We might indeed have been indaced 
to hacard an original reading of our own, but that the 
memory of "Aiken Drum's lang ladle" forbids us to ven- 
ture on Each dangerous ground. The rigid inductions of 
a Cuvier, however, by means of which, from the splinter 
of a bone he could reproduce as it were an extinct animal, 
are not more interesting to the reflective mind, than are 
those by which, from a few stray letters rudely carved on 
atone, the antiquarian has been enabled to rend the veil 
of oblivion, and bring into our ken the events of a long 
vanished era. 

Passing Bemulie, where the drowsy kine are peacefully 
pasturing on the site of the ancient battlements, the road 
slopes gradually down to the Kelvin, which it crosses by 
a neat and substantial bridge. The river here is some- 
what duU and sluggish in its character, the channel being 
encumbered with weedy shaUows, and the margin thickly 
overhimg with saughs and reeds of rankest growth. It 
wears, however, a tangled and somewhat picturesque 
aspect. The tall bulrushes are nodding gracefully as wQ 
linger to scan its features, and the rich yellow of the water- 
lily imparts a degree of lirilliancy to the dark 'brown and 
almost imperceptible current ; while a group of cattle, 
scattered in the shade of a willow clump on the bank, pre- 
sents a picture which a Paul Potter or a Cooper would 
have loved to paint. Soft green undulations rising on 
either ^de, at the same time, hajmonise deliciously with 
the comparatively rugged watcr-couise, and enhimce the 
quiet brdiness of the landscape. 

This bridge was the scene of a curious adventure some 
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two score years ago. At that period there lived in yon 
white cottage which adorns the brow of the hill to the 
left, ■& surly old carle who had a boimie daughter, a biythe 
boimciiig lassie of meny eighteen. The old man was re- 
puted to be wealthy, the maid was his sole heiiess; and of 
couiae, where (here was beauty and prospective richea, 
there was no lack of woowb. To the overtures of such 
visitante the fU>her showed himself peculiarly averse, aor, 
troth to tell, did tjie winsome Mary herself seem at all 
anxious to change her condition. But " there is a tide 
in the a&irs of w<xaen," and at length the Boec of the 
Kelvin gave her heart in keeping to a handsome youth 
&offi (mr own good town. As nsoal, however, the comse 
ot trae love was rofOed and fretted with difficultdea. The 
Bweatbeart was poor — the lather inexorable. The daughter 
waxed fairer and more fair — the father mora flinty and 
more cross. In sweet stolen interviews, the lovers for some 
tdme contrived to meet notwithstanding parental vigilance, 
until a discovery occnrred during a gloaming walk, after 
which the hapless Mary was strictly confined to the house. 
Faithful in the time of trial, her lover' continued te haont 
the vicinity, in hope of obtaining a glimpee of the form 
and tace which were all t^ world to him. Even the re* 
flexion of her figure in the gloom of the night against the 
lifted window, proving to him an exceeding great re- 
ward lor weary hours of waiting. One dark November 
night, stormy and wet, be left the City as usual in a vehicle 
for the purpose of visiting the spot. Whether the driver 
had taken a drop too much, or whether the thick darkneas 
bad bewildered him, we cannot say, but on passng this 
bridge, with the impetns of the declivity from Bemulie, the 
machine was overturned, and the love-«ick swun predp- 
tated into the swollen Kelvin. Jehu, who had by some 
chance alighted safely on &t> bridge, instead of locking in 
the roaring channel ior bis hapless "&re," ran at once to 
the cottage o[ Mary's lather and gave the alarm. The old 
man and his servontA immediately nuhed in a body with 
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lanteroB, etc., to tlie scene of the catastxophe, and insti- 
tuted a mmute search in OTery turn and eddy rf the angry 
stream for the bodj of the unfortunate gentleman. It ynm 
all in vain, however, and after a conple of hours spent in 
fruitless eiertdon, they returned to the house moralising 
on the Bad fat« of the supposed stranger. " Hech, sirs I 
but he's gotten a sudden ca', puii fallow," said the old 
maid-Berrant, settling herself by the kitchen fire, "and 
dootless itil bring a sair stonn to some heart." Her 
sympathetic remarks were brooght to an abrupt temd- 
nation by the entrance of her master, who inquired for 
his dBughtei Mary. The maid went to the chamber of 
her young mistreBa for the purpose of colling her. She was 
not there, however ; while on the floor of the room and on 
the stair there was a watery track as if &om dripping 
clothes. Great was the alarm of the old man when these 
suspicious circumstances were announced to liim ; nor, it 
may be surmised, was his agitation much abated when a 
tittie urchin who acted as boots to the family ezclaimed, 
"Ay, Miss Mary's sweetheart was here, a' plashing wat, 
and she gaed ool wi' him a gude while since wi' her bonnet 
and shawl on." It was eves so, however; and that very 
night a " Ruglen wedding" ccmsummated the happiness «f 
the Roee of Elelvin and her " dionkct Glasgow chappie." 
A reconciliation of course speedily ensued, and in a&ex 
years the gentleman has been heard ta say, that the most 
fortunate event in his life was being tumbled neck and 
heels in the dark, over a bridge, into the bosom of an angry 
and turbid spate. 

A few siinates' walk over an intervening elevation 
brings us from the Eelviu to the AUander, wh«« the 
latter stream seems hastening to its junction with the 
former in a sweet spot about half-a-mile to the south-east 
In the vicinitj of the bridge hy which we cross tike rivu- 
let here, there is a bluff bank of brown sand, which iar 
many jeais has formed a favomite breeding-place for the 
sand martin or swallow. The st«ep breast of tiie decfi- 
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Yity is honeycombed, as it were, with the excavatiooB of 
the little feathered mioerB, which, in the season of nidifi- 
catioQ, keep contdDnally flying to and from their sandy 
domiciles like hees at a hive. We have often, sat ior 
hoim watching the motions of this interesting colony, or 
strolled about the bank culling the floral beauties with 
which it is so thickly studded. We cannot spare time for 
such dalliance with Flwa to-day, however ; bo, passing 
the toll-honse, beside which the toll-keeper's little son is 
coached on the green, where his snowy rabbits are munch- 
ing the succulent clover, we leave the highway, and by 
a narrow footpath, ascend the hill. Pausing for a moment 
(m its Bnmmit, what a splendid prospect meets our gaze ! 
To the Bouth-west, over a richly-undulating suriiice, we 
see the ascending vapours of Sanct Mungo, with Tennant's 
tall chimney, the monarch of his species, towering proudly 
through the cloud, with his far-floating plume of smoke. 
Westward, over woods and fields, the Kilpatrick hills, 
with Duncombe, like an immense blue bonnet risiiig over 
their higheet brow; to the north, the vast Etrath of the 
Lennox, with Milngavie and Dongalatone in the immediate 
foreground. We have touched on the Roman waU already 
at various points, but from our present " coigne of van- 
tage" we can trace its course at a glance for Bome eight or 
nine milee, and comprehend more distinctly than hitherto 
the fitness of its plan. Duntocher, CastlehiU, New 
Kilpatrick, andBemuhe are before us now as if on a map; 
and we can speculate on their relative pomtions and the 
combined operations necessary for their defence, gainst 
the attacks of our indomitable but savage Caledonian 
&there. 

Descending on the oppodte mde of the hill, you may 
well aak, gentle reader, what lovely sheet of water, so 
calm, secluded, and still, now bursts upon our view. That 
is Bardowie Loch — Bardowie the heautiful; and we ask 
thee if a glance of it would not more than repay thee for 
a Bonuner day's journey ? Yet there are thousands in oui 
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own good town — ndmireTB of natore, too, in a £aahi<m&ble 
way, and who tntrel far in search of tbe ptctuneque, w]ki 
have nerer dreamed that such a gem exiets, at their own 
threnhold ae it were. With sach people, the tea away bird 
alone is gifted with glorious plumage. Happier tltoea who, 
with the gentle poet of " The Task," can naj — 

" Baoa miul be buntirnl nhlcti dally viewed 
PltMo dilly, and Trho« mmliy survivei 

Bardowie, as you will oleerre, U a epadoos locUet of 
about Beventy acres in anperfidal extent, ite irr^uIaT 
margin being adorned with pictureaque cliunpa of trees, 
intersected here and there by patches of fresh green pas- 
tnie land, while its immediate circumference is girt with 
a profncnon of rank aquatic vegetation. Finely idtuat«d 
Du ita north-^east nde, and embowered among foliage, is 
Bardowie House, an edifice of moderate eize, and some- 
what timewom, yet withai wearing eui appearance of quiet 
coEinesa and comfort. Ton towering fiagstaff on the 
aloping bank, and yon wreaths of blue Bmoke cnrhng abore 
the old ancestral trees, lend a human interest to tbe scene, 
iriiidi would otherwise be dreary as a mountain tam. 
But let us descend to the mimic beach. Did yon ever 
witness such splendid specimens of the golden iris, saoh 
'' stately foxgloves Jair to see," or such fragrant foam- 
crowned queens of the meadow ? We verily believe you 
never did ! Eretything vegetable in its nature seems in- 
deed more than ordinarily luxuriant here. And what a 
rich variety there is I The botanist might wander for days 
by therushymar^n, and ful to exhaust its treamres. Ws 
have ourselves ere now seen an eccentric but enthnmastiQ 
band of naturalists engaged for hours in rifling the T^e- 
table and animal productions of this tiny lake, and still 
some longed-for object escaped their' eager scrutiny. A 
curious group they were, in truth, each engaged in hia 
favourite field of study. Here a sedate entomologist, net 
in hand, puMuing with ludicroua eamestness tlie flicker- 
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iog moths aiid butterflies; there a spectacled philosopher, 
with a long ladle groping lovinglj in the nat^r for " pov- 
heads," "boutb," aad other Dauseoua creeping things; at 
yonder reedy point an ornithologiHt rejoicing in the dis- 
covery of a water-hen's neat, or blowing, with puffed out 
cheeks and purple trow, the contents irom & snipe's egg; 
while the flower-gathereis, Tascolum in hand, were eagerly 
scanning the surrounding verdure, and muttering at every 
step some horrid Latin name. A merry as well as a wise 
corpB they were, and many were the good-natured jokea 
which from time to time they tittered at tJie expense of 
each otlier'e hobbies, while the echoes of the lonely loch 
resounded with their boisterous cachinnations. Alas! they 
are scattered far and wide now. Some have fallen into 
the long sleep; others are " far ayont the wave;" while 
tlioee that remain but seldom walk together in the old 
familiar paths. 

We must be going, however; and see, as we move, a 
"fisher heron, watching eels" by yon orescent of golden 
lilies, takes wing and floats lazily, but with a peculiar 
gracefulness of flight, across the still waters wherein its 
moving image is reflected. Now it has alighted on the 
farther shore, and is once more "' quiet as a stone." Pass- 
ing in a north-east direcldon by the borders of Doagalstone 
woods, where we regale ourselves with the piquant but 
deliciooB fruit of the wild strawberry, now red and ripe 
l^ the wayside, and by the farm-house of Dowan, we 
soon arrive at the kirk-toun of Baldemock. Strictly 
speaking, however, Baldemock is neiliier town, viUage, 
clachan, nor hamlet. It consista principally of two 
churches, an Established and a Free, both unassuming 
buildings, about a qusiter of a mile or so apart, with the 
necessary adjuncts of manses, etc., and a £ew stiay cot- 
tages dropped here and there as if by chance, and without 
any apparent relationship to each other. There is an old 
and diminutive meal-mill in tlie vicinity, the happer of 
which at the period of our visit is at rest for want of 
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water; ftnd close to Qic pariali charcb there ia a comfbrt- 
aUe pnblic-hoDse, where re&eshmeDt of excellent quality 
£6r man and beaat niaj be obtained. The rambler wIk> 
has no Bpedal objections to the "dew" may have his 
wants abundantly mpplied in this neat hostel; while the 
"pledged" may have their hearts' content of nature's 
brewing at a fine spring which issaes from a green bank 
near the mill. 

After a brief interral of rest, we bid farewell to Balder- 
nock — which is really a delightAil rural locality, with its 
cozie cottages, well-Btocked gardens, umbrageous trees, 
and wide -extending prospects, — and pursna our conrse 
towards the north-east. On one hand, we have a thick 
belt of planting; on the other, a fine undulating stretch 
of country, arable, woodland, and pastoral, bounded by the 
Campeie fells, the Kilpatrick hills, and the ikr mountains 
of the Highlands. Every turn of the road alters th^ 
features of the suTTOunding landscape, and brings new 
beauties to our ken. The wayside, too, is rife with floral 
loTeliness. This dry stane dyke, with its divot coreriog, 
is one lengthened flower-border. Every crevice has it« 
own minute fern, every gap its own rose-bush. Here ia 
one tall rose-tree, in full bearing, which, in its ambition, 
has actually taken root on the summit of the wall. The 
Hindoo Shaster says, " The almond tree is like unto the 
good man, for if you strike its branches, they send down 
opon you a shower of scented bloasoms." Our own wild- 
rose, you see, teaches the same lesson, for by merely giving 
it "a gude rough shake," we have been enveloped in 
rosebuds. Let us endeavour to take the iragrant admtmi- 
tion to heart; but meanwhile, here we are at Craigmadie 
Wood. Within the dense umbrage before us lies concealed 
a stately mansion, which is at present the residence of 
Spens Black, Esq. Our intention, however, is not to tres- 
pass on the hospitality of that gentleman, but to in- 
spect the "anld howlet haunted biggin" of Craigmadie 
Castle, which is situated on a rising ground in the vicini^ 
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of the modern house. By an intricate footpath through 
the leafy maze, and $fter Eeverol timee going astray among 
the (aU feras and flickering shadows, ve at length reach 
the spot, A mere fragment, shattered and weather-worn, 
is all that DOW remains of this once lordly mansion. One 
aolitary tower, shorn of its fair proportions, yet sturdy even 
in decay, is the sole vestige of iifi former grandeur. The 
roof and the greater part of the walls have tumbled in, 
probably centuries ago ; yet, nnder the debris, a vaulted 
dungeon-like chamber continues almost entire. The en- 
trance is choked up with rubbish, but by a narrow loop- 
hole in tlie wall the visitor obtains a peep into its interior, 
which is gloomy in the extreme. There is little indeed 
to interest tjie arctueologiat in this crumbling edifice of 
the dead, but the poet might find abundant material fbr 
Ute exercise of bis muse within its deserted and dreary 
precincts, and the painter obtain a suggestive snatch of 
beauty from its not unpictureaque desolation. Nature, we 
may further mention, has been peculiarly kind to this 
mouldering relic of the past. Indeed, we have never seen 
ruin so richly garbed with vegetation as in this instance. 
The green ivy hangs dense over certain portions of the 
structure while every seam and scar is fringed with foliage 
<^ the minuter ierus and rock plants. On the sunmiit of 
the walls a Scotch fir and an ash have taken up their 
station, like warders, with a wUd-rose, which is in bloom 
at the period of our visit, " scenting tJw dewy air," while 
on a projection below is a broad patch of thyme, crim- 
soned with blossoms. Little is known of the origin and 
history of Craigmadie Castle. In the thirteenth century 
it was in the possession of the ancient family of the 
Galbraiths of Baldemock, who obtained it in the reign of 
Alexander 11., with the surrounding barony, from Maldwin, 
Earl of Lennox. About the beginning of the fourteenth 
century the poeseBsionB of this famil y passed, by mairiage 
with the heiressf to David Hamilten, son of Lord Hamil- 
ton, whose deaoendanta afterwards took the title of Bar- 
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dowje, and of -whom the late Dr Fr&ucis Hamiltoa was 
the lioeal repraaentatiTe. Regarding the circumstancea 
noder which the edi&ce was permitted to &U into decay, 
history contuna no lecord. 

At^'oining CraigmodieWood to the east, and bearing the 
game mune, ia an eitenmTe tract of moorland, wUd, ragged, 
and covered witJi heather. To tiiis dreaiy expanse we 
now proceed, to visit the far-fiuned " Auld Wives' Lifts." 
These are situated in the centre of a spadons natural 
amphitheabe, in tlie middle of the waate, and consist of 
three immense maasee of solid stone, two of which are 
prismatic in eh^ie and lying aide by Bide, while the third, 
which is neariy eighteen feet in length, by eleven in 
breadth, and eeven in thicknes, is firmly poised above 
tbem, 80 as t« form, as it were, an immense and somewhat 
mde altar. According to popnlar belief, this cnriooa 
Btructnre was formed by the united exertions of three 
old women, in thoee days when, throngh the agency of 
the enemy of man, certain wrinkled crones were occaeitMk- 
aUy gifted with enpematnral powers, by means of which 
tbey oould take an aerial midnight jaunt on a, bind-weed 
at pleasure, and work all ima^nable kinds of mischief on 
tbeir unfortunate ndghbours. Three of these "wdrd 
dateis " cnk one occasion, it seems, engaged in a trial of 
strength, in which the victory was to be declared in 
favour of the individual who should carry a large altoie 
to the greatest distance. One toalc up her "lift," and 
bearing it along tor some time, dropped it at t^ place ; 
the second next lifted her ponderons burden, and bwe it 
ftmrard, but by some mischance lot it fall close to that of 
her {oedecesBor; on seeing this, however, the third, who 
seems to have been a Hravnlean witch indeed, raised a 
much larger mass than either, and to show her superiority, 
hurled it with ease on the top of the two preceding stones. 
Soch is the popular myth, and to this day the natives of 
BaLlemock, Strathtdane, and Campaie, to which localities 
the Titanic auld wives respectively belonged, have occa- 
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■ionallj BeriooB bickerisga regaidiiig the wreatli of victoiy. 
Heads have been broken in the dilute, bnt ve onder- 
staud that, after all, it has nerer fet been px>per1f 
decided. 

Betireen the three huge blocks there ia a narrow and 
Bomewhat tortnoua passage, throogh which ererj nnmar- 
ried visitant to ihe spot, who is not desiiouB of living a 
life of fdngle blesgednesa, is recommended to Bcramble, 
in a directJon oontrarj to tiie course of the Btin, Partiee 
fiuling to 'perform this neccasaij ceiemonial in hononr of 
the geniua loci, eitber willingly or tbiough neglect, are 
mutostood to have forfeited for ever the fitvour of Hymen, 
and evoi altbough they should aiterwaids become bene- 
dictines, need never expect to witnees a duy group of 
dive branches springing up aronnd tlieir table! Such, 
according to the popular creed, aro the myaterious influ- 
ences of the "Atdd Wives' Lifta." We need hardly 
mention further, that when the lads and laaaee of the 
neighbourhood visit the locality, they invariably sabmit to 
the ordeal, or that on such occasions thei« is abundance 
of good-humoured raillery and loud-ringing laughter. 

Antiquaries have a different metliod of accounting for 
the origin of the "Auld Wivai' lifta," although even 
they have their difiereucee of opinion on the subject. 
By some this gigantic cromlech is supposed to be a 
Druidical altar, whereon in a dim prehistoric era the 
dark rites of Fi^au worship may have been celebrated. 
In support of this theory it is stated, that, until a com- 
paratively recent period, the remains of an encircling 
grove of oak trace were visible on the surroniiding heights, 
which, from their gently ascending slopes, also seem 
peculiarly adapts for the accomnuxlatdon of worshipping 
crowds, who might assemble to witness the saoriflce of 
human victims whose blood was shed at the rude shrine 
of Moloch. From the form and appearance, as well as the 
situation of this lone structure, indeed, this theory seems 
to our mind exceedingly probable, and with an inward 
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peisiuaoii of its trutlifulneas, we experience a gmeaome 
but not altogether disagreeable feeling pervading ua aa ve 
stand npon the stone of blood, which now, thank Heaven I 
has forgotten the purpoae of its erection. We think of the 
fines written by Keats — 

"Then li a pleanfe on th« heUh 



The name of Craigmadie, which in the Celtic, by no 
strained derivation, means the " Kock of God," seems ta 
lis an additional evidence that the structure was erected 
for pm-poaes connected with worship. The cromlech, 
according to this view of the matter, has given a name to 
the moor on which it is situated, a supposition which, to 
our mind, seems not at all improbable. 

In his excellent and ekborate work, the "Prehistoric 
Annals of Scotland," Mr Daniel Wilson, lately honoraiy 
Secretaiy of the Society of Antiquaries, but now a resident 
in Canada, has ^ven an engraving and a brief description 
of the " Auld Wives' Lifts." This gentleman has adopted 
the opnion, that all cromlechs (and of course this amongst 
others) are of a monumental nature, and that the cavity 
between the stones was deigned for the reception of 
human remains. From an inspection of this ^)ecimeD, 
and with all due deference to bo learned an authority, tre 
can only say tiiat it seems to us exceedingly ill adapted 
for such a purpose. The chamber, as we have said, ia 
highly irregular in form; in fact, it seems rather an ac- 
cidental effect than the deagn of the cromlech that it is 
there at all. The superior block appears somewhat geo- 
metrical in form, especially on its upper snrtace, but the 
under surface and the two bwer stones are rude and 
unshapely in the extreme. Regarded as an altar, we 
recognise a certain degree of fitncsi in the appearance 
and proportions of the cromlech of Craigmadie, but con- 
ndered as a sepulchral chamber, it violates all our notions 
of suitabihty to the desired end. We may mention that 



BALDERKOCK AND BALHURR. 371 

the draughtsman of Mr WUson has* been nnfiMODate in 
the point of view irom which hie eketeh of the " Auld 
Wires' Lifts" in taken, the orifice being left entirely out 
of eight. He hoB aleo fkiled to convey an adequate idea of 
the magnitude of the three masses of which the stmcture 
is composed. 

Ascending the rising ground in the vidnity, we obtain 
a splendid prospect of the surronnding country. We do 
not, howerer, see araoas the island from eea to sea, as cer- 
tain partiea have done. Neverthe]e«, the spot is well 
worthy of a visit for its landscape beauties alone. The 
Tast basin of the Clyde, from Eilpatrick to Djchmont, is 
stretched to the south-west, at the spectator's feet as it 
were, with Glasgow, Paisley, and conntlese other towns, 
Tillages, and gentlemen's seats, scattered on He breast; 
while the line of the horizon is farmed by the Glenifier 
and Fereneze braea, Ballagich, Neilston Pad, and Cath- 
kin. Turning in a north-west direction, we have, across 
tiie dreary moor, the Campede fells, scarred by the 
Clachan and Fin glens, and the ravine of Ballagan, with 
the peak of Dnngoyne overhanging the sweet strath of 
the Blane. But we must make our descent; so, taking a 
&reweU glance at the old altar, lichened and grey, around 
which the wild birds which our presence has disturbed 
are already settling eerily, we turn onr iace towards 
Balmore, which is situated about three miles to the south- 
east. It is principally down hill, however, so that we 
ahal] accomplish the distance, as Paddy would say, "in 
lees than no time," 

As we pursue our downward course, the country becomes 
gradually more and more fertile, until having passed in 
succesfflon the farms of East and West Blairskaith and 
Glenorchard, we find ourselves among green English-like 
lanes, with verdant hedge-rows and overshadowing trees, 
entering the vill^e of Balmore, which is finely situated 
on the margin of an extensive haugh, bounded to the west 
by the river Kelvin. Balmore is on excellent specimen 
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of an oM-fashioned Scottiah cltLchan. It is of DO great 
extent, nor does it Beem at all ambitions to increase its 
dimensioiis. We ahonld say indeed, that, judg^g from 
appearaucea, it ia "a finished town." TLe houaea are, 
in the m^oritj of instances, plain and of one storey, with 
kailjards attached to them, and lying east and west of 
the road, with a itrong tendency to avoid anything Hke 
onlerly arrangeroent. Kloet of the tenements are at the 
«ame tame "theekit" in the primitive fashiim, while the 
gables are generally surmounted by " craw-Btepe" and 
dwarfish lums, which, iike wrinkles on the human face, are 
indicative of an advanced age. A sprinkling of trees in< 
creases the rural aspect of the town. Then there are tlie 
nsval branches of old-world village trade. A gaucy pubho- 
house of course there is. The souter's sign, " awee thocbt 
Bgee," meets your eye here; there is thebeild of the tailor, 
as you are informed by a homely collocation of ill-formed 
letters; this, again, by the heterogeneous assemblage of 
scones, snaps, peeries, bobbins, red herrings, and tape in 
the window, must be " the bit shopie of Jenny A'things," 
an indispensaUe personage in every small commnnitf ; 
while the cart wheel at, and the hoise-shoe on, the door 
of this Uggin', tells in unmistakeable tenns where the 
amiddy is located. The presence of wabstere is also an- 
nounced, as you pass along, by the jingling of the shnttle. 
It is at the aame time evident, by the number of female 
faces peering from doors and winnocks, aa the stranger 
moves along, that the gudewives and lasses here are not 
altogether free &om the sin that doth most easily beset 
their sex in other and more polished localitaes. 

There are two curiositjes in Balmore; and what doea 
the reader think these may be? Why, nothing less than 
a " big tree," and a live poet and novelist The former 
of these (to give precedence according to local etiquette), 
a stately ash, with a trunk thirty-nine feet in haght 
clear of branches, and a fine umbrageous head, is the 
pride and glory of the village. He would require to be 
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a bold and a stalwart man who dared to utter a faint in 
difiparagement of this sylvan giant, within "eaiahot" of 
Batmore.' Sach ceremonif would be roperfiuons, we sus- 
pect, in the caae of the author. . Yet Thomas Hamilton 
Dickson is no ordinaiy man, as the reader will readily sur- 
mise, when we tell him that honest Thomas has produced 
no fewer than two poetical publicatifma, a historical novel, 
and an autohiograph; ! We have not the pleasnre of an 
introduction to this village genius; but we are infonned 
that he is a huirdly cheU, with flowing locks and a good 
development of cranium; and that when "moddit up" on 
& Sunday, with Bhirt-coUar a la BjTon, he has quite a 
Christopher-Northish appearance. Mr Dickson is, aa we 
understand, in eomewhat humble circumstances, but, 
from the autobiography alluded to, it appears that, like 
St Patrick, he ie "come of decent people," and can boast 
a pedigree of which any duke in the coimtry might well 
be proud. One is quito astonished, indeed, at the number 
of great men whom he can boast among his prDgenitors. 
Since a period considerably prior to the days of Wallace, 
scarcely a great battle has occurred in which the Dick- 
sons have not distinguished themselves by extraordinary 
feaia of "derring-do." We regret to say that the de- 
scendant of such a line of heroes has been at length 
permitted, by an ungrateful country, to Bink"telow the 
level of Lindley Murray. Yet so it ia. We have glanced 
over the writiogs, poetical and prose, of Mr Dickson, and 
are most unwillingly compelled to admit the sad fact. 
There is a considerable amount of originality, however, 
in the mbjecU of his muse, as will be admitted when we 
mention the titles of two of his pieces. They are as 
follows:— "Veraea on a young lady refusing to accept a 
ticket to a ball with the anther ; " and " Lines on a young 
lady refusing to dance" with the same illustrious individual. 

• ThlilplandiilMh. the tloMt of which the Wat of Bcotlmdconld bout. 
^Tu mt down And aold fbr CDoch-bolldldf purpoRcs, dDftng Ih? summer of 
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These ure both, as dulj be eaailj suppoeed, deeply tinged 
wiUk ihe pathetic. The Becond, however, conclades -with 
the ibDowing spirited lines: — 

"Byflirrl mal ma not igaiii, 

Uiuc I endara your proud dlsdalD ? 
Y».iwlbTJoredtiitiU!" 

One litde gem (gude gear gangs in ama' bout) is worthy 
of teiag transcribed entire. It is headed " Worthleaaneas," 
and runs thus*— 



The Hibernianism in this is delightful above measore, and 
we might ouU many snch, if time and space permitted, &om 
the inspired pages of the Balmore poet. We most refiwi, 
however ; but, before parting with our author, and leet we 
ahonld do liim an unintentional iiyusdce, we must quote 
one other specimen, which, to tell the truth, occurriug 
where it does, takes us completely by surpise : — 

'■RECOLLECTION. 
"BtB> Da my heart, Bhe^i la my thongbtt, 
Decsmber'a Bnoiv belioldi her then, 






» Crom tb« lUy gone. 



. Now, good-bye, Thwias I there is simplicily, tendovesi, 
and truth in these lines, and for their sake we will not 
even allude to thy " Historical Novel of Clamourtown." 
Would that thou hodst always written thus 1 but of couise 
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the muse, like otiier coquettes, will onlj dance whea it 
pleases hereelf, — so, good-bye 1 And now for Cadder.* 

Bound tlie fertile haugh of Bahnore, the Kelvin, con- 
fined by an. artificial embankment, makes a bold and grace- 
ful sweep. On one side of the etream are luxuriant crope, 
extending field beyond field orer an alluvial plain ; ou the 
other are the umbrageous woods of Cadder, covering 
hundreds of acres, and enclosing leaiy glades and sylvan 
recesses innumerable. Croasiug the hangh, in a south- 
west direction, we soon reach the dull and sluggish water, 
which is here-crossed by a picturesque line of large step- 
pog stones. One of these masses is bewn into the fonn 
of a tablet, and at the period of our visit a group of serious- 
looking spectacled individuals are engaged in examining it 
with profound interest. Lingering lor a moment, as they 
obstruct the passage, we leam from their conversation 
that they are one and all firmly persuaded that the stone 
in question is neither more nor less than an ancient Roman 
landmark, " True," one of them remarks in a pompous 
sort of tone, " there is no inscription ou it, but then ex- 
posure to the weather and the rude trampbng to which it 
has been subjected, will eaaly account for that; whilst 
its characteristic peculiarities of form, and its vicinity to 
a Soman station, are at least highly probable evidences 
of its ancient origin." One of the party, adjusting his 
spectacles, proposes to take an accurate measurement of 
the valaable relic; another, who seems an artist, at once 
commences sketehing it; while a third mutters something 
about a communication to the Antiquarian Society. At 
this moment a couple of sweethearts irom the neighbour- 
ing village, taking a gloaming walk, come tripping athwart 
the Kelvin. Being detained a moment in their passage 
by the enthusiastic philosopbets, as we ourselves have 
been, the lad carelessly asks what they are looking at. 

* Alul Alaal (bT tliA civdlt of th« BHlmora bard, the Tenea w« bAfe joet 
qnot«d toiD oat, on nibKqiwut inquiry, to hkre kqd the compotitlon of 

qolU a different wrilsr. BoneM TbomM hii appro — '-■--■ ■'■ ••'■ — 

Ackaowlcdsment (toni tlie pafCi of Ulai JowsbiUY. 
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" WIljt, mj good felloT, (answera one of the tavans, with 
a rid) Irieli accent,} its neTther more nor lese, mjr jewel, 
than on ancient £oDian tablet, a relic of the Empenv 
Antoninus FiuB, which, hj some dreadful and unacconnt- 
able mkthake, has been tumbled into this dirty wather." 
. On hearioK this, the girl, who has been hanging back 
somewhat bashfully, at once steps forward, askii^; rather 
^bly to be shown the object of their sdOTation. It 
is of course pointed out to her, when, immediately 
after glancing at it, she bnistB into a most nnferainine 
guffaw, eiclaiming at the eamo time, at the top of her 
voice, "Antoninns Fiusl A'tweel I wat fe're a set o' 
Mes, for a' sae wise-like as ye leuk. It's naething o' the 
kin' ; for it's jist Bedbog's auld cheese-press that Pve 
wrought mony a day mysel', and whilk was cuist amde 
when they got yon new-fangled machine. Antoninos Fins, 
qnothal" 

Cadder is a lovely little village, cosEiBting of a neat 
modem Gothic church, and a number of cottages, not 
very many, scattered pictnreaqnely about, and perfectly 
embowered among trees. The name is said to be derived 
from a British word ognifying " a place beantifblly em- 
bellished with wood and water," and it must be admitted 
that it well deserves the name. In the Ticinity of the 
village there are well defined traces of a small Soman 
camp, which we gkuce at, en passant, but as the son is 
now below the homou, we are compelled to hnny on onr 
way. We soon cross the canal, which passes n«ut the 
village, and in a few minutes thereafter reach the Glasgow 
and Kirkintilloch road, by which pasmng throngh the 
vill^^ of Bishophriggs and Springbnm, we ultimately 
make our way into the City, arriving at the " Bell o' the 
Brae" just as the docks are " chappin' ten." 
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TsB year ia faat Mling into the Bear aad yellow leaf. 
Autumn luis Md aside her dckle, and the golden tenants 
crowd the apadous bamjard, where smUing plenty with 
inTerted horn bida man eqiect, with aatiafied complacency, 
the coming of the dark and stormy winter. The happy 
cattle, iree irom the herd'a control, are out upon the atubble- 
rig, browsing on the rich green undergrowtli of succulent 
dorei', which, as every dairymaid can tell, yields the meet 
delidcuB product in the chum. What a glorious time of 
it, too, the wild birds have amid the frnit-aboonding woods 
and grain-strewn fields I The mottled throetle revels on 
the red rowan tree, or amid the blushing haws; and even 
now, the fieldfare from the far, far north, is hastening 
over land and aea to ahare the plenteoua banquet of the 
woods. A merry company, aa well aa a mischieTOQs, 
are the sparrowa at all times and aeasonB; but donbly 
joyous, doubly dinaome, are they now, as in vast grega- 
rious flocks they haunt the unmantled fields. Larks and 
linnets, giey and green, also swarm npon the grateful 
meadowa; but aocglees aU— -sare that occaaionally some 
minstrel of the aky breaks forth iato a brief chirrup that 
reminds as of departed spring, and that the ^i"*'", in its 
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flight, giree ntteronce to the rich mumcal titter which etst 
gladdened our ear amidst the yellow broom of Bommer. 
The bwbUow, which knoweth ite appointed hour, still 
lingers, as if in love, over the breast of toch and stream, 
or glides in gentlest cinraB arotmd the edifice where its 
clay-built ahed is clinging to jhe eaves. Bevelling in the 
abundance of the great mother — all things of e&rth and 
air, indeed, from the least even unto the greater, are filled 
with. cheerfalnesB and gratitode-' 

'^For w«ltbbjiiigB Ln each tangled nooki 
la the glouoia' 0' Uie ybti" 

Beaatifiil, indeed, and full of sweet snggestion is the 
interval which coroee between, tlie close of autumn and 
the wint«''s snell approach. The Americans talk with 
taptnie of their " Indian rammer," but surely its charms 
are not more worthy of admiration than are those of the 
corresponding season in our own clime. It is a genuine 
September day. During the night there has been a smart 
touch of frost, a foretaste faint of what is in store fbr ns. 
This morning, indeed, we can assure you 

" TliU hedge, tuiru, uid me. 



But the glorious eihalationa of the dawn — as WordswM^ 
might poetically hare called the craniench — have now 
disappeared, and the atmosphere is beyond comparison, 
clear, and Bo bracing that one feels a perfect exhilftra- 
tion, in walking. It is just the aort of day, in short, on 
which we Bhould like to master the " muckle Ben," or some 
kindred giant, and place our foot triumphant on his hrttw. 
So, making our way through the crowded and bustling 
streets of our good City, with an esteemed friend on onr 
arm, "a fellow of infinite jest," we soon find ouredres 
comfortably seated in one of the commodious carnages of 
" tiie Edinburgh and Glasgow." A few minutes' waiting 
brings the appointed hour, when punctual as the clock the 
signal is given, and behold we are in the bowels of the 
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knd, pursuing amid darkness ssd din our passage thtDugh 
the t^mnel. Thie is boob over, however j and, emeripiig 
into the Banshine at Cow]atra, we are sweeping thtougtt 
the fine undulating country to the nortli-eaBt of Glasgow. 
The fields are bore, but the stubUe has a rich rueset hue 
that is extremely re&eshing to the eje ; while the deep 
grcea of Uie turnip patches, which ererj now and tben 
flit poBt, gives an agreeable varied of tint to the ever- 
dumging scene. Now we bare a picturesqae group iS 
" potato-lifteni" bndly at work tm the blighted furrows, 
witb a lengthened tow of half-filled gacba behind them ; 
again we are rudiing athwart an unreclaimed track of moor- 
land, where the brown heath letuns its primitive away, 
and peat ricks are seen at intervals ; and anon it is a snug 
fium-Bteading, with the usual bean accessories, which for 
an instant courts our gaze, and thrai is grate. Halting for 
a moment at fiiahoplniggs Station, we are informed by an 
exceedingly civil and well-infia'med companion of the rail, 
that the Biehopa of Glasgow, in ancient times, held ex- 
tensive landed poffieadons here, and that the name of the 
locabty was originally " Bishop's Biggs," which appella- 
tion has been, in course of time, corrupted into that by 
which it is at present known. We think the etatement 
not at all improbable, more especially as we subeequently 
discover that our informant is quite an adept in the 
autiqusrian line. Indeed, although he had swallowed and 
thoroughly digested a whole etymobgical library, he could 
not have been more at his ease among the jaw-breaking 
mysteries of Saxon, Celtic, and Danish nomenclature. 
Bidiopbrigga is now a Tillage of considerable extent, but 
of somewhat unprepoeseasing appearance, and is inhabited 
principally l^ the lower order of Irish, who certainly do 
not make up for its ph^cal defects by any access of 
moral bvelinesB, It will be remembered that it was at 
this spot that a foul murder was committed, on the person 
of an English ganger or overseer, by two Irish labourers, 
during the formation of the railway. Ihe deed was per- 
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petrated in the imine^iata vicinity of that bridge nndcr 
which V6 itre now pasrang, and tlie wretehed criminals 
afterwards sufTered the penalty of their dire offence within 
sight of the scene. 

The line now tends gradually towards the east, through 
a fine fertile district of country, studded with gentlemen's 
seats, farm- steadings, and occaaonal coal-pita. iNothing 
calling for special remark, however, occurs until we arrive 
at the Kirkintilloch and Campae Junction, when we diverge 
from the main trunk towards tie north. Anything ap- 
proaching the character of an event is a thing which is 
fortunately of extremely rare occurrence on this &vourit« 
and beautiful line, and we are depodted all right, after a 
pleasant run of some half hour's duration, at the Eorkiii- 
tilloch Station. Here, true to his trust, in soit of sober 
black, broadiBh-brinuned hat, and staff in hand, is our 
esteemed and venerable friend, Walter Watson, the author 
of " We've aye been provided for, and aae will we yet," 
" Jockie's far awa," and man; other lyrics which have 
deservedly attained extensive popularity.* We must in- 
troduce yon, gentle reader, to the andent bard, who, 
you will observe, is a gash, decent-looting specimen of 
the auld-warld ScotBman. Walter is now on the lee side 
of four score — the snows of time are on his well-formed 
head, and the furrows of age on his eipreaaive counte- 
nance; but there is a merry twinkle in the old man's eye, 
and a freshness in his complesion which still indicate the 
poBBeieion of considerable mental and bodily vigour. Iiong, 
long ere the writer of this, or the vast m^ority of Ma 
readers had made their entree on the stage of life, our 
friend Walter was known m a sweet mngei in the land, 
and even until now he finds a solace in the muse. One of 
the earlieet songs which we remember from the lipe of 
our mother was of Mr Watson's production, and she had 

a gab klDllf-be«rts 
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committed it to meiDOTf when a " wee, weelaade." When 
afterwards we learned that the anthor of that lay waa still 
in the land of the liying, we could acarcely credit the fact, 
as we had somehow or other oafiociated it with a bygone 
age of poeey. It was not m in reality, howeTer, althoDgh 
the mistake, under the circumstances, was natural enough. 
Upwards of fiily years have passed away ranee the song, 
" WeVe aye been prorided for," was given to the public, 
and at once became " a household word" among the Scot- 
tish peasimtry. Since that period it has retiuned its popu- 
larity, and we doubt not will continue to do so. 

Walter Watson was bom on the brink of poverty, and, 
as he says himself, has " never been able to wauchle very 
iar up the brae." He has been a weaver, a "Scots Grey," 
a stone-knapper, a sign-painter, and many a thing besides, 
for Walt«r in a strait could turn liis hand to "maistly 
onything;" but he waa kept down throughout, like many 
another honest and industrious man, (and Buch Walter 
emphatically is,) by what the Scots call a sma' family, 
but which an Englishman would probably denominate a 
pretty large one. In the course of nature, he is now 
drawing near the cloee of his career, and amidst age and 
the infirmities incident to a more than ordinarily extended 
span, is now earning his living on the loom, in the village 
of Duntiblae, near Kirkintilloch. Yet is the old man ever 
cheerful. He has many friends among his lowly compeers, 
and the respect in which he is held by them has been 
manifested in many ways, which must have been alike 
grati^^g to his feelings and ameliorative of his necea- 
tdtieB, Let us trust that, as he has sung in the past, be 
may still be enabled to say in the future, 

" "We've aye been provided for, 
And lae will ne yeL" 

But here ia the ancient poet, (who, by-the-by, is with- 
out hia speotttclea,) on the look-out for us all this time. 
" Ha, Walter 1 how are you ? I hope we have not kept 
you waiting?" "Oh,just a wee bit blink," says the old 
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msn, wannly BbiJuDg our hand; "noircstii speaking o'; 
bat I hope je're weel? and ii titii jaar frieu' (takmg hk 
luad) about whom IVe heard jou speak ? Han, Tm glad 
to see 70U, and tbat ye're gotten «ic a boDsie daj fbr 
yonr bit jauntie." Ab we proceed into the town, whicfa 
ia HTtoated on a rieing gtonnd to the weat of the atsfion, 
and qnit« a^acent to it, Wdt«r iotdnna na t^at he bad 
reoently been threatened " wi' a iat toneh o' the jaundice, 
but waa noo comin' gejae weel rona'." CnMnng the 
Luggie — here a ctweideraUo atream — by a somewhat time- 
hoDOured bridge, and taking np-hili, we are soon in tbe 
heart of Kirkintilloch, and sturejing its cnrioni anld- 
warld aspects. The street* ave nairow and irregnlar, 
striking off here and there, widioot harmony of design 
or the least apparent regard tcx the reot&ngalar. About 
the croBB there ia even a dash of the picturesque — Bome 
of the edifices being of considerable aniiquitj, and re- 
minding uB, in their poeitional peculiarities, of the more 
antique portions of Habbj Simpaon'B native Tillage. Here, 
for centuries, the town &ira were held ; and here stood 
" the auld croea-stane," until it was overtunied and de- 
stroyed, about thirty-five yean ago, by seme mischievous 
individuals. A friend of onis remembeiB the vroerable 
octangular pillar, with its " steps and stairs," on which 
the younkers of the neighbourhood loved to ocngr^te, 
as th&i fathers of many generataooa had probably dmw 
before them. Hie destruction of this ancient relic, indeed, 
caused quite a sensation in Eii^ntilloch, and WiUism 
Muir, a local poet of no mean celebrity, who seenu to 
have sympathised keenly in the general indignation, com- 
posed sn elegy on the occaaian, from which we shall ven- 
tuie to transcribe the following verses, aa to many of our 
readers they will doubtless be as good as manuscript; — 

"Wbai llion vm Kt opo' fty feet, 
To look aboat U Ilka lOtet, 
T1i« bddl« ttiochi tbee h compleM 
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ie mnble, 
!h ttie uFrnselaiu rabMe, 

n mnvlrt iblp« 0. hobble, 



r vnld dadds but to rin. 

£' 1, poor thing! tho' 
borough, onco, tv 



zsw: 



In the viduiiy of the Cross is the parish church, nliich 
was ««cted ae a chapel to the Virgin Haij in 1G44. It 
is a plain but old-fitehioned edifice with " craw-stepped " 
gables, and, like many other things in Kirkintilloch, is 
somewhat eccentric in appearance. At a considerable 
elevation od the edge of one of tlie gables, is an antique 
sun-dial, mi which, as an old weaver who cornea past as 
we are inspecting it assures us, " the folk langsyne, be- 
fore horologes were %ae common, could mak out tbe time 
d' daf to a minute." It would be no easy matter to do 
this now-a-days, as the index is evidently in a "shugly" 
condition. There are aeverol othei places of worship in 
tbe town, but architecturally they are not calculated to 
Atbwlt the attention of the stranger. Indeed, it must be 
admitted HaA, on tbe whole, Eirkintilloch presents ex- 
ceedingly few features of general intereet. Near tbe 
cenlfe (^ the town tliere are a number of handsome ahqps 
and out-of-tiie-way stractures, but in the bye streets the 
houses are of the plainest description, and the monotonous 
sound of the shuttle, which greets tbe ear at every turn, 
however indicative of useful industry it may be, certainly 
does not tend to enhance ihar charms, or induce us to 
linger for any lengthened period in their precincts. As in 
otbcT manufacturing communities, indeed, the population 
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here ha,ve nn intelligent and a&gadooB ei|«eBfflon of 

GomiteD&iic«, and wa doubt not tluit, did time permit, a 

' liclk barreat of character might be gleaned among tlkeee 

niunerous workiihopi. 

Kirkintilloch ib situated on the Une of tlie ancient Bo- 
man wall close to one of tbe forta or peels with which it 
was studded, and its name is suppoeed to be derived from 
a Celtic word Cterpentulaeh, signifying a BtroDghold at the 
end of a ridge. Whatever we may think of the etymology, 
this ie cerbkinly in accordance with the local character of 
tbe town. We now proceed to Tint the Roman Fort, the 
vestiges <^ which, at a short distance west of the town, 
and on the same elevation, are still in an excellent state of 
preservation. During our deviouB peregrinations, wo 
have several times, (as our readers will doubtless remem- 
ber) intersected the course of the gigantic bulwark which 
the self-styled masters of the world erected between the 
Friths of Forth and Clyde. We have also described the 
present condition of a number of the forts or stations. The 
Kirkintilloch peel, however, has the peculiarity of having 
been the only one erected outade cr to the north of the 
wall which it was designed to defend. For what purpose 
this deviation from the ordinary rule was made, we can- 
not now discover, but doubtless there wwe good reasons 
fOT the alteration of plan. 

The fortiflcatioDs hero seem to have been of eitra<ndi- 
nary slfength, although nothing remains now to indicate 
the circumstance, save the fosse or diteh, which continues, 
aiter the lapse of so many ages, to mark with great dis- 
tinctness the extent and form of the original structure. It 
is of an oblong quadrangular shape, measuring 90 yards 
in length by 80 in breadth. A vast earthen rampart, from 
40 to 60 leet in thickness, originally snrmounted the pre- 
sent level platform on aJl sides, having in front the dit«h 
or moat, which was not less than 30 feet in width with a 
corresponding depth. Horsley mentions, tiiat in his time 
the peel presented the appearance of having been fortified 
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by a double wall of hewn stone; and adds that the stones 
bad been etronglf cemented with lime, and that many of 
them wore chequered in the manner uBiial with Boman 
BTchitecta. AH veetigea of this mason-work hare now 
disappeared, and save the high mound and the deep ditch 
which are covered with a dense verdure, nothing remains 
to indicate the prerioua existence of tim Roman strong- 
hold. A well, faced with etone, however, BtUl occupies a 
portion of the fbeae; and, while we are lingeriog on the 
spot, a boy &om the neighbouring town comes to fill hie 
" stoupe," at the very fountain from whence the Boldiers of 
Antonine may ha*e drawn the same eool and crystal fluid 
nearly two tfaousand years ago. 

As at other Btations on the waU, relics of Roman art 
have been found from time to time in thia locality. About 
fifty years since, a legionary stone, measuring 5 feet in 
length by about 2^ in breadth, was dug up here. At 
each end aie carvings of eaglea' heads and other forms of 
ornament, while in a central compartment there is an in- 
scription, which has been rendered as follows : — 

tl C^SASI TITO AELOl HARBIAMO, 
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This tablet, which ia broken in two, is preserved in the 
Hunterian Museum. Another stone, with bulls' heads 
Bcalptured in bold relief, with a number of coins of Domi- 
tian, Antoninus Pius, Commodus, and CouEtantine, with 
a nunber of otbei articles, undoubtedly of Boman origin, 
were also discovered at this place, and are now deposited 
in the collection of Mr John Buchanan of this City. Many 
yeata ago, while on this Bulgect we may add, Mr Stewart, 
proprietor of the peel, who was then engaged in levelling 
a portion of the ground, brought to light numerous re- 
mains of ancient buildings, and found among them a large 
bar of lead, marked with Roman characters, which were 
not Buf&ciently legible, however, to admit of their being 
deciphered. Such blocks have been found at many other 
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Bmuui BtadoDS, and tbere can be little donUi tli&t tiiis waB 
a rebc of the proad inTadcn, vbo, tbuB far at leaat, were 
t(x a time masttf* of our lutd. 

Fnun the Muumit of the peel, «a from the infant; of 
the otlm Batata tMioae aa iho wall, a commandiiig 
view of tbe aurroimding conatry, with ita fertile fields, its 
wooda attd waten, is obtained. To the west are Men tike 
dtea of the variotis forte between this locality and Kilpa- 
tiick; while to the east, orer the town, those of Ancbin- 
davy, Barhiil, etc., are visible. N^ortbajid north-west, are 
the towering Campeie iells, the broad uui beantiftil stet^ 
of t^e Glaiert, and iiie BUne and the Kilpatdck hills, those 
everlasting ramparts which nature aeenie to have reared 
£» the defence of our conntry'B independence, and frcna the 
ridges of which our mde area looked down defiant on the 
haug^t;' imperial legions. The Roman intruder haa long 
passed away, and only in taint veetiges, few and far be- 
tween, are his footprints now discoverable; but the old 
brown hills remain, nncfaanged amid the ravages of tame 
and the elonents, associated with heart-etirring memoriea, 
which, by ezdting in na an honest pride in onr native 
land, form constant iac^itiTee to the lore of liberty. The 
period must never arrive when we shall think shame to 
look on the face of those stem old jnountains, for the pre- 
eervatit»i of which from conqneet our fathers so king and 
BO BDCCCSsfiilly struggled. 

Betnming into Ki^intilloch, we net our shanks for a 
brief space in the hoiise of a fri«id, and taking advantage 
of the pause, we may glance &X a moment at the history 
of the town. Few of onr Soottiidi communitiea can boeit 
90 hi^ an antiquity as Kirkintilloch. E^om the t^ne of 
the Rranans it has probably continned a place of aotne 
importance; and so eaily even as the year 1184, it mm 
erected into a burgh of barony by William the IJtm. In 
1196, as appears fr<nn an ancient document, a certain 
William, son of Ihorald, who then luM the manw of 
Kirkintilloch, pwited the chnrch to the monks of Cam- 
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boa-Ketmeith, with half a carncate of land. Afterwvrde 
the «BteteK ptwsed into the ponecnon of the Fleming 
family; and in the third year of the i«igii of Bobot t)w 
Second, a diarter, dated Arnele, 13th Uay, grsntB the 
" Villa de Kerkeutuloch to Gilbert Kenedy, grandaon of 
Malcolm Fkoiug." Jamea V. in 1626 "ratifiee and ap- 
provia the charts of new iofeftment made by omc SoTer^ie 
Ijord to Malcolm, Lord Fleming, making the touna of Big- 
gar and Kerkentuloch burgluB of barony, iritb the mercat 
dais in all pnnctJB with arteklia afl«r the form and tenor 
of the said charter of infeftment." In the year 1672, 
William Earl <tf WigtMi erected a teidge of three arches 
over the Lnggie at Kirkintilloch. The new bridge waa 
raid to be " must necefiaaiy and ua^il for the saife pesaage 
of all persona who travel fhim Edinbro' and Stirling to 
tilasgow and Diunbarton ;" and the Earl, in conaideTatian 
of hia outlay, was empowered for five yeare to lift eertsin 
dues on tUI bones and cattle which paaeed over the etroc- 
tore. In 1745, a detachment of Highlanders, who came 
over the Csmpeie hilla by the Craw-road, were paaang 
quietly through Kirkintilloch to join the CheraHer, when 
B(Hne pnson impmdently fired a gun from a bam window 
and killed one of the party. This act of treachery naturally 
tOURed the ire of the Celts, who, with drawn swords and 
Hm moet horrid Gaelic imprecations, demanded the guilty 
iudfridnal to be immediately given up to their vengeance. 
The authoridea were sadly perplexed, being qDit« unable 
to find the oonoealed criminal, and a wild scene of pill^e 
ensued. Everything porteble wsa taken ftom the houses 
of the devoted inhabitants, while the hungry Highlanders 
lived, as the old saying has it, at " beck and manger." 
Ultimately the kilted raaraudera were induced to depart by 
the receipt of a heavy fine. Afterwards, whra» the Cheva- 
lier's army waa on its retnm from England to the north, a 
runour broke out in the town that the Higbland«fs were 
again aj^)roaching, when a scene of indoKiibable panic and 
confoaion occurred, every one malting off to some place 
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of concealment with his most Taltubia goods and chattels. 
One old man was seen diinng away his cow with a cbaff 

hod on its back, whOe others were obeerred with the moBt 
incongruous burdens. ITortuiiatelj.howeTerjthereiTerBdid 
not again appear : and when better times came, the inhaU- 
tanta were in the habit of laughing at the curious incident!! 
which occuned on the occamon of " the false alarm." 

Out couiee ia now northward towards Campde, with 
did Walter, who " kens the road hrawhe," for our guid& 
" There is life in the old d<:^ yet," and, in truth, he strikes 
out at a rate which puts our Taunted pedestrian pn>w«8e 
fairly to the test. On our complimenting him, howoTer, 
on his agility, he modestly replies, " Na, na I Fve seen the 
day there wasna monie wha could hae passed me on the 
road, hut that was langsyne, and ye maunna gar me believe 
that I'm onything estraordinar in that line noo." " By- 
the-by, Mr Watson," interposes our friend, "what old 
edifice is that to the left? It has leaBy quite an interest- 
ing appearance." " Weel, 111 no say that it hasna," quoth 
the old man pawkily, " but it's jist an auld washin' -house 
for a' thatl" Of coiuse we look perfectly tmconsdous, 
and there ia silence on the road for at least five minutes. 
It is interrupted by old Walter, however, on oar arrival at 
a bridge, where for a few momenta we come to a pause. 
"This is the Kelvin," he remarked, "and if you'll cast 
your een doon the water a wee bit you'll see its meeting 
wi' the Luggie. They're baith geyan grumlie the noo wi' 
the steepin' o' the lint; but they're twa bounie waters for 
a' that — at least tiiey aye seem sae to my auld een." 

Following with our eyes the direction of our venerable 
guide, we see the junction of the Luggie and the Kelvin, 
about a quarter of a mile to the westward of the bridge on 
which we aie now standing. It is certainly one of th« 
tamest water-weddinga which we have ever been privi' 
leged to witness. The hymeneal scene is a level plain, 
somewhat Enghsh in its character, and only redeemed 
irom dulness by the hdghta of Kirkintilloch, which, with 
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their Bteeples and houses, reallj look exceedingly well 
in the middle distance. Both Btreamii are here grim, 
Blnggiah, and melancholy — iuoTiDg as if the; had each the 
meet serious objections to the impending union. "The 
course of true love nerer does run smooth," it is aaid, hut 
here the current is placid as can be. Of course the in- 
ference is obvious; and we could ahnoet fancy that this 
ominous " meeting of the waters" is a fit type of thoee 
oold, loveless marriages, which rank and wealth too often 
make, but that we have an affection for the Kelvin, and 
know that after the honeymoon is over, he and hia mate, 
" dark but comely," will wax right merry, and dance 
away through a certain classic grove as if they had never 
known what it was to be sad. Old Walter, too, wiO 
hare it, that the Luggie is at heart a cheerful stream, and 
says that in the vicinity of his home it is both romantic 
and beautiful. " Sae, come awa', lads," he continues, set- 
ting down his staff, " and as we move alang I'll even try to 
lilt ye a wee bit sang which I made shortsynein its praise." 
We reeume our walk accordingly; and as we thread the 
hedge-bordered way, half'Screened by overhanging trees, 
the old bard, in a low yet musical voice, croons the fol- 
lowing sweet little lyric : — 

-LCGGI&SIDE. 



Kni glopiDlo' ^etA lorera, fli' litytbRome aod vogie. 
To nhlaper ihrb (e«l!ng> on nreet l.Dggle.Blde. 

nw lus ttiBt I love ia bet hame by Uie Lagjle, 

&nd thoDBh her dark e'e bu ■ glance o' tbe rogaj, 

I a/t imnk ber bOMm ii faitbAi' to me. 
Our tryite*! coming on, irhn 11] ia«t wl' my deuie. 

Loud waiulnE HI bamewud frae gw«t Luggle.^e. 

[t nannB be long 1111 ne'ie Maying tbi^Uiel'— 
Oar meeUng^i a pleaauiCr our paiUng'fl a pallia 



rd nQ'er hae a iD«1lnf wr pleasure again; 
Ou irlmpUn' awa' to the Kelvin, w» LiigglB> 
And low jooneU baith Ln the prtitid liver Clyde, 

To abare wi' my luale on aweet Lugglfr-alde." 

The Toice of the dnger thus dies awa;, and ig of course 
echoed by " a. very good aocg, and very well Hung," from 
his delighted hearan. Tet ai« our wotda of praiee uij- 
thing but of the warmest. We never eould administer 
the highly-spiced com^^meitt face to face. Nay, we are 
apt to donbt the sinceritj of the man who can do it. 
Speak, as little ill as possible of a person behind his back, 
and no more good of Tiim than is abBolut«ly n 



But hark! the robin takes up the strajn. Yonder he 
is, perched upon tlie topmost bough of that tall ash, his 
breast abnoet like a withered leaf fiutteiing in the aoft 
breeze of song. We have pnused thee to thy face, sweet 
minstrel of the autumnal woods, and diall « g»iii and again. 
We love thee wisely bat not too well, and it is "out of 
the ftalneea of the heart that the mouth speaketh," Tbon 
ait a type of the true poet, even of him who " iiroonetli 
to himsel" amid poYcrty, and want, and toil. Other birds 
require the sunshine and the flower to wake their musical 
utterances, but the drifting flake and the arrowy hail stay 
not thy song. Thou art, therefore, the image unto our 
finey of such baids as the old man now by our side (but 
who knoweth not our secret ctHnmunings with thee) ; 
and thou art at the same time the image of a class, at the 
birth-place of a humble member of which we are now ar- 
rived ; and therefore, for the present, sweet Wrd, we bid 
thee once again farewell ! 

Birdston is a tiny little Tillage or hamlet, pleasantly 
utnated about half-way between Kirkintilloch and Camp- 
me. It consists of a small congregation of iarm-houses 
and cottages, intermingled with kail-yards, baru-yards, 
trees, and hedge-rows. The September son smiles sireetly 
on it now, with its blue curling wieaUtB of smoke, its fcesh 
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jellow stacks of hbttIj gathered com, and its gronpe of 
rosy-dieeked baima. Theie axe flocls of poultr; tfbaij~ 
ing uDoiig the BtabUe; flocks of pigeou, vhite and bine, 
cleaving tiie eii, or settling on the house-tops ; and flocks 
of iwallowi fiff over head, sporting in the dear azure sky. 
Is h not, in truth, a pleaaant spot ? Well, it was down 
this quiet Uttle lane, in that cleanly tittle cot, in this tidy 
little towTi, that. WiUiam Muir, coimoonly called the 
Csmpaie poet, flrst saw the light, on the 28th of Novem- 
ber, 1766 ; and it was from that door, after a nngnlarly 
imerentM bfe of fifEy-one years, that be was finally 
canied to his other home, in the clachan kirk-yftrd: — 



And it is very probable, gentle reader I that thou hast 
never previously heard ho much even as his name. Nor, 
afier all, do«s it niatter very much. Yet William Muir 
wrote numy poema — some good, a few bad according to 
our view, and very many indifferent. Probably a modem 
oritac, who judges only by rule, might And very few of 
them altogether faultless. Amid ibe chaff, however, 
tb»e is a considerable amount of good seed. Muir was 
a working man, and the composition of poetry was the 
solace of his leisure hours. It interfered not with hia in- 
doB^, and we doubt not it proved unto him, as to bards 
of mtxe elevated capacities, " its own exceeding great 
reward." But it did even more than this: hia poetry gave 
pleasure, and still gives pleasure to his rustic compeers ; 
and, along vitik his amiabUity of character, it gained 
him the warm and lasting friendship of many estimable 
individuab in his own rank of life. Upwards of thirty 
years have elapsed since his decease ; and we have been 
both astonished and gratified to find that bis memory is 
still fondly cherished in many bosoms. That he is still 
best belored by thoee who knew him best in life, ia tbe 
moat satisfactory testimony to hia worth as a man which 
can be mentioned over hia grave; and \hat such is indeed 
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tlie case, we have many ressona for bebevisg. Peace to 
his ashes! He was one of a daae of poels whick is alraoet 
peculiar to Scotiond — a claas of which any country mtglit 
well be prond. 

The poems of William Muir were pabliahed in 1818, the 
year eubsequeat to his decease, with an introdoctJon and 
a brief memoir of the author from the pen of John 
Sti^tiiera, himgelf a poet of no mean repnte. The con- 
tents of the Tolume, which muat now hare been long oat 
of print, are c^ a somewhat miecellaneoua description, and 
embrace a considerable variety and range of topics. Sonte 
of the HUbjects, indeed, might have been a prwri sn^toeed 
beneath or beyond the reach of the muse. Swift boasted 
that he could write an inBtructdve essay on a broometick; 
bat that is an intellectnal feat which certainly cannot ioT 
a momcait be compared wiUi the compodtjon of a poetical 
address " To a rusty Nail." This the genius of Muir ac- 
tually accomplished, and many of his productions, besides, 
are on equally incongruous and impracticable themes, — 
as for instance, "To my auld Bachles," "Verees on a. 
Weasel," "The humble Petition of an old Family Clock," 
"A Hymn to the Herring," and (evil to him that evil 
thinks) "An Ode totheltchi" Unjatanimng astheymay 
seem, there are some of these subjects treated with con- 
siderable happiness and tact. The muse may even handle 
pitt:^ and not be defiled. Let us hear, 
this truth, a portion of Muir'B hymn ti 
" Glasgow Magifltittte," — 



^^ndJm. 



On thea, Th«i Imngec'a c*Ua taaSi, 

InKHtadsIlbed, , 

Wllh dmple wuer ttota tbe p*Il, 



...tiLv Google 
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Wlwn UuH wrii'st. but nevl; unght 

Fnflb from the biiny -wave, 
And fkA^ nin ami cAMpJy booght, 



Thou erao6 my humble board. 

Id all Iby tbtIoub ahapu and tanas. 
Thy fiiendiblp I lurlu— 

Tbe Welabmaa'i ippeUIe. 

For InxDrj li bat ■ cbeat, 

Wlih moBb-s higb-fitt'ottr'd iplce \ 
Djime Natiin aaka but afmple meat, 

'TIB HiUt alia fbrnl». 
EU palate that v*U] reckon thee 

An taunlt to bh Uite, 
Wm nOl ■ wMched mortal be 

Wtlh puddlngi, plea, ood paat«." 

The m^iity of Muir'B productioiiH, howover, are of a 
Miioua and Bantunental cast; masy of them also are deeply 
tioged with despondenoj. Occaaonall;, aa in tlie above 
TeiBes, indeed, we find him cheerful and contented with 
Mb humble lot, snapping hia fingera in the face of aaucj- 
Fortune, and defying her to cast him down; but more fre- 
quently he is disconsolate and mnfmnriug. Altogether, 
we consider tlie book a true reflex of the author's mind, 
and feel persuaded that its lights and diadowa are timth- 
fiil depictions of t^bose which in life darkened or illumined 
the lowly destiny of the man. 

We are now entering the beautiful valley of Carapaio, 
The bold brown range oi hill a on our right seems as if it 
were approaching nearer and more near unto us. How 
sharply and distinctly is ita pctoreaque altjtndinal out- 
line defined agunat the dark blue dome of day I Every 
scar and wrinkle on the rugged brae-fac«, too, is plainly 
Been, althongU the white torrent threada of winter are not 
yet. Even at this distance we could read a geological 
lesson, or find a sermon in Btone, were we so inclined, in 
those lofty and well-marked terraces of trap. There are 
scientific stone-knappera in abundance about Campsie, 
however, to. whom every nook and cranny of these fells 
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18 funiliar ae a long-trodden path, and memivhile we 
flhftll not poach on ihtii laajica. Let tiiem "drill and 
Ixne Uu eartli" as best the;r raa.yi our game at present lies 
on the surface. And see, how heaatifiiQjr inteimingled 
are the lights and shades cat the boiOBt of tlte ererlastdng 
hillal The landscape is steeped in golden radiance. The 
daj is even like unto that which the old poet bits described 

"Tbe bridal of (lie euth sod skf!" 

bat "tlie Eummer has ita pasnng doud," and there are 

deep mnbrol masses of gloom flitting slant and slow over 
the crags, and pasmng erer and ever away. Now the sua- 
beams are sleeping on the heath, 

" like nTetled golden balr; " 

tmon the cloud shadow stoaU over the spot, like a vast 
stain; and whan we lift np our eyea again, behold tite 
place which knew it once shall know it no more for ever. 
How fiill of meaning are the shows and forms ofnittm^I 
B«adeet thou not ibj own destiny, O nuutl in the living 
page before thee? We come like shttdows, so depart; and 
this chase of sunshine and cloud is but a type of thab 
wliich joy and sorrow, pleasure and pain, are ever puisning 
in the world which passeth show within our own bosomg. 
Art thou in the sun? then bethink thee of the coming 

" WJa » hcf ho, tbe wind ind dig «lnl" 
Is thy piesent lot in gloom? fear not that it will be always 
Bo; "joy treadeth on the heels of grief; " and as old 
Walter has hopefully said, 

"When we (Ml irt aye got np sgiiii, 

Fnisuing our course, we soon amve at the village of 
Milton. The Glazert, in a wild rocky channel, fretted by 
the floods of ages,, here passes athwart tlie road, and ia 
spanned by a snbstential bridge. Kincaid printworks are 
in the vicinity of the village, and the streamlet is disco- 
loured consideTabiy by the chemical matters thrown ont 
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bwe OB well tie at Lennoztown. But what (^ that? we 
lore our own kind better tbaa the kelpies; aud when we 
look BTonad at the comfortable popolation teeming in the 
Tile, we shonld reck;On ouiBelTeg the mereet nincompoop, 
if we attered the fynteet poaeible sigh over the decay of 
the jEactnieique. A pleasant little Tillage Mems Miltoc, as 
weglffiioeat itenpiMRaRi, which is all that we can do, hav- 
ing still a considerable portion of our day's work before ue, 
and digreBsion is " the sin which doth most easily beset ua." 
At the base of the Campsie fella, a short distance north 
of Glorat House (the seat of the andent &inily of Starling) 
which is situated to our right amidst its finely~tim1iered 
polidee, are tlie vestiges <^ two Caledonian forts. These 
interesting relics of a Iraig-vuiiBhed past are both circular 
in Ssnn, one of them being about 100 yards, and the other 
about 20 yards in diameter. In a direct line these ancient 
stzongholda are nearly two nulee distant from the wall cf 
Autonine, and it has been supposed that they were erected 
by the Caledonians for tlie purpose of checking the fiirther 
■pcogctBB of the Bonian legions. Our antiqaariaii friend 
of the rwl, to whom we have previoualy alluded, scouted, 
howeTer, thia suppoeitioii, and said that the oonq^uerors 
would never have permitted the natives to erect such 
places of strength so near to their frontier. His opinion 
was that they were Roman outposts, for the defence of 
foraging parties when they had occasion to ravage the 
enemy's territory. On this point we are inclined to differ 
from him. The very ereotaon of the wall was an acknow- 
ledgment cf weakness. "Hitherto they could come, but no 
&Tther;" and we believe, besides, that ibey had enough 
to do in defending their acquidtdons up to that line, with- 
out venturing to make incuraions beyond it. But in 
addition to this, it is well known that the forts of the Bo- 
mans were uniformly constructed of a quadrangular shape, 
while those of tlie Britons, there is every reason to believe, 
wera always of a circular form. It does not necessarily 
follow, be^es, that these places of sttength were actually 
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fflGcted at all during the period of the Ronmn inradon, 
or with leferenoe to it. From recent arohieologicBl disco- 
reries, indeed, it is rendei«d exceedingly probable tliat 
thej are of an age long anterior to the occurrence of that 
event. It has hitherto been too much the faahiou with an- 
tiquaries to ascribe everything prehistoric to the Druids 
or the HomaDH, forgetting that the country woe iohatnted 
long preyioaslr to the advent of ether, and that the 
abmiginea ma; also have left their " footprints on the 
sande of time." 

The valley or strath of Campeie poeseeaes many features 
of the most romantic beauty. It is bounded on the north 
by the towering and rugged Campme fella, which rise to 
an elevation of about 1,500 feet above tbe level of the sea; 
and on the BOutb by a gently swelling and fertile ridge, 
called the South Brae, which, in Bome places, attains an 
altitude of nearly 700 feet. At the west end, towards the 
opening of Strathblane, the vale is only about balf-a-mile 
in width ; but gradually, as it unfolds itself towards the 
east, it waxes broader and more broad, until it is lost in 
the spacious plains around and beyond Kirkintilloch. The 
bosom of the valley is of the most undulating description ; 
now rising into gentle knolls covered with verdure, or 
plumed with patches and belts of timber j now sinking" 
into water-worn hollows and dells. 



and anon spreading out into fertile meads and sunny slopes, 
where the cattle in straggling groups are pasturing on the 
stubbled furrows, or lazily chewing the cud. At various 
points, the seate of the gentry are seen peering above their 
prdles of foliage, as if keeping "watch and ward" over 
the scattered farms, which are strewn irregularly hero 
and there, each with its yellow cluster of com-stacts, its 
thin clump of ash-trees, and its little curling cloud of blue 
smoke. The strath, altogether, has a cozie and secluded 
aspect, which is rendered all the more pleadng by the 
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contiaat which its quiet beauty offera to the stem and 
haarj grandeur of its wild battlement of fells, with their 
precipitJDUB and scarred sides, their juttiDg crags, and 
Beeminglj- tumultuous though etill aod silent torrents of 
debris. 

The signification of the word Campaie has been a puzzle 
to the etymoiogists. " Even miniatera they ha'e been 
kenned" to arrive at very tiifferent conclusions on this 
interesting subject. Mr Lapalie, a former well-known 
incumbent of the parish, for instance, asserted that the 
name baa been derived from a combination of Celtic words, 
dgnifying a crooked strath; while DrM'Leod, formerly 
of Campaie, and now of St CoJumba's Church in thie 
City, as positively asseverates that it means " a Church 
in the bosom of a hill." Who shall presume to decide 
when doctors differ? Another doctor? Well, then, we 
have Dr Lee, a third incumbent of the parish, who adheres 
to Mr LapeUe'e version, because, as he says, it is certainly 
descriptive of the locality, and appears to have existed 
before any church was erected in this place. We do not 
know how Dr Lee became aware of the latter fact, as he 
has advanced no evidence on the point ; but this wo know, 
that Dr M'Leod is one of the best Gaelic scholars in the 
country, and on such a subject we should be icchned to 
back him against any Sassenach from !Maidenkirk to the 
Lennox. Grant the correctness of his etymological deduc- 
tion, and we shall have no difficulty in supposing a church 
long prior to the first of which Dr Lee has any account. 
Judging from his name, we should suppose the present 
excellent minister, Mr Munro, to be of Celtic origin, and 
we should like to hear what construction he puts on the 
disputed word. Has he a theory of his own? or does he 
treat such subjects with the contempt of our old friend, 
Walter, who, in reference to the dispute in questJon, ex- 
claimed, " Hoot, awa' man, there's nane o' them kens 
aucht about it maur than you an' me. Sic menseless 
discussions aye mind me o' the auld rhyme, 
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'MkUadln. u-Uttlewoo, 
Quo' tliB l>sil wbeD be cUppet tbe nw,' " 

Lenncixtova, which maj be called the cftjntal of the 
Btrath, u an eztenEdve village of modem erection, and has 
been in a great meaEuro dependent for its growth and 
prosperity on the various printworka, bleachfields, and 
fbctoriee in the vicinity. It consists principally of one 
street, which is of eonsideraUe extent, with a few irre- 
gnlu of&hoots and detached cottages. The houses are for 
the most part plain and of two Btories, withoitt the ehghtcst 
pretensions to architectural beauty. Cleanly, comfortable, 
and witlial conuoonplace in aspect, Lennoztown, apart 
from tlte splendid scenery in its neighbonrhood, presents 
bnt few attractions to ^e vidtor. The only stfnctnre, 
indeed, of an imposing appearance is the parish diurch, a 
spacious modem Gothic building, widi a handsome square 
tower, erected in 18S9. It is finely situated on a gentle 
bnt commanding eleration a little to the northward of the 
main street, where it forms a pleasing feature in the land- 
scape of the vale. Bendee this, there are other two places 
ofwoTshipin the village, viz., a United Presbyterian meet- 
ing house, and a Koman Catholic chapel. The religious 
character of the population, it would thus appear, is not 
likely to suffer from a deficiency of church accommodation. 
. Tor the educational requirements of the riasg generation, 
Lennoxtown, we understand, also poesesses an ahimdiint 
proviaon. It has likewise an excellent, and as we wen 
gratified to learn, flourishing Mechanics' Institution, fbr 
the intellectual improvement of adults, by means of lec- 
tores on science, books, periodicals, etc. 

Being abundantly supplied with coal and other raineralB, 
and water, Campaie seems to have been dedgned by natore, 
as a commereiBl g^tleman once remarked of another lo~ 
oality, to be the seat of manufactures. As if in furtherance 
of this intention of the great mother, we accordingly find 
that it contains a considerable number of public works cf 
various kinds. The most extensive of these is Lennox- 



AND CAMPSIB. 399 

"lill [viiitworka, which are dtuated on the Gkzert, im- 
mediately w^jacent to the Tillage, These were origJaaUy 
efit&blislieci in 1786 on a am^ scale. In 1805 they came 
into tJie handa of Memifi B. Dalgliah, Fslcouer, & Co., the 
present enterprifdng proprietoTB, under whom they have 
graduaUy fkmnshed and extended until now they have 
attained the moet gigantic propwttonB, employ an im- 
mense number of handB, wfcd produce the meet a"* ft^"g 
quantities of ^Hinted calico. Talk of your feudal barons 
with their multitudinous retainers ! llow one of these o]d 
iroB-coated gentlemen would stare, could he be brought 
back to witneas the "skailiog" of Messrs Dalglish & Co.'b 
populous works 1 Kincaid-fleld and Liljbum-field also 
employ numerous worko^ and contribute materially to 
the prosperity of the parish, which is Airtber increased by 
the extensive chemical works of Meesrs M'lnto^ & Co., 
eatablished in 1806, and also by serial bleach-works 
situated along the winding course of the limpid Glazett. 
Formo'ly, a ctmsideiabie number of weavers resided in 
Lennoxtown and i(a vicinity, but of late years they have 
becoioe ahnoet an extinct species, while the mcmotonous 
musK of the shuttle is now seldom heard. This is a con- 
snuunatMHi, however, which, all things ccamderad, there is 
but little feason for the philanthropiBt to r^ret. 

With an acceetdon of two to the number d our part; — 
one a veteran in the ranks of reform, a pitmeer when Libe- 
ralion was imything but a joke, the other a genial and an 
intelligent yonng friend — we now Wd Lennoxtown for a 
time adieu, and proceed by an ex-ceedingly pleasant path 
towards the western tamiuation of the strath. The sun 
in a sky of deepest azure has cioned by a couple of d^reefi 
at kest his highest altitude, and is wending slowly down 
the golden afternoon. Wwmed 1^ his mellow radiance, 
a smile is flickering even cm the face of the grim and 
wrinkled fells which towra m^estic^y to our right, as if 
the proud and stem-featurad dd giants were contemplat- 
ing with pleasaie the sweet and silent vale recumbent at 
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their feet. Silent, did we aay? then were we in eitOT, for 
is not the munnur of the plajr&l Glazert even now in our 
eais, as, nnder the trembling ehadows <^ her shelt^ing 
trees, she eteals in faiiy linka along. Now we have a 
glance of her rippled breast, while ehe jinl^s among her 
channel-stooee as if in play; &nd anon how demur she 
seems in tiiis dim teceaa, where she lingers a "aleejang 
beauty," with oil her gbttering beads of foam upon her 
dark brown breast. How the leaves and flowers are bend- 
ing over her, as if in love ; while one bold brier, b^enimed 
with blushing berries, stretches forth his iruited arms ae if 
he iain would clasp her in one long embrace, yet feara to 
make the attempt I "I'm sayin', frien','' <luoth a voice at 
OUT fflde, "if je stan' glowring there at naething that 
way, I rather think ye'll no win up the glen afore the 
gloamin', sae I fancy we had better be gann." With a 
half-muttered apology iot our dilatorinaw, we accordingly 
proceed. 

The South Brae now begins to clothe itself in a dense 
mantle of foliage. For is its vestnre by any means 
"scrimpit," for acres and acres in richly tinted masses 
are waving in the breeze around its gancy lo^ast; and see, 
riang proudly over the fer rustling sea of living green, 
are the lofty turrets of a stately edifice. That is Lennox 
Castle, the seat of John L. Kincaid Lennox, Esq., pro- 
prietor of extensive est«tea in the parish of Campsie, and 
the lineal representative of the three ancient fiunilies of 
Woodhead, Eincaid, and Antermony. He is likewise said 
to be the le^timate heir to the Lennox peerage. This is 
a subject, however, on which our limited genealogical 
knowledge forbids us to descant. The magnificent strnc- 
tare before us, it will be observed, is in the boldest style 
of Norman architecture, and we may mention that it 
is after a design by Mr David Hamilton of Glasgow. 
Its erection was commenced in 1387, and completed in 
1841. The site, which is in the immediate vicinity of the 
spot where formerly stood tlie old house of Woodhead, ia 
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nearly 500 feet abore the Itevel of tlie adjoining valley, of 
wbicn the castle commands an exteudTe &nd pictureaqne 
proqiect, and to which it conunamcatee a striking fea- 
ture of architectural beauty. Near the entrance to the 
spacious policies, and witWn their bounds, the Glazert 
winds gracefully through a sweet sylvan portion of its 
conrse, and receives two tributary streamlets in its bosom. 
One of these is the Fu', a somewhat sluggish born which 
flows from the sonth-west along the baeo of the South Brae, 
and the Finglen bum, which comes dancing merrily from 
the north-west. The meeting of the waters is seen to great 
advantage from an elegant little bridge a few yards within 
tie gateway, where we linger a few momenta to feast 
our eyes upon the quiet loveliness of the scene. Our con- 
templations are broken, however, by the sound of ap- 
proaching hoo&, and glancing round we perceive two ladies 
on horseback cantering gaily past, with their light veils 
and gracefully flowing robes floating oa the breeze. They 
form quite a delicious picture, when taken in connection 
with the surrounding acceasories of woodland glade, ver- 
dant lawn, and proud baronial towers. "Thae'stheleddics 
o' the castle," saya one of our friends when they are fairly 
past; "and gude leddies they are, tae," he continued. 
"Lod, man, they had a' the Sabbath-Bohule weans o' Camp- 
ffle up at the castle the ither week, and gied them sic a 
treat as some o' tlie puir things never saw before. Nana 
o' your shabby affairs, but just as mickle as the wee 
creatures could set their faces tae. That's what I ca' 
being leddie-like." Having given a hearty assent to the 
concluding proposition of our friend, accompanied by the 
expression of a wish that such kindly and considerate con~ 
descension were a little more common, we again resume 

A great gap now appears in the lofty fells to the north, 
the vast sides of which slope steeply down to a dark and 
narrow ravine, which forms the &r-£amed Campsie Glen. 
Sound the eastern shoulder of this magnificent opening in 
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the kifty ridge, twines the " Craw-tosd," faintly discernible 
from ovT preeant pcntioD; irliite <w tbe pnnacte (vF tfae 
height, a little pn^jeCting heap is Been in rdief against 
tbe sky. This we know to be " Crichtrnt's caim," from 
having Img ago speeled to iis snmnut for the puipcee of 
eqjoying the eKtenjnre and beautiful prcnpect which it 
omamandB. The m^onty of caints have a myth or two 
attached to them, but no <»e with which we are aoqnaint- 
ed seeme to be bo liberally [axivided for in tiiis respect as 
■Qie specimen brfore na. Every individHal almoHt to whom 
we spt^ on die nibjeot, gave ns a different version of the 
originating a&ir. According to one, the caini was erected 
in memory of a kind of local IlerculeB named Cricht«»if 
who having undertaken for a wager to carry a load of meal 
to the hill-t<^ by dint of great exertion accomplinhed the 
feat, but fell down dead immediately thereafler ; anoUur 
would have it that Criditon was a &mons smiiggler, who 
was overtaken and killed by gaugen on the elevated spot 
allnded to, and that the cairn wss raised to perpetoate 
remembrasoe of the bloody deed; while a third aBBerted, 
witbont a moment's beotation, that the identical Crichton 
had nnumtted snidde by hanging himself on that hms 
peak. The latt», it most be admitted, is the most mar- 
relloQB Ktoryof all; for nnlen an individual about " to lay 
haada upon himself," in snch a " heaven-kissing" locality, 
could manage to fling a coil over the horn of the motai, 
we really cannot see how this horrid pnrpoee could be at 
all effected, a blaeberry bush bdng the nearest ai^noii- 
■nation to a tree which he would be likdy to find. Our 
friend Walter's story seems the meet tnaible. It is u 
fcdlows : — " The way that Tve aye heard it explained waa 
this : theo^ was ance a minister in the parish, a won'erfo' 
strong man, that they ca'd Crichton, that could walk, eatin' 
a pease-bannock a' the time, frae the manse at the Clacban 
to tbe t^ o' the hill in twenty minntes. Noo, itil tsk' an 
or'nai body near the double o' that time. And the minis- 
ter was sae prond o' his ^peelin' poo'is that he xtsed often 



to gang up and studj his sermonB there; and ai he ww 
weel hket bj a' bodj, vhen he dee't the fbck bigget tbe 
OBim and ca'd it after him. That's the way I've aye heard 
it BDGoimted for; but whetlier it^ true or ao, I'm eaxe I 
dinna ken." In corroboratdon of thii statement, we majr 
mention that a miniEter named James Crichton waa in- 
ducted into &a psiiah of Campde on the 23d of April, 1623, 
If thds was the individoal t^uded to, however, hie eleratdd 
study does not eeem to have been producttve of good 
fruit, BB he wag Bobaequently deposed for what was coUed 
" corrupt doctrine." 

The dachan of Campsie, at which we now arrive, ie 
abont a mile and a half distant, in a -westerly directdon 
from Lennoxtown, and lies in a romantic aitnation at the 
embonchm^ of the Eirkton or Clacban glen, of which it 
commands a beautiful and highly suggestive proepect. 
The clachan coufdsbi of a tiny congregation of houses, 
principally cottages, straggling as it were " at their own 
free will," and finely interapeieed widi gardens, trees, and 
hedge-rows. A cone-looking edifice, begirt with foliage, 
flowers, and fruit, is ptsnted oat to as as the manse, and 
truly it seems, in tlie words of the old rhyme, "a pteaaant 
habitation." But even the very hnmbleet of the bigpa'a 
has an air of beinnesB and ccunfcrt which is pleasing to 
contemplate; while the blue wreaths of smc^ from euck 
" lum-head" are seen in fine relief against the green boBom 
of the glen, which risea in bosky magnificence beyond. 
This handsome white house, whid aeons to look a wel- 
come as we approach, is the clacban inn, where " man 
and beast," as tlie old signboards have it, may find abuu- 
dirat provender, with all the means and appliaucM of 
creatura ctanfcnia, on the nsual t«rms of course— of 

" DriBk, pUgifan I drink— drink and par." 

A decent and a civil old gentleman withal is the landlor'^, 
Mr Moir,* who is, beddes, one of the few remaining cc^.- 

' Uke » mmy otlicn ■nnUonal In thoe nru, Hi Mnlr bu bBm caied 
baKe•lll«t^sdllteof onrfint pnblkatlDn. Thua tbe Unki u« evu dnp- 
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tempc^ariee and early acqaaiDlances of Robert Boms. Mr 
Muir was bom and "brought np" on the &rm ai^joming 

Uw^e), when it was tenanted by the Burns family; and 
although he has no special taJe to tell regarding the 
ploiighman poet, who was tiiea a young man, he remem- 
beia seeing him at hia daily vork in the fields, and occa- 
sionally he sat at the same bleezing fireside with him in 
tlie winter erenings. It is something eren to hare rubbed 
deevea with Bums. The landlady, too, is t, donee, 
motherly-looking woman; and the daughter an elegant 
and intelligent young lady: so that he must be a particn- 
larly fastidious traveller indeed who could not "take hia 
ease " in the clachan inn. 

But we are rather forestalling; for with a taste pecu- 
liar, we fancy, to ourselTes, we generally, unless specially 
thiisty, vist the church-yard of a place before eitlter inn 
or ale-houae. We accoiidiDgly paee Mr Muir's hos[at&ble 
doOT, and firgt seek the adjoining field of graves. The 
gate is locked, however, and we must wait for a minute 
till a depntation, composed of our venerable Lennoztown 
friend and old Walter, proceeds to a neighbotiriag cottage 
in search of the sexton. The man of spades is not to be 
found ; but in hia stead we are speedily introduced to the 
" second grave-digger," who is well known in the locally 
as "David the Earl,"* and who approaches, key in hand, 
laughing and fidgin', fain, in anticipation of the dram 
which he is about to earn. Davie is a stout robust speci- 
men of the ffenua homo, clad in clay-browned moleakin 
irousers and jacket, with a broad Kilmarnock bonnet over- 
hanging his tanned features. Poor fellow I his intellects 
are far, fiir below the ordinary level of humanity ; his 
lack-lnstre eye and frequent gusts of unmeaning laughter 
indicating but too plainly the fearful vacuity within. 
"You'll let these gentlemen see the kirk-yard, Davie," 
says one of our friends, as tliey drew near the gate where 

* The pow KnA hu iIki, we DOdentuid. gooe to hl> lut mt In the 
obohan UA-yApl 
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we are Btaading. "Ay wulla, 37 vulk," ia the instant 
replf, in a quick eoK^ kind of voice ; " but wnll they gie 
me a dram, dae ye think? wull they gie me a drtun?" 
Bemg afHured tliat all is right on this point, Davie burata 
into one of thoae curioua, arid cachinations which seem to 
follow every sentence he utters, and at once u^iers us into 
the church -yard. 

A lovely spot, indeed, is that in which the Campeie 
dead are laid. It is enclosed by an irregular up-and-down 
kind of dyke, which accommodates iteelf to the ineqnali- 
ties of the ground. One comer of the spacious enclosure 
in occupied by the ruined belfry and a portion of the walla 
of the old clachan. church, forming a prominent feature in 
the scene which meeta our gaze. In ttie foreground, as 
we enter, are seen tbe green undulaiions of long-departed 
humanity, intermingled with the red grsTea of those who 
have recently pafised the dark bourne; while headstones 
and monumental tablets of varied form and mze— flome old 
and moss-grown, some fresh from tlie chisel — are strewn 
over and around the area of death in jnctnresque confusion. 
Stately trees, not yet in the sear and yellow leaf, but clad 
in the dark garniture of mid autumn, like sylvan moumera 
stand rustling around ; while sternly, beyond and above 
all, rise the swelling sides of the glen — the everlasting hilln 
echoing and re-echoing the voices of many waters. 

The literature of the church-yard has always presented 
a dreary charm to our mind. If there are sennons in 
atones, those of the grave are certainly the moat touch- 
ing and pathetic. There are no lessons that find their way 
BO directly to the heart, as those which are inscribed on 
the cold roof of that narrow house into the silent chambera 
of which we muat aU descend. The clachan kirk-yard ia 
peculiarly rich in this melancholy lore, and we immediately 
proceed to scrm a few of its more promiDent pages. Here 
liea Bell of Antermony, one who travelled in many lands, 
and returned to rest in the dust of his native pariah. 
There are laid the remains of an individual who sacrificed 
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hia life at the call of doty, one of that iioble band who 
died, in dark and troubloiu tdmea, to pnrcliBse the religions 
freedom of their nstive land. Let ua read the inscription 
on tiie "martyr'a grave;" it contains ail that we know of 
hisudstKny: — 

"ERECTED or HEUORT 09 

WILLIAH BOIGK, 

WHO SnrFERED AT GU8G01 

-USE ZIV. MDCLXXXI" 

llbgWi>rdor0o(l,*lld8 

Wofk of Rcftmnalloii. 



Hononr to tlie memory of the Christian hero I- and may 
Scotland always find each in her hour of need I Faffiing 
over the interrening monnda, we find a weatherworn 
etone, fringed and partdallj Teiled by the long graas, 
which, after hnuhing the encroaching Terdure aaide, we 
find to bear the following inscription : — 

" Tbli li UiG bmlil-plice of the Xer. Mr JiAm ColUni. Hs mi idMltted 
mlolglei ofCucp^ Ibe Id of NoTeDiber, IMl, md Hit tndlllon is, Itut be 
wu Kartend. In retarnlng from Qlugow alnat Mutlnnui, 164A," 

Thereby hangs a tale, which, from tradition, we may oon- 
denae thus : — Mr Collins, minister of Campde, during the 
period indicated on his graTcetone, had a beantifnl and 
a Tirtnons wi&, the pride of his heariiand the light of his 
home. The laird of fialghus, a small estate in the nd^- 
bonrhood, conceived a guilty pansion for the minister's &ir 
lady; but knowing, from her spotless character, that he 
had no chance of obtaining her affections while her hnsband 
lived, he, with the view of obtaining the gratification of 
his dediea, resolved, by violence, to shorten the days of 
his unsuspecting pastor. Accordingly, when Mr Collins 
waaretmningin the dark from a meeting of Preebytery at 
Glasgow, about Martinmas, 164tj, he was attacked by 
Balglassat a placecalled "Lodgemyloons," near the ont- 
skirta of the City, and'basely murdered. The body cf the 
minister was fbtmd next day and conveyed home, when it 
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was discorered that he bad also been robbed ol his watch 
and a eaaH sam of money — a drcnmEtanoe which tended 
to mialeBd tha aathorities into the belief that the criine had 
been committed bj ordinary highwaymeit. No augpicion 
fell on Balglaga ; and when some months of mouiuing had 
sUpaed, he appeared, withoat exciting remark, as suitor 
for tlte hand of the beanteous widow. Ultimatelj, too, ho 
gained her consent to the onion, and after* decent intraral 
they ware married. Whether hapjdly or not, we cannot 
tell, bnt' the murderer and the innocokt cause of his guilt 
hved thereafter t<a Beveral yean as man aikd wi&. At 
length the lady, on entering a piiTateToom unexpectedly 
one day, discovered Balghwa aiUing at a table, on which 
lay a watch, which she unmediately Imew to be that of 
bet deceased husband. The &tal truth flashed on her 
mind as she saw him attempting to hide the evidence of 
hifl guilt, and she bitterly accused him on the spot of 
having murdered tite object of her early love. The 
wretched criminal, conscience- stricken it is said, answered 
not a word, bnt nubing from the apartment, left tibe house, 
Kid waa " nerer heard of more." 

While one of onr Campme Mends, with suitable grav ity 
of&ce and voice, fnmishea us with the particulars we 
have thus briefly narrated, we form rather a curious group 
around the murdered minister's grave. Sitting on a tomb- 
sttme, paper and pencil in hand, is your humble servant; 
at our dde, and evidently grueing at the contemplation of 
Ute bloody deed and its aad consequents, is our &cetious 
friend, all tzaces of humour bani^ted from his ezpreesive 
&ce ; leaning on his staff, and scanning the inscription 
at bis feet, stands old Walter, with our second Campde 
fneod erect beyond him; while Davie, bolt upright at tlie 
head of the grave, casts many a longing eye towards the 
ijm, and every now and then rubUng his bands as if in 
enjoyment, interrupte the speaker with his eldritch laugh, 
which forms a strange incongruous accompaniment to 
the tragic narrative. " There's the banea o' a gude atory 
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there," quoth old Walter when the speaker had concluded. 
" And the materials of a good picture," adds another. 
"But wnlla get a dram, div ye think?" chimes in the 
poor idiot, waxing impatient, and again breaking into his 
characteriBtic giggle. 

There are many curiouBly-carred old stones in. the 
dachan kirk-yaid, which would amply repay a leisurely 
isspection to any one who possesses, even in a slight de- 
gree, the taates of Old Mortality, bnt time and space would 
fell us, were we to attempt at present (o describe a tithe 
of them. One further specimen only we shall notice. It 
is one of a pair erected to the memory of individuals be- 
longing to the ancient family of Kincaid. This stone is 
in excellent jneservation conmdering its age. It is a 
quadrangular slab, the central portions of which are oc- 
cuped by the armorial bearings and quarterings of the 
family, while around the edges is the following inscrip- 
tbu : — " Heir lyis ane Honourable man James Kinkaid of 
that ilk quha Dedsit ye 9 of Janvar anno 1606." The other 
stone is almost a fac-simile of this, but, of course, is t« the 
memory of another personage of the same fknuly. A few 
yards from these stones, and nearer the c^gtre of the 
ground, is the grave of William Muir the Campde poet, 
without the slightest memorial to mark his "whereabouts." 
We have heard, however, that a subscription is at present 
in prc^irees, and we trust that a sum suf&cient to erect a 
decent tablet to bis memory may ere long be procm^. 
The working men of Camjeie do not lack spirit, and we 
have little doubt that they will cheerfully respond to an 
appeal in honour of one who was during life an honour to 
their claaa." 

The auld kirk, as we have already stated, is now a com- 
plete ruin. One gabie, containing the beltry, and a portion 
of the side wall, are all that now remain of the edifice. 
It has been originally, however, of the most diminutive 

bHB been erected orcc tbe 



KmiOHTtLLOOH AKD CAMPSIB. J.09 

ptoportions and tha [Jaineet style of church architecture. 
The bBBUtiful sitaatios in which it ia phtced, and the in- 
tereating asHociations with which it ia entwined, akine 
render it attractiye to the viBitor. An old bell suspended 
in the belfty is only toHed when funerals are taking place 
in the adjacent ground. " Let the gentlemen hear th^ 
bell, Dayie," aaya one of our party, to try the fidelity of 
our unfortunate companion. "Na,na," he replied, "there's 
nae burial." Nor could even a promise of the coveted 
dram bribe him from what he considered his duty. Poor 
Davie I we have known men with many, many talents as 
compared with thee, who could not have resisted that 

Leaving the kirk-yard, and having persuaded our senior 
friends to seek the hospitable shelter of the inn until our 
return, and halving given them strong ii^junctions to 
remember "Earl David," we now proceed t*) thread the 
mazes of the glen. For this purpose, we crosa the foam- 
ing Glaaert by a convenient bridge, and, paamng a rustic 
stile, and a small bleachfield on the opposite aide, Boon 
find ourselves on a pleasant Ebotpath, amid the flickering 
shadows of certain tall and stately beeches which stand 
like sentinels at the entrance of tlie ravine. These sylvan 
giants, we may menticm, are said to have been planted 
on the occasion of the union of Scotland and England. 
The channel of the stream at this place is "beautiful 
exceedingly ; " the brown waters rushing fretfully over 
a series of shelving rocks, which form, with their inter- 
mingling tints, a sort of natural mosaic, and produce a 
most pleamng effect as the slanting sunbeams play amid 
the dancing wavelets. Advancing a short distance, the 
Glazert is seen tumbling in foam over a tiny Unn, and 
rushing hurriedly away from the m^od pass, down 
wliich it has just been precipitated. The path now rises 
amid tangled steeps and overhan^g clif^ from which 
the tortured stream is seen far below, turning and twin- 
ing and roaring, as with frightful velocity it dashes over 
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And around inHnense nuusea c^ rocka trhioh seem deter- 
mined to reburd its downward progrega. As we proceed 
unidet a profiiBion ot ferae and wild flowen, the banka 
wax more lofty, and become clad with a deuee lumriance 
of fbliege. Now we pass a frail wooden, bridge, and are 
in yiew of Claire linn, which is about fifty feet in height. 
The wato^ — that of a amall tributary to the Glazert — with 
a kind of hiBBing din, keeps ever itrsg^ling down the 
&ce of a daik precipice, in threads of silver whiteBcss, 
and folia into a cn^gy gully bebw. The recess in which 
this Cury cascade is Ktoated is wild in the extreme, and 
were the waters in greater volame, would form a fine 
jnctuie Bulgect. Scrambling on our way, we arrire at a 
projecting comer whoe tbere is a seat, from which a 
splendid proBpect ia ofatdined <^ the lower portion of tbe 
glen. A deep chasm, boeky and nide, sk^«e steeply 
away at onr feet; beyond is the wood-Mnged and shadowy 
hollow of the ravine, revealing a spadoua l&ndscBx>e in 
the distance, which ia basking quietly in the rich amber 
radiance of the evening sun, and forming a dazzling con- 
trast to the gieen gloom in which, amid rocks and trees 
and roaruig waten, we are enveloped. 

While l&igering at this "cdgne of vantage," scanning 
the picturesque scene before ns, out attention ia attracted 
by a fair-haired maiden, coming sauntering up tlte glen 
with a baby in her arma and a train of toddling wee things 
behind her. Across the rieketl^ bridge tiie trips, and now 
a little laesie gives her hand to a tinier brother, and assiata 
him over the tedgeleea structure. One false step, and 
destruction yawns for them in the gulf beneath. They 
seem perfectiy unconcerned, however, and in a minute or 
two they are at our side. We icquiie at the girl if she is 
not afraid to venture on such a dangerous walk in company 
with children, and are answered with an "Oh not the 
bairns are quite weel acquentit wi' the road, and naething 
wrong has ever happened to ony o' tbem." We think, as 
we see the red hips of the brier overhanging Uie precipi- 
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touB bttnke, and tempting the little hands to pluck, that it 
is really a marrel "something wrong" haa not happened. 
One of OUT friends, who like ouTHelves has bairns at home, 
seems to be of the some ojmuon, and fumhling in his 
pockets, brings forth a handful of " sweeties," and dis- 
tribulea them ataang the gratified jounkers, as if for the 
purpose of wileing them from the contemplation of the 
daugeroua bushes. 

The glen, or ravine, as it might perhaps with greater 
propriety be denominated, now becomes narrower, while 
the path approaches more nearly to the bod of the stream. 
A beautiful cascade next meets our gaze, the water in 
one sheet leaping over a bamer of rock, apparently about 
fifteen feet in height, with a roar that keeps the echoes in 
a constant stAte of actdvity and the overhanging boughs 
in a ceaseless tremour. Moving onward and upward, a 
rustic bridge is seen spanning the gulf, and we soon find 
ourselves leaning over its ledges enjoying the rich snatehea 
of scenery which it commands. Another fine linn occura 
immediately above the structure, which has evidently 
been erected for the purpose of enabling viators to m- 
spect the scene &om the moat advantageous point. The 
height of this fall is, to appearance, about the same as that 
which we have jnst mentioned. It is also of one leap, and 
the waters are [vecipitated into a deep, dark pool, which 
is fretted with foambeUs that are ever rising in myriads 
to the Buriace. In the vicinity of the bridge, the path 
comes to an abrupt termination at the base of a consider- 
able precipice. This is surmounted, however, by a rude 
kind of staircase, locally denominated "Jacob's ladder," 
up which we manage to scramble without much difficulty. 
This is rather an awkward ascent for ladies, however, and 
many are the youthful pair of lovers who have been 
brought to a pause here. Ay, if that old tree which over- 
looks the spot were gifted with a tongue, full many a tale 
it could assuredly unfold of merry giggling groups, of 
blushing maids, and of loving words of badinage. As we 
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txe not likely to fiod " tongues in treee," however, and as 
no fair encumbrance, vnfortunately, ie on our liands to-daj, 
we can afford to move lightly on, and a few minutes brings 
«B to " Niagara," the last, best fall in the Beriea. This 
beautiful linn is edtuated on the brow of the declivity up 
which we have been toiling. It has a little of the hi^se- 
^oe character of its vast American prototype, and Bke it, 
possesses a subaqueous cavity, by means of whioh the ad- 
Tenturous visitor can pass unscathed beneath the foiling 
torrent. In the bed of the stream, a few yards below the 
cascade, rises a ponderous mass of ti^p, snrmounted by a 
patch of verdore pranked with gowansever "watwi'dew." 
Ascending this natural altar, the view is indeed lovely; 
and while we are revelling in the varied beautJea which it 
unfolds, one of our little band, inspired by the genius loct, 
bursts out into Luther's sublime hymn, in which we all 
join with a fervour which makes the old grey rocks to 
ring, and almost drowns, tar a time, the hoarse unceasing 
voices of the cataract. Soon our strain comes to an ^id, 
however, and the " never-ending stdll'begiiming" name of 
the stream resounds as before to the passing breeze. Ages 
on ages ere we saw the light, has its dreary cadences 
been heard in this lone spot; and when the place which 
knows us now shall have forgotten us for ever, still "morn- 
ing, noon, and night " shall the roar of ita troubled waters 
ascend to the everlasting hills. In the words of the ohl 

" Oh, we hive w»ndwed ftr Bid wide 
O'sl Bcotia'i tuid of Mth end fell, 
And tmny > lorel; ipot ne're stta 
By msanuln boir uid flowery delli" 

but never witliin the same compass have we witnessed 
anything snperior, in wild romantic beauty, to the glen 
through which we have noV passed. Taking its features 
separately, we know that they can, each and all, be sur- 
passed in many instances; but in combination, as we find 
them, our experience can produce nothing at all compara- 
ble to CamjBie Glen. If we have any fanlt, indeed, to 
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find with thia tmiqae and foyourite h&unt of the beautiful, 
it is that there ia bxi little of it, and that its charma aie 
too BOOH exhausted. This deficiency ma; he to some 
extent supplied, however, by a visit to its twin, the 
Fin Glen, which lies about half-a-mile to the westward. 
This delightful ravine poeseesee a greater volume of 
water than the Clachan Glen, and has two picturesque 
cascades. They are often talked of as rirals, but ondec 
the circuniBtanoea "comparisons are odorouB," to use the 
words of old Dogberry, and we prefer to considet them 
as lovely sisteTB. 

Retradng our steps down the glen, one tnde of which 
is now in sun and the other in shade, and we, as has been 
too often our lot, on the mde of gloom, we Boon arrive at 
the inn, where we find our good old fnenda engaged in 
a " three-handed crack," and not altogether a dry <nie, 
with the landlord, Mr Muir. Kotbing loath, of course, we 
join them, and spend an hour or so right pleasantly. We 
then return to the heritable house of our friend at Len- 
noitown, where the gudewifa gives ub a warm reception — 
pouring into us, indeed, both " canister and grape," (if on 
Buch an occasion we may borrow a phrase from poor Tom 
Hood,) in well-directed and faat-succeeding discharges. 
Of course, after doing our best, we are at length compelled 
to capitulate, and cry aloud peccavt. 

Our homeward course being over the same ground 
which we traversed in the early part of the day, we now 
don our " seven-league boote," with the aid of which we 
speedily get over the ground, and find ourselves, some- 
time within the bounds of what are called " elders' boora," 
either in or on the Globe at George Square. 
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The name of Wallace, the great Scottish patriot, haa 
evec been held in the highest esteem bj the natives of 
the country for whose independence he fought. Indeed, 
there is somethiiig approaching almmt to adoration in 
- the feeling with which the memory of the "Wallace 
Wight " iB nniveTBall; regarded among the population of 
Scotland. At the winter ingles, orer the length and 
breadth of the land, when the tale and the song go round 
the glowing hearth, there is no stAiy so welccone as that 
which recounts the snperhuman exploits of the peerless 
knight of Elderslie, no lay so acceptable as that which 
does honour to his prowess. The place of his birth — the 
hiding-placea in which he sought shelter from his foes — 
and the battlefields on which he fought aiid bled, are 
all regarded as hallowed spots of earth by the patriotic 
peasantry, who point them out with honest pride to the 
admiration of the stranger. Long pilgrimageB, too, are 
made expressly for the purpose of visiting snch scenes. 
Every one will remember that fine passage in the anto- 
biography of Bums, wherein he describee the effect which 
the reading of "Blind Harry's History" bad upon his 
youthful mind. "Theatory of Wallace," he says, "poured 
a Scottieh pnyudioe into my veins, which will boU along 
there, till the flood-galea of life shut in eternal rest." In 
another place the poet tells us he walked a goodly nnm- 
ber of miles on a Sabbath-day to visit the Leglen wood, 
which, according to the rhymed chronicle alluded to, had 
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n aiforded concaaJment to the Scottieli hero 
and biB companioDs: — 



" I explored," he aayB, " every den and dell ■where I could 
suppose my heroic conntryman to have lodged, and I 
recollect (for even then I was a rhymer), that my heart 
glowed with a. wish to be able to make a aoog on him in 
some measure equal to hie merita." Tanuobill also endea- 
voured to do honour in song to the memory of Wallace ; 
and Campbell, who was born almost on the very spot 
where the hero encountered and vanqnished the Southrons 
in our own High Street, composed a dirge of deepest pathos 
on his melancholy death. 

Witliiii the scope of these ramblee there are several scenes 
associated by tradition with the meraory of 

" Swtia'i gnat but Ul-requlled cUof." 

Elderslie, the place of hie birth, Uee within the compass of 
a forenoon's walk from the Croee of Glasgow; and one of 
his battles was fought on " the Bell o' the Brae," within 
sight of the same spot. Bkntyre Priory, a few miles up 
the river, is said to have witnessed one of his most remark- 
able escapes from ruthless Southron hands. At Ratlierglea 
kirk, Sir Aymer de Vallance and the "fause Menteith" 
planned bis capture ; and at Robroyston, where we now 
propose to guide our readers, " the deed of shame" was 
finally consummated. 

The sun of a sweet autumn morning, emerging from 
its veil of chilly mist, flings its broad streams of yellow- 
radiance, intemdngled with the huge grey shadows of t^ 
lowering lines of building, athwart the place of our rendez- 
vousat "King William." On these "plain stanee" strutted 
the aristocratic Virginia merchants of other days; in the 
shadow of that edifice, with military pride erect, marched 
full oft the "Captain Paton" of Lockhart's inimitable 
serio-comic muse. Even now we can almost picture to the 
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mind's eye tlie genial old martial beau, who " left the 
Saltmarket in aonxrw, grief, and woe." 



Tbe blue ilrtpe In hli 



And beHne Iber* wu s I 



Obi w* iM'«r BtwU sei 
Bat the Captain has long gone " the wa; we all must go," 
and is deeping the last long sleep in the shadow of the old 
Cathedral, not in that of the " RamVhom Eirk" as the 
poet imagined. The place where our merchants most did 
congregate, too, is now deserted by the great ones of the 
City, who, with the rising fortunes of the conmiumty, have 
gradually moved towards the west. Our modem Baihe 
Nicol Jaryiea are no longer to be found in the classic 
purlieus of the Saltmarket, which is now entirely redgned 
to folks o' laigh degree. The glory has in truth departed 
from this ancient thoroughfare. But here comes our two 
companions, with stick in hand, prepared for the road; 
one a clerer young artist,* on a visit from the great 
Metropolis; the other an old and dear Mend, whoee name 
is associated in oar mind with all odorous things, he being 
' familiar with all manner of plants, " &om the cedar which 
growetb on Lebanon, even unto the hysson which springeth 
from the wall." By many a flowery, many a lea^ tie, 
are our affections interwoven ; aod many, many, a sweet 
memory of woods, and fields, and streams, and marehes, 

• Mr WinUm eimpnii. vho hu since ichlered dlidncUon u Ibe Umner 
of ttao Crtraun Wu. His Inlmlubte Bketdiagf (he lute sent i^mr, nod of 
i" principal eianU, bms nan i3u) sj^cobaUoD eqi^l; of the ■oldSa and (ba 
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have we as oommon propertj. Our TDoming gslutatione 

OTar, we wend ow way up the crowded and withal lepul- 
mve High Street. Here, to borrow a paBBsge fiom the 
" Life Di&raa" of our young townsman, Alexander Smith, 

"W« m«et aln-blDBEed faces Id tho BliceU, 
And Bhrlak u from a bJow." 

Slu and miBerjr are indeed to be seen here in loathsome 
union. Squalid mothers are peeping from dosses with 
wan and filthy little children, whom it is a pain to look 
upon. Strange glimpses of the City's hidden life are 
obtained as we pass the noisome yennels ; and while we 
think with pitying horror on the wretched denizens of 
these dim and dark defiles, we hurry on with grateful 
feelings, that, however humble our way of life may have 
been, our lot has hitherto at least been cast in coiupara- 
tiTely pure and pleasant places. Yet in several respects 
this is the most interesting street in the City. In picta- 
resqueneee of aspect it has no rival, while it is rife in objects 
of antiquarian, literary, and historical interest. Every here 
and there the eye is attracted by those fine old edifices with 
peaked gables and crowstepe which so gratified Sir David 
Wilkie when he viated our City, and which so fi)rcibly recall 
to mind the grandenr of other days. What a noble old pile 
is the University, with all its glorious memories of the 
past ! What a host of illustrious names come crowding to 
our lips as we gaze upon its venerable front, or tread with 
reverent Steps its echoing courts I Divines, philosophers, 
poets, and statesmen, whose names the world will not will- 
ingly let die, have passed and repassed beneath that grim 
portal. It was in the High Street of Glasgow that Adam 
Smith gave law to nations; that James Watt made those 
improvements on the steam-engine which have increased 
a thousand-fold the productive power of man ; and it was 
here the Bard of Hope first saw the light of that world 
which his genius has since so much delighted. " The Bell 
o' the Brae" has heard the clash of that terrible sword 
which preserved the ind^ieodence of Scotland from the 
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yoke <rf the atranger; and in itn Tiwnity, during the infancy 
of Queen Mary, tiie din of civil wax uahered deetmctioD to 
the " gndea and gear" of our fatheis. It was at the foot 
of the New Veouel, near the Infantry Barracks, that the 
" battle of the Butta," to which we allude, took place. In 
this encounter the citizens, under the command of the Earl 
of Glencaim, were totally routed by the troops of the Be- 
gent Cardinal Beaton, and about three hundred of them 
slain. Immediately after the battle the victors ravaged 
the town, carrying away everything portable even unto 
tiie doois and windows of the houses. This was a sair 
day for Glasgow, and was long remembered with horror by 
the inhabitants. It was in the College-green ai^oining 
that Sir Walt«T Scott, in the novel of Rob Roy, represents 
the cousins Osbaldistone as having met in deadly combat, 
when the bold outlaw interfered to prevent the effoaion of 
blood. 

We mAiBt not linger in ihe City, however, as our pecu- 
liar field lies principally beyond itH precincts; otherwise 
materials for an interestiug volume might be gleaned in 
the thcarougbfkre tlirough which we are passing. Higher 
yet and higher we ascend, until, leaving Drygat« Street, 
and Bott«nrow, with their antique edifices fast diaappear- 
jng in the march of civic improvement, we reach the fine 
esplanade at the Bummit, where the grand old Cathedral, 
stem and grey, stands in soUtsry dignity like a vast 
diadow of the olden time. li^ven here, however, we most 
not give ourselves pauae, but in pursuance of our prescribed 
route, pass the Boyal Infirmary, the Blind Asylum, and 
that great mineral depot, the basin of the Monkland Canal. 
At this point our attention is attracted by a monumental 
tablet in the wall, which skirts the way, erected to com- 
memorate the death of three individuals, who sufFered for 
their adherence to the Solemn League and Covenant in 
the days of persecution. Although of comparatively recent 
erection, the inscription is so much de&ced that it is 
scarcely legible. We lead it, to the best of our ability, 
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ae folloWB. The metrical portion, it will be aeen, is auffi- 
ciently mile : — 




i iotmeilj known aa the Howgate-head, 
and the authorilieB deemed it prudent to h&re the three 
Covenanters above-named executed here, which waa ihea 
some distance out of town (rather than at the Croea, where 
these affairs usually took place,) with the view of escap- 
ing the maledictions of a sympathising crowd. The case 
of James Nisbet was one of a peculiarly painful nature, 
and may well bo snppaeed to have excited public indig- 
nation against the powers that were. According to old 
Wodrow, who has rescued firom oblivion the names of bo 
many of these truly brave men, who suffered a painful 
and ignomuiiouB death rather than renounce their faith 
at the bidding of a corrupt Government, Nisbet was a 
fanner in the parish of Lowden. Although under pro- 
scription for hia principlea, he ventinred to c6me to Glas- 
gow to attend the funeral of a friend who had perished on 
the scaffold. In the chorch-yard be was recognised and 
apprehended by a trooper, a cousin-german of his own, 
who carried tiim before the authorities. On his trial, be 
manfully declared bis approbation of the skirmish at 
Brumclog and tbe more serious affair at Bothwell Bridge. 
In those " killing times," this was reckoned cause suffi- 
cient for death, and the brave Covenanter was accordingly 
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sentenced to suffer the eitreme penalty of tie law. He 
wae offered his life, however, if he would acknowledge the 
King gB head of the Church. This he had the fortitude 
to refiiae, and the eentence was in consequence mercilessly 
carried into effect. His body was interred at the place of 
execution ; and in aftortimes the qiot was marked hy a 
mde tablet, which was removed by the Canal Company 
while th^ works were in p^igress, and replaced by the 
preeent stone, which is now, as we have remarked, 
becoming sadly dilapidated. 

Turning to the right, we now pnisue our way in an 
eastward direction over Gamgad-hill. From the summit 
<rf this eminence, looking to the South, there is a very 
striking view of the Cathedral, with the defile of the 
MolendJnar, spanned by "the Bridge of Sighs," and the 
swelling declivity of the Necropolis, crowned by the grim 
and colossal statue of Scotland's great reformer. This is 
certainly the meet commanding podtion &om which the 
High Church can be viewed, and, with ite romantic 
Accessories, it would furnish abunduit material for a 
good picture. Notwithstanding the proximity of the great 
City, which dims the autumn sky with its canopy of 
smoke, tbere is even a dash of wild nature along the glen 
of the Molendinar, which awakens dreams of the dim and 
■distant era when Sanct Mungo dwelt in its boeky n 
and 



The sooty trwl of the tall chimney, however, ia over all ; 
the trees have fallen into an untimely sear, the very her- 
bage on the slopes being aadly discoloured ; while the good 
old patron Sanct, were he coming to life again, would 
doubtless be painfully surprised at the pollution which haa 
fellen upon his favourite stream, and would be amply jus- 
tified in doing what the poet wickedly hints he did at any 
rate — 

^ He wid drink d' ye streHiDS o' je wimplln' vorm, 
And let ye bum nn bye." 
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The Fir Park and the banks of the Molendinar, bb irell 
as a considerable eipaoBe of the Burrounding conntiy, 
were at one time covered hy a, shadowy tract of forest. 
A Druidical grove, indeed, is said at an early period to 
have crowned the brow of the hill, wherein mystic ritea 
unholy were performed by the hoary priests of Baal. At » 
subsequent period, tiaditjon assigns this gloomy EjlTan 
vale as the scene where Aymer de TaUance and Menf«Ui 
met by appointment immediately previous to the treacher- 
ous seizure of Wallace at Bobroyeton. If bo, the dastard 
pair must have pursued a route somewhat similar to tbat 
upon which wc now resume our walk. 

For a mile or bo in this direction, the country possesses 
bat few attractions, Here and there we observe a few 
mansions which have Been better days, but which geaerally 
have now a dreary and deserted aspect. The pestiferous 
smoke from certain works in the northern quarter oS the 
City, notwithstanding their gigantic chimneys, seems to 
have tbiown a blight over the face of nature. The 
trees are for the most part shrivelled and sapleea, while 
the very wheat in the fields and the hedge-rows by the 
wayside lack that freshness of verdure, which is so grate- 
tal to the eye in regions of greater atmosjiierical purity. 
Our botanical friend can Boarcely recognise his floral 
favourites in the dwarfed and discoloured specimens which 
look up so piteously from tbe ground; and the man of 
art, all -accustomed as he is to London vegetation, looks 
askance upon the minerable sylvanB which skirt our path. 
As we advance, however, the complexion of the landscape 
gradaally improves. The ragweed brightens into purer 
gold, the eyee of Uie daisy wax clearer and more clear, 
while the downy locks of the thistle, from a dingy grey, 
become white as the virgin snow. Aa we lift up our eyes, 
too, "behold! t^e fields are already white unto the har- 
vest ; " and hark I the soft trickling not«s of the redbreast, 
sweetly, sadly swelling on the gale the symphony of the 
waning year. 
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"This is the little htunlet of ProTannuU," is the reply 
vhich we moke to a question with which our friend, Mr 
Pendl, inteiruptfl our mumugg, as we approach a few 
houBes BCattered on either aide of tlie waj. This tiny 
township ctaaJBts prindpallj of a " meal mill " and a mil- 
ler's house, with the usual pleaong accompaniments of 
poultry in capital condition, and roey-chedted children 
fMsking about the loan. There is also a cartwright'a 
eetaUiahment, as you may perceire by a glance at these 
bright-coloured carta without wheels strewn helplessly 
about on the ground, and these equally gaudy wheels 
without carte, which are lazily leaning ftgainst the waU. 
Here, too, is a smiddy witli Bumewin standing begrimmed 
at the dorar, on which is nailed a. symbolic horae-shoe, 
while a stout country lad stands holding a patdent-looking 
Clydeedale by the lia]t«r. A little further on is the village 
hostdiie, which is of somewhat ancient standing, if we 
may credit an inscription abore 'the door, which would 
certainly have driven the late Mr Lennie, of grammatical 
celebrity, distracted if he had ever chanced to come this 
way. Some local Dick Tinto has delineated on the sign- 
boaid a rude portraiture of the house on which it hangs; 
the said house, in the pride of its heart, on having a 
covering of slate substituted for its original thatch, being 
supposed to address tbe passing stranger in the following 
mellifluous lines, which we copy verbatim, capitals and . 
aU— 

"I tame do SUnd in« Hondred jeia 
With ■ Stnir coTfrliiiE on 

And eolwed tbg tlitia an long ; 

By ■ new Maud of mlns 

Tli*l I mar hM nptos." 

Fasdng Frovanmill, about fifty yards orso, we turn off 
to the northward by a narrow country road which croesea 
the Caledonian railway, on which a train is dasfauig fiiii- 
ODsly past as we approach. One moment there is a rush- 
ing noise in our ears and a lengthened mane of snowy 
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whiteneae floating on the air, and the nest oU ui quietness, 
while the cloudlike train of Bteom renmiuB a moment 
white and then is aeen no more. Our flower-loving friend 
is now in all his glorj, poking and prying along the 
vegetable iringe that skirta the path. Everj now and 
then we are startled by his exclamations of delight, aa 
some specimen of more than ordinary beaoty meeta hia 
gaze. Nor is his attention devoted altogether to the lair 
children of Flora. Now he directs oar admiring eyes to 
some richly-tintod moth, or butterfly, with coat of many 
coloois, all of whom he seems to know by name; and 
anon he picks np strange shells with curious markings, 
and creeping things which we pretend to admire at his 
suggestion, although the very sight of them in reality makes 
ns "grue and scunner." Odd fellows, I trow, are these 
same naturalistB, with their "books in the running brooks," 
their "sermons in stones," and all that sort of thing. 
But now our friend has found some extraordinary prijie, 
and calls us loudly to hia aide, that we may share in his 
rapture. " What a beauty we have herel " he cries as we 
approach; and hastening forward we And in his hand — 
(what dcet thou think gentle reader ? but we need not ask 
thee, for thou wouldst never guees) — why, as we live, a 
huge bloated toad 1 Of course we shrink back in disgust, 
but that won't satis:^ our philosophical friend, who talks 
contemptuously of ignorant pr^udicee, and ultimately wins 
US to his ^e again, with a quotation from the great 
dramatist, about the toad, ngty and venomous, having a 
jewel in its head. We venture at last to gaze with the 
air of a connoisseur upon the panting Batrachian, as we 
think he calls it, and p«tend to see great beauty in the 
eye of the animal, which he explains is the "jewel" 
alluded to by the immortal deer-stealer. A full, true, and 
horribly particular account of the monster's habi1« and 
mode of living is neit inflicted upon us, when the loth- 
Bome creature is at length, to our infinite relief, permitted 
to crawl away. 



424 BOBB0Y8TON, ACCaiMLOCH, i 

A ehort distance beyond the railway bridge, the road 
paasee over a gentle etoiuence, from which an extenrnve 
prospect <^ the Hurrouuding country ie obtained. To the 
Dorth-vest the swelling range of the Eilpatrick hiUs ia 
Been stretchiQg away into the distance, with the vale of 
the Lennox, and, in the gap between the Campsie fells 
and the heights of Aachineden, Benlomond towering far 
away on the horizon. Immediately to the left is the 
loch of Robroyston, which, to borrow a Hibemianism, is 
really no loch at all, as its waters have been nearly all 
druned, and what lemains of them is overrun with rank 
▼fetation. This was at one time, however, a considerable 
sheet of water ; and we remember well when it was fre- 
quented by bands of juvenile anglers from the City, who 
came oat with rod and line to fifli for the pike and the 
eels which abounded in its weedy depths. A large portion 
of its ancient basin ia now under crop and pasture, and 
there is every appearance that it will soon be brought 
entirely under the supremacy of the plough. A fir wood 
partially sarrounda the spot, and gives it a peculiarly 
dreary ai^iearance, which is heightened by the melancholy 
murmuiings of the breeze in the dusky masses of foliage. 
As we pass along, the eye is dehght«d with a succemion of 
beantifnl autumnal featnree. Among the teH ferns, which 
shpot out in luxuriant tufte &om beneath the hedgerows, 
the berries of the trailing bramble are seen in large 
clusters, varying in hue from the brightestred to the most 
jetty black, while the blush is wasing deeper on the tawny 
hips of the wilding rose, and the haws are etrewn like 
drops of blood over the foliage of the thorn. 

Afler a walk of about a mile and a. half from Frovan- 
mill, we arrive at the mansion of Robroyston, in the im- 
mediate vicinity of which the betrayal of Wallace took 
place. The modem edifice is of considerable extent, and 
has a Bomewhat pictaresque aspect, with an air of dreari- 
nees which reminds one somewhat of the "moated 
grange," wherein the haplesj Mariana of Tennyson's 
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poem lired with her aarravf. There is a profusion of fine 
old treee aroimd the spot, principally of the broad-leaTed 
plane epecies, which, with their heavy masBee of foliage, 
accord weU with the Bombre nfBOciations of the locality. 
The garden, too, is wild and tangled, and ita walls are 
overrun with a green covering of moss. Luxuriant and 
beautiful as the spot undoubtedly is, we can almoet fency, 
while gasing upon it, that a curse clings to its predncts. 
The road winds round this garden, and at the north-west 
comer, immediately opposite a ueat iann-ateading, stood 
the old cottage, in which, according to an unvarying tra- 
dition, the Scottish hero waa bo treacherously captured. 
This shameful occurrence l4)ok place on the night of tW 
&th August, 1305. For the particulars we are indebted 
principally to the rhymed chronicle of Blind Harry — a 
docnment which, with a considerable admiiture of palpa- 
ble error, contains, wo are fully persuaded, a large fffopor- 
tion of truth. According to the venerable minstrel, Sr 
Aymer'de VaUance, who at that period held Bo^weU 
Castle for Edward the usurper, invited Sir John Menteith, 
the profeaaed friend of Wallace, to a conference at Buther- 
glen kiik. The meeting took place at the time and place 
appointed, when the English emissary aucceeded in brib- 
ing the firase Ment«ith to betray the great Scottish patriot. 
Wallace was then lurking in the vicinity of Glasgow, and 
Ment^th, who had a nephew in hia service, easily discovered 
his hiding-place, which waa at Bolsoyaton, or Barbreston, 
aa the minstrel calls the locality. 



Having obtuned intelligence through bis Sfnea that the 
hero was to sleep at this place, Menteith, with sixty of 
his kinsmen, marched in the darkness, and smrounded 
the little edifice. The treacherous nephew of a traitotons 
uncle was set to watch by the confiding Wallace, while 
he and hia trusty servant Keirly slept. We must give what 
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fcJlowed in tik& nute but pithjr Ittngaage (modenuBed b^ 
HamiltoB ctf GilltarCfidd) <rf tboold dinnucto: — 



^im oil tile vame^ vtle uid bArbaTDDa cmr, 
SuRBDnd UMkenH uid hmcM Kri^ altK 

The nfflu HiTuit then to work did On,— 
Bl>^ WaUiM' iwoid, bli di((«n bow, wid'iiB; 
To Mod Um itiai wUh ennli, 11m nnmd brka 
Tdl on the hen I bm be, SniDHii-llke, 
Spnmg lo bit fME, nd wUi u oalien Mool 
Broke one rogue'a back,^ie Imd do other tool; 
A&d at % HOODd blow, the gimrbig mil be Bt^nii 
Wltb one TQe r««c«1^« mlD^ed blood and bnlai$ 
WhItA an that could, wadmlbKllDf In theft^y, 
Ckaed Stm aroojid blm, yeillB% Cor Halt pref." 

At Iwigtb the wily Ment^th himedf appeared, uui ■pK~ 
tooding frieodeh^ induced Wallace to BQbtnit. Ue was. 
immediatel; thereafter conv^ed to Dmnbaiion, thea in 
the hands of the inyaders, and fbom thence to EsglandT 
where, to the ereilasting diahonoui of Edward's name^ Ik 
DBB harbarousljr put to dealh. 

An old barB-like«dJiic«,in wlueh, according to tmditiaii, 
tbiB di^iacriJiI act in a dark tregsdf was enacted, stood, 
B&tdJ a comparatiT^y recest period, on the spot we baT» 
indicated. lAtteily it had fklleu into decay, and abont 
thirty yeara ago, aa we have be«i informed, it waa flnaU;^ 
demoliBhad. Not the dightcat vestige of it now remBias 
tp mark the aite which it occi^ed so long. Some fiag~ 
naote of its woodwork, howevu, baye been eaidli^y 
pregecred. At the time when the- ehatt«Fed building was 
in process of r^noval, tihe hta Mr Train, tbe sBparrisor, 
an entliuBiaBtic antiquarian (aitd who, as ia weB known, 
supplied Sir Walter Scott with a- consderable portion of 
the raw material, in the shape of old ballads and legends, 
which he sfterwasda wove into bis ininutable novels), was. 
fiirtunately located in the village of Kirkintilloch. On 
bearing that the house in which Wallace was betmjed 
was aboDt to be temored, he bast^ied to the spot, and 
succeeded in appropriating the oaken raft^is of the struc- 
ture. These he got iiuui<iiactuie4 into a handsone ann- 
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chair, which he presented to tike gieat oovelMt, who would 
doubtless recdve such a relic with the greatest pleasure. 
It was finally placed among the anld-waild treasiireB of 
Ahbotsford, where, for aught we know, it atiU remains. 

Bj a pleaaant wood-shaded path, we now pursue our 
way m a somewhat eaBterly direction. After a brief 
walki'duiing which we pass the farms of East and West 
Lumloch, Uie attention of our artistdc cranpanioa is at- 
tracted bj a pictui«sque old building which is seat iqtoii 
an eminencA peering over the frees. While we ore steer- 
ing our course towards the spot, we &11 in with a group 
of rustic JUTeniles who are congregated by the wayside. 
Their brown healthy &ces are dehghtful to look upon, 
after our pasoge through the High Street of Glasgow 
with its pallid crowds of hapless little ones. The meny 
rogues before us have been away among the woods and 
laoes gathering black-boyds, with which their fingers and 
UpB are deeply stained, and are now resting themselves 
in this green nook after their devious heallh-inspiring 
iwnblee. What a haj^ boyhood is theiis, compared 
^dtb that of the youthful denizens of wynds and vennels, 
where the sun and the winds are shut out — where the 
wild-bird's song is never heard — and where there are 
neither leaves, noc flowers, nor fruits, to tempt young 
feet to stray ! AddresBing one of the urchins, we "^^ 
htm the names of the various mansions and larms in the 
vicinity. To all our questiong he returns pertinent an- 
swers; that house on the knowe is such a taxta, and the 
tenant is Mr So-and-so ; while this one at the brae-fbot 
is such another taxm, and its inhabitant u Mr ToQiex- 
thing. At length we inquire the name of the ancient 
structure immediately before ua., "That's Cardarrooh, 
an auld gentle house," quoth our informant. " And who 
lives there?" "Oh, naebody," he replies; and coolly adds 
aftfir a brief pause, "just some workin' folk." There is 
certainly a dash of worldly phUoeophy in the little rogue's 
reply. "Workin' folk" and "naebodies" are syaony- 
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mooa terms, we are sii'aid, in the Tocabnlaries of older 
Iteads thAU his. 

Caidarroch was the seat of an ancieot ftmily named 
Peters, which is now, we beUeve, extinct. The house is 
a queer-looking old structure, with peaked gables, crow- 
stepe, narrow windows, and a picturesque old doorway, 
over which is the date of 1625. It is now occupied by 
Kreral &mitieB of weavers and labouieis. Our renerable 
Mend Walter Watson, tlie wearer poet, lived here fir a 
number of years. The old bard seleated this teeidence 
tea the sake of ita retired Bituation and the beauty of the 
Borronnding scenery. " He was a nice auld fallow," said 
a brother weheter, who still drives the shuttle in an 
adJMning out-house ; " and mony a time IVe heard him 
lilting ower his ain sangs at his un firedde, in this auld 
biggin' ; but he loet some o' bis bairns afore he gaed awa', 
and I think he waa neTcr sue cheery after that. Tbeia 
was mony a ane oa'd here to see the author of ' We've 
aye been provided for and sae will we yet.' Ay, ay," he 
ocmtinued, " Wattle waa a decent Kod a kind-hearted auld 
man." While we are conversing with the honest weaver, 
our Mend has taken a faithful sketch of the house, and 
a pretty little picture it makes, with the wee lame laddie 
sitting on the door-stone, Mrs Drummond bending over 
the washing tub, and a stately cock with his troop of hena 
stmtting proudly in the foreground. Even our ftiend of 
the shuttle, who ia favoured with a sight of the drawing, 
allows, with a genuine Scotch charinese of praiao, that 
" It is really geyan near the mark." 

Our way ia now through com-flelda, tinted with the 
yellow hues of autumn; by green patches of potatoes and 
turnipa, interrapted occasionally by an expanse of moor- 
land purpled with heather, or a dense clump of firwood 
Uke a dark shadow on a smiling fkce. The contrasts of 
colour on the landscape are harmonious in the extreme, 
the eflkrt being heightened by the broken lights from a 
sky in which grey wateij clouds are flitting amtmg the 
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preTailiug loaeaes of white and blue. Some of the cloud- 
Gtudiee would indeed delight the eje of a. RuBkin, who 
can so well read their hidden meanings ; and our enthu- 
Bastic friend of the pencil and sketch-book again and again 
KcclaimB that " It is a thousand pitiea such glorious com- 
liiiiatione should be permitted to pass away undelineated." 
Ascending the heights of Auchinloch, a prospect of great 
extent and beauty opens upon our gaze. The Tale of the 
Xiennoi lies at oui feet, as it were — with all its woods and 
braes — all its riUagea, mansions, and farms, laid down as 
in a map. Below us is Kirkintilloch, with its spire above 
the trees; and away in its own atrath, the village of Camp- 
de, with the Iffown fella deeping ia a Sabbath calm which 
is only disturbed by the silent march of the cloud-shadows 
that come and go at their own sweet will. There is some- 
thing exceedingly aflecting to our mind in the deep, deep 
calm which ever seems to rest among the everlasting hills. 
In the valley and on the plain, man bss his home, and the 
din of his works is ever heard ; but away up in theee 
mountain solitudea, where the etreama are bom, he has no 
abiding-place. As an awe-struck stranger he may visit 
ihem, but there they tower in aspect all unaltered since 
creation's room, and there unchanged they will stand, in 
th^ scornful majesty, when countless generations have 
come and gone, like the shadows upon their breast I 

The little village of Auchinloch is delightfully situated 
□pon the ridge from which we are garing upon the wide- 
spread landscape below. The name of the place is de- 
rived from a pretty extensive loch which once existed in 
the vicinity, but which was entirely drained by means of 
a tunnel many years ago, the ancient bed of the waters 
being now covered by waving grain. The village con- 
KStfi of two parallel rows of one-storied cottages, in- 
habited principally by weavers. The population at pre- 
sent amounts to about 126 individuals. In the centre of 
the village there is a neat little school-house, which was 
greeted and endowed by a native of the place, who seema 
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to have realieed a Bmall fortune as a conmierctal traveller 
in England. Hiis we leam from the following quaint 
iDBcriptJon iipMi the wall of the edifice : — " Patriot Baird 
in Auchinloch, merchant traveller to England, mortified 
to this charity school, in thia the place of his nativity, the 
Bom of three hundred and twentf-£ve pounds sterling 
money, and also appointed a charity sermon to be preached 
at ibie place, about the 25th of December, yearly. He 
died October the SOth, 1743, aged 70 years. Built in the 
jeai 1746. Jotm Baird, portioner in Auchinloch, gave 
the ground to build this house on, at the desire of the 
deceased Patrick Baird, his uncle. He gave also a yard." 
The sum of £15 is paid annually to the school-master 
tmn the endowment, while the sum of one pound five 
shillings is devoted to pay some yonng probationer for 
jveaching tiie annual sermon, and ako to the purchase of 
jsiie-books and buns to thb scholars at Christmas. We 
understand, however, that the sermon has been dispensed 
with ibr several years pest. This may be partly owing to 
the fact that the old church, which fbnnerlj stood adjacent 
to the village, has been for many years demohshed. It is 
cert(unly nowise creditable, however, to the managers of 
the tmst, that the will of the good old pedlar (for such 
we suppose wse the plain meaning of the phrase " mer- 
chant traveller " in those days) has not been religiously 
carried into efiect. 

By a somewhat circuitous but withal pleasant country 
road, we now leave Auchinloch for' Chryston, which, 
according to a farmer whom we accost by the way, is 
situated to the eastward at a distance of " twa miles and 
a bittoch." The " bittoch," however, seems to our eipe- 
rience fully equal in length to any of the preceding miles. 
This parish was formerly remarkable for the extensive 
cultivation of flax which was carried on within its boun- 
dariee. According to the old Statistical Account, pub- 
lished in 1792, about 200 acres of this crop were sown 
a nn ually. Since that period this feature in the agricul- 
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tural statistdca of the parish has gradually decreased ia 
importance, iiittil, at praaent, then is proliablj not a titiK 
c^ the abore amomkt of acreage devoted to tfak pnrpoaei. 
On our way, we pan one large field aa which the " lint is 
in the bell," and reallj we haTe seldom seen a preuier 
mght. The fresh green of the graceful stalks, and the 
&int Une coloor of the floweiH, as they wave in myriads 
in tbe antunnal breeie, ure indeed exceedingly grateful Go 
the eye. The cnltivation of flax is again recommended, 
we understand, bj agricultnral anthoritiea ; and as the 
soil in this qoarter seems excellmtly adapted to prodnoe 
an abundant crop, perhape it may once more come intu 
fkvonr with the &nners in the neighbonrhood, and home- 
grown linen again become an ulicte of domestic produc- 
tion. Of ooQTse, we do not mean th&t " the rot^ and Oie 
web pickle tow," not er^ that the spinning-wheel, ehonld 
be revived, but that, with the aid of machinerr, Scottish 
BKrks might be again grown to advantage on Soottidt 
fields. 

Chryston, at which we now Arrive, is a Ullage of re- 
markable filga-nlinmm of aspect, the bouMS being manly 
whitewashed, -and regularly arranged in parallel ro¥n 
along both rades of a broad and apadoafi street. It con- 
sists principally of one-storied cottages, in many inatancee 
cowed with thatoh, tmd h&ving kail-yanlB attached to 
them. Flowers around the doors and windcnrs are alone 
wanting to realise the picture of a small Eughah countiy 
town. At the west end of tJie Main Street, by which we 
make our entrance, there is a neat Httle Free Ghnrch, 
with a hanibome schoc^ by its ^e; while at the eastern 
extremity ths« is another chnrch, also <^ small dimen- 
sions, in ctmnection with the BatabliiduDent. The pc^ni- 
lation consiBts princdpally of weavers, with the s|Hinkling 
of oartwrights, fahuj^smiths, and agricultural labourerc, 
UBudly found in rural vilagee. 

Near the east end of the viU^e stands a house of some 
pretensions, which fwmerly belonged to a family well 
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known in ttie ndghbourhood aa " the Grays c^ ChiyBton;" 
and altiioagh the old edifice is now in the poeaeadon of 
stnngeiB, the good nEune of the Gray family etill Hngen 
in the memory of the old inhabitants, like golden clouds 
in the west when the son has gone down. During the 
period of the religious troubles in Scotland, the laird of 
Chryaton cast in hia lot with the adherents of the Core- 
UBnt. Uis house was ever open to afford shelter to the 
children of peraecution. Often, in the Hai-fcn«a (^ night, 
die poor hunted wanderera of the Covenant — ministers 
upon whose heads a price was aet, and lowly peasants 
who had been driven &om house and home — found reAige 
beneath the loof of the hospitable Grays. At length sus- 
picion fell upon the good old man. He was dragged from 
hia home to a prison, charged with entertaining Gove- 
nanting principles, aud with haviDg dared to harbour 
parties under the ban of the law. On his trial, he scorned 
to deny dther his creed or hia kindness to the distressed, 
and he was sentenced to be transported to the plantations 
of Virginia, and to be sold as a abve. The sentence was 
carried into effect, and a few months thereafter he was 
exposed for sale, with many other victims, in one of the 
market-places of the colony. While standing downcast 
in the crowd, a rich planter approached, and, after scan- 
ning him from head to foot, offered a considerable sum for 
his purchase. The old man remonstrated with the pro- 
posed purchaser for offering so much, saying that, as he 
'■was now irail and feckless, he would prove but an indif- 
ferent bargain." The sale was effected, however, and he 
was conveyed to the house of his new master. On arriv- 
ing there, dinner was on the table, and the master ordered 
his slave to sit down, and, taking a seat himself, said, after 
a pause, with trembling voice and tearful eye, " Noo, Mr 
Gray, will you hae the kindness to ask a bleadng, as you 
used to do in auld Chryston ?" The venemble man was 
astonished, but without hesitation complied with the re- 
quest, pouring forth his heart in unaffected devotion. At 
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the condutdon, hia master, who had meantime been much 
affected, etood up, ajid shaking him warmly by the hand, 
Biud, " Youll no' mind me, but I was ance youi herd cal- 
laut at ChrjBton; and I ha'e never forgotten you nor your 
kindness to me in. the days o' langsyne. Many years ago 
I cam to this country, and things ha'e gane geyan weel 
wi' me. This day, when I saw you expoEed, libe a brute 
beast, for solo in the market, my heart was ind««d aair, 
and I resolved, without revealing myael', to bring you to 
my hame. Sae here yon aie, and while I ha'e ye Bha'na 
want." Mi Gray, we need only further mention, re- 
mained in Virginia with his old servant and new raaaler, 
until the "blast; was blawn," and the perfidious Stnarta 
were hurled from a throne of which they were unworthy, 
when he returned to Scotland, and ended his days in 
peace in the home of hia fathers. 

In a cottage nearly opposite the mansion of the Grays, 
was bom, in the year 1780, our old friend, Walter Wateon, 
the Chryston poet. Here also the boyhood of tbe vene- 
rable bard was spent*; here he courted the Maggie of bis 
song, and the mother of bis chihJren; and here he first 
made the acquaintance of the muse. Many of the jJac«8 
in the locality, such as the braes of Bedlay, and the Buth- 
land bum, aie celebrated in his lays. It is now upwards 
of fifty years mnoe Walter made his debut before the pub- 
lic as a song-writer, and many of our elderly readers will 
remembeT,webavenodoub(, that "Sit yedoonmycronie," 
and " Joctie's far awa," were popular fevouritea in their 
boyish years. A poor man's son, the poet bss never with 
all his industry managed to speel the stey brae of Fortune, 
and now at the patriarchal age of seventy-three he earns 
bis bread upon the loom. Although the snows of winter, 
however, are now upon the head of the old bard, his heart 
still retains a considerable portion of the greenness of 
spring. Not has the gift of song been altogether with- 
drawn by the trembling hand of age, as the following 
spirited verses which he composed the other day will abun- 
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d&ntly show. In writing them for oa, tht poet remarks, 
"I wadju wieh to be in better tift." Long may the 
audent nunstrel be enabled bo to speak ! 



Hy lad thonld hLe bflen. fbr he pramldtd to b*, 

Will aoaie todiBT'd blzile hse U'en hli blytfae I't! 
Gade life, I'm Jin like toguxauy. gugctuy, 

'The bom wlB be grit, oad the aleps ower tbe hemd, 
Tbe Onde li» n cue gin he Uk' ttaem { 



ui grm wl", can grH wl", 



111 kHp Um till gny In the miming. 

Immediately to the east of Chryston is the fine old house 
of Bedlay. This stat«ly buflding stands npon a terrace of 
gentle elevation, on the margin of a little well-woodod 
dell, through which a streamlet of diminutive fflze wimples 
and wanders at its own sweet will. Bedlay House is of 
quadrangular form, with two round tuneta, like gigantic 
pepper-boxee, at one end, and a rectangiilar tower at the 
other. The high-peaked gablea are rendered more pic- 
turesque by haying crow-steps, while die windows are 
gmsll and narrow. On tbe eastern gable a coat of arms 
^adorns the wall, with the motto, " For secmitie." This 
-edifice formerly belonged to the Esrls oi Kilmarnock. 
From their hands it paaeed into those of a family named 
Boberton, who retained it for several generations, wliea 
it fell into the poeaeadon of a gentleman named Campbell, 
whose heirs are the present fvophetors. 
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BedUy HotiBe has, or at least had, the unenviable le- 

put&tiou of heing haiinted. Vfho or what the ghtwt was 
while in the fleah, we have been unable to discover, hut 
that tomeSting uncannie had been seen or heard about the 
place is, or we should perhaps ea; waa, very geuerally 
believed over the neighbourhood. One old man informed 
UB seriously that it was a. bad laird of fonner dajv who 
could not get leet in his grave. " He was a aair trouble to 
a' about l>i'" (qnoth our informant) when he was leevio', 
and I think it's rather too bad that he should r/el leave to 
come back and disturb decent folk after he's dead." Ac- 
cording to fireside gonip, a party of ministers were on 
one occasion called in to lay the unquiet ^irit; and we 
are assoied, on the authority of an old man, whose &ther 
held the reverend gentlemen's horses while they were en- 
gaged in the work, that when they came out of the house 
afterwordB, "the very sweat was pouring down their 
faces." Whether the holy ra*n succeeded in giving the 
ghost its quitiua, or whether the general spread of know- 
ledge, aa is perhaps more likely, has pot it to flight, we 
do not know, but one thing is certain, and that is, that 
there is now connderable doubte among the people of 
Chryston with regard to its existence. One gndewife, 
whom we question on the subject while ahe is filling her 
pitcher at Bedlay well, says — "It's my honest opnion 
there was maJT clash than onything else in the ghost 
story; and for my part I dinna believe ae word o't." 
Probably ehe is right. Our artistic companion, who is 
charmed with the appearance of the venerable structure, 
having set himself down, however, to transfer a fdc 
simile of it into his detch-book, we shall fill up the time 
till he is done with an anecdote of a former laird and our 
fiiend the Ofaryst<m poet. The said laird, we may pranise, 
was a somewhat eccentrie character ; at times he would 
have cracked fireely with the poorest person he met, and 
at others he was the very impersonation of haughtiness 
tmd pride. A rumour having reached the weaver poet 
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that the laird had eipresBed a, iavourahle opinion of soma 
of his Teifes, nothing would Berre him, in the vanity c^ 
hifl heart, hut that he should write BometUiig new, and 
present it to the great mau in person. Casting about for 
a suligect, he at length came to the conclusion, that were 
he to compose a song, the scene of which was laid (m the 
gentleman's own eetate, he would be quite certain of a 
laTOtuable reception. "The Braes of Bedlay" was ac- 
cordin^j written, and "snodding" himself up with his 
Sunday braws, the young poet took the road one evening 
to the big house. On coming to the door he tirled bravely 
at the knoclier, and was at once ushered into the presence 
of the laird. In the eyes of the young weaver he looked 
exceedingly grand, and ho almost began to repent his 
temerity in having ventured into such company. " Well, 
who are you, and wliat do you want?" said the laird (who 
was evidently in one of his bad moods,) with a voice of 
tiiunder. "My name's Walter Watson," feltered the 
poet, "and I was wanting you to look at this hit paper." 
" What paper," said the grandee, " can yon have to show 
me? but let me see it," The manuscript was placed in 
his hands, and stepping close to the candle, he proceeded 
to peruse it. " It'll be a' richt noo," thinks his hardship. 
The laird, reading to himself, had got through with the 
first verse, when he repeated aloud the two last lines — 

' WIiu Muy md I meet anuiig the gnm boibsa, 

" Wiio is Mary 7 " quoth he abruptly, "Oh I dinna ken," 
said the poet, " but Mary's a nice poeljcal name, and it 
suited my measore." " And you actually wrote this !" 
added the laird, "Yes," replied the poet, gaining con- 
fidence, "you'll see Tve put my name to the veiseB." 
" Well," vociferated his lairdship, raising himself to hia 
full altitude, "are yon not a most impudent fellow, to come 
here and tell me that you have been breaking my fences 
and strolling over my grounds without leave? I'm just 
pestered with such interlopers as you on my property, and 
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now that I have the acknowledgment of the offence under 
jaax own hand, Vve reallj a very good mind to praeecute 
you for trespass 1 Get away with you to your loom I and 
if ever I catch, dther yon or your Mary among ray green 
bushes again, depend upon it, I'll make you repent it I " 
Saying this, he flung the uutnuBcript scornfully at the poet 
(who stood trembling, half in fear and half in indignation,) 
&nd, Tinging the bell, ordered him at once to be ejected 
from the house. Alaa I poor fellow, he went home that 
night with an aching heart, and sadly crest-MleD. His 
song waa given to the world, however, and immediately 
attained a conaderable degree of popularity, a. great por- 
tion of which, we are happy to say, it still retaina. The 
laiid has left the land which he so churlishly guarded, anii 
his memory ii fast falling into oblivion ; while that cf Wal- 
ter Watson, who song its beauties, will be entwined with 
the spot Ibr ages. Truly there is a lordship in genius 
which is more potent and bating than that which is aaso- 
dated with rent-rolls and title-deeds I It is but tail to 
state, however, that the laird and the poet afterwards be- 
came good friends, and that the friendship was in many 
respects beneficial to the humble bard. 

Our companion haviug finished his sketch, we now make 
the beet of our way to the highway between Glasgow and 
Cumbernauld, which we enter upon somewhere in the 
vicinity of the seventh mile-stone from the City. Let our 
readeis now suppose us, all wearied as we are, to assume 
our seven-leagae boots, by means of which, paadng Gam- 
kirk, Hillerston, Ilogganfield, and Bluevale, with telegra- 
phic rapidity, we arrive within the precincts of Sanct 
Mungo before the grey-mantled gloaming has called forth 
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